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Partners in Cleanliness 


T’S such comfort that Bon Ami comes in two forms. Each one is so 
useful. There’s Bon Ami cake for instance—the handiest thing for 
cleaning windows, mirrors, glass, nickel, and white woodwork I ever saw. 
But when it comes to floor-coverings like linoleum and Congoleum, 
bathtubs, tiling, etc., many women prefer the easy-to-sprinkle 
Bon Ami powder. 

Yet no matter which form of Bon Ami you use, there’s none of the 
scouring required by cleansers which scrape off the dirt. Bon Ami 
loosens dirt and smudges—then blots them up. And never a scratch or 
scrape does it leave on the most delicate surface. 


Bon Ami Cake and Bon Ami Powder are real ‘‘ partners in cleanliness.’ 


THE BON AMI COMPANY, NEW YORK 


Ami 


in Cake 
and Powder 


Principal uses "1 
of Bon Ami— 


for cleaning and polishing 


Bathtubs 
White Woodwork 
Aluminum Ware 
Brass, Copper and | 
Nickel Ware 
Glass Baking Dishes 
Windows 
Mirrors 
Tiling 
White Shoes 
The Hands | 
Linoleum and Congoleum 
Fine Kitchen Utensils Fi 





Cake or Powder 
whichever you prefer 
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What is The Unknown 2uantity in Gfe? 


“*T WISH vou the ve st thing in life,”” he said. 
i 
“And what is that?” | inette 
The unk itv, Jeannette,” he answered. ‘‘There are different names 
for it, but people t ” 





* 
Are you, too, searching for ‘‘the known quantity” 


that will make vour daily living glow with a sudden splendor, a 
haunts your dreams but that has not yet appeared in reality 
Such was Jeannette’s problem at least, for, although she was one of the greatest 
heiresses in all England, living with every luxury money can buy and courted by 
great men of distinction and title, she was, nevertheless, still haunted by sense 


that “the unknown quantity”? was missing in her life here w 
great rift in the lute for her. 
So how did she come to gain at last this lacking element that 


and so many of us never find? Did the mysterious jewel given to 
Varleigh help in this search common to us all! 
* * x 


‘L want you always to wear this little charm,” this friend had said to Jean- 


nette the morning her engagement to Lord Conister was 
“Will you?” 
Lady Varleigh moved her hand and the strange red stone, possessed of 

a strange light, glowed now purple, now pink, and again the deepest black. 

Jeannette held out her hand, almost unwillingly, and the stone rolled 
into it. It changed instantly into a vivid red and Lady Varleigh uttered a 
quick gasp of relief. 

‘That's right,” she said. ‘That stone is my only superstition. As long 
is it remains that color, all is well!” 


* * o* 


announced. 


What happens to Jeannette in her tragic search for happiness with 
this mysterious charm of old Egypt as her guide provides the plot for the 
greatest novel ever written by that most popular of world-writers— 


Ethel M. Dell 
The name of this novel is “The Unknown Quantity’—and it begins 
;: - P de 
in the May Issue of McCall’s 
It is a great story teeming with plot and action, but it, too, is sur- 
charged with that mysterious element, life—life which contains for all of us 
“the unknown quantity,” the other name for which will ever prove to be 
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This Greatly Beloved Author in a Beautifully Revealing oa re Gy” *" 
Piece of Writing Tells Why the Final 4 
Call Will Find Her— 


‘Ready. 


By Gene Stratton-Porter 
sunshine, thor 


Famous American Author of ‘‘Freckles,”’ 
The Giri oJ the L-mberlost,’’ etc. 


nighly absorbed 
nh our work, 


is before, finishing of 
, the posts left enough stone to en 
BULLDING f Limber courage us to start another hun 


in order that we might line the 
spring and make a runway for it 


iit Nor WW jp onal 
superintended affair, I lived o1 
' Vu rt It took a two years’ search to col 





lit ick ps etweeb le yne and we made a Joy 
n oak oO las rol f ‘essing up the sprin 
i tl ed fH Ve ea just a littl more beautifully 
) in han I ever have seen any othe! 
) vy years, | lan spring. 
‘ igh When the war, the bitter cold 
t i 10 ul i | of the Wil rs of 1914-15, the 








" Ile was always lack of men understanding me 

e jol Ile w iulways th es sufficiently to run the electric lights 

When he iid a stone he ! for mar ictured gas, and th 

ked around him for another of harmoni gasoline engine that pumped the water sup 
lor. by the manner in ply, and the cheap, poor coal that threatened 

uch he handled a piece, by the exercise ot us with a fire each night, coupled with the 
, 5 botton flu. had worn me to the breaking point, I 

| gradua lis ta decided that hereafter I would have all the 

g sma | s, by the th itful wa sunshine and the warmth I could find in life 

a he sidered a 1e and i When I found that I could have more of it 

i bn W h he dressed I cognized in California than any other place I ever 
ker who was in | with his job Pat had knowa, I began thinking of building a 

l t wo pieces nteresting worl ° 4 home there, “™ vuld not conceive of a home 
I had taken f: h ynitt ra > without a fireplace, and I could not 
greed to do myself. This was the furnis , conceive of a replace without Bates and 
“pudden™ stone, I id become accustomed 


to Bates’ quick, precise movement, to his 


trend of thought, to his manner of speech 


oeuey 


to his decency n his every dealing, to his 

s extremely part I i work reasonableness about his charges for his work, 
| spok » him and asked him t ? and to the care he exer 
vying aside es ' ea t cised in trying to secure 

f } construc mn < S \ exactly the effect that I 

l Ww n ie i 4 $ desired. So 

| vd co! fo I could not 
l ud | went on enjoy a fire- 
work. I le place in 

und i ited lace | [Turn to 


lates dre ssed 


“ie page 54) 


it and builded with masterly 
\ I | | evened t 
k \ stones ' ‘ 
“ I f vd 
exqu beautifu 
{ hat rl i nati 
pradd ) . 
P st It 8 
ked powder-tine in the far north 
j t s il this same snowy 
i I ) picking u gran 
l ind blood | si 
~ 4 he) I S tlie X 
= ther a red and gray torn 
Bat is it “Hamburg steak.” bu Bates pounded 
x white, the pebbles deep blue and red away withouta 
| I saw s stone I conceived quiver and Bill 
library mantel from it exclusively, so | never lifted his 
ted with Bates, who thought it could be dor We eyes tosee wheth- 
over Noble County where we found d er the hammer 
orated with extremely beau might be safe 
this stone, some of them no bigger than ones or dangerous 
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Nothing short of perfection satisfies 
the artistic sense of this great artist. The 
eighteen selections by Paderewski already 
listed in the Victor catalog have all had 
his personal approval. Among these 
numbers are: 


Double-faced 


Hungarian Rhapsody, No. 2—-Part I j 
( 6235 $2.00 





© , Hungarian Rhapsody, No. 2—-Part II 


avis “ Sanford Victrola No. 260 


. I $150 
Valse in A Flat ( 6230 2.00 y Mahogany or walnut 


PADEREWSKI Cracovienne Fantastique 
Victor Artist 





The first records Melba ever made 
were to send to her father in Australia. 
So perfectly did they reproduce her 
voice that she continued to make Victor 
Records. Her repertoire of twenty-six 
numbers includes: 


Double-taced 





Lo, Here the Gentle Lark 
Pensieroso—Sweet Bird 6214 $2.00 
€ Victrola No. 210 
Lisbkut Rigoletto—Caro nome $110 
Traviata—Ah, fors’ é lui 6213 2.00 Mshogany, oak or walnut 
MELBA Don César de Basan—Sevillana f 6216 2.00 


Victor Artist Louise—Depuis le jour 


Kreisler’s mastery of the violin is as 
evident on the Victrola as on the con- 
cert stage. Kreisler knows this and his 
seventy-two Victor Records confirm his 


judgment. A few of these records are: 
Double-faced 
Chanson Indoue } 





Chanson Arabe ae 706 $1.50 
* Caprice Viennois ’ 6181 2.00 

: Humoresque \ 
KREISLER couvents { = 716 - 1.50 





Chanson sans paroles 


Victor Artist 


The Victor Company originated the modern you hope will do as well, and remember that 
talking machine and was the first to offer the — the Victrola—the standard by which all are judged 
public high-class music by great artists. Victor | —costsno more. The Victrola instrument fine in- 
Supremacy began then. It has been maintained cludes twenty-one models of the three general 
by the continuing patronage of the world’s types shown at from $25 up. Ask your dealer or 
greatest musicians and by the merit of Victor write to us for illustrated catalog. 

Products. To be sure of Victor Products, see the follow- 

In buying a talking machine, consider that ing trade-marks—under the lid of every instru- 
you must choose the Victrola or something ment and on the label of every record. 


Victrola 


REG.US DAT OFF. 


a , Look under the lid and on the labels for these Victor trade-marks 
“HIS MASTERS VOICE” Victor Talking Machine Company, Camden,N. J. 








b at Miami at the height [he season 
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Clal any - ‘thes 
? 

in 
100,099 ‘du 


— 


Florida — Missouri—all America — 


have built this soap’s supremacy 


ONEY will buy nice clothes, handsome 
But 
only care and intelligence can keep them 


table-linens, crisp white sheets. 


looking nice. And nothing is so vital to 


their preservation as proper laundering. 
The women of fashionable Miami and 
busy Hannibal know what “proper launder- 
ing’ means P and G The 
White Naphtha Soap far outnumber the 


users of any other laundry soap. 


those who use 





The home of Huckleberry Finn y © Frazer Studio 


Mark Twain's famous hero , 


, 


And no wonder! 






y, 4 Because P and G has such amazing ability 
J ahi to keep nice things looking nice, it has 
— become the largest selling laundry soap in 
4 Miami, in Hannibal, in all of America. 
y. y 
* af 
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y24, by The Procter & Gamble Co., Cincinnati 









What a waste, what a humiliation to the 
clothes themselves, to subject them to soaps 
that leave them dingy, and faded, when 
P and G—~so sate, so easy on colors and 
fabrics, so economical of time and energy — 
can be had at any grocery store! 

When you try P and G, see how quickly 
and richly its beautiful white suds develops 
in water of any temperature; how swiftly and 
thoroughly it dissolves the dirt; how com- 
pletely it rinses out, leaving no soapy odors; 
and finally, how gleaming white and fresh- 
looking your clothes come out. 


If you employ a laundress, similar results 
will show from her lessened efforts— she 
will be a better laundress, if you will take the 
little added trouble to specify P and G. 


PROCTER & GAMBLE 


















-, 





Mc CALL’S Magazine for APRIL ° 1924 


wn 


——— 


ra f% : 


va 





Illustrated by **I’d have come back at any time you seni 
Jor me,’’ she said. ‘‘I’d have 
thrown everything over 


The Saving Sin i 


X1CAUSE of Bonnie Tanner, all arrow-slim - seekers outside the Lester lot has really known the 
hingled-haired, slant-eyed girls in forty-eight Y a?) V1i07n1 lepth of the stream which brought her to the valley of 
ti y A 


Daniel Content 








es and Alaska believe that they give fultilment. Only Williams ever knew how well Bonnie 

* chance, would be other Bernhardts of the Tanner loved Veter Marvin; for it was William 

ns. To them, watching the flame of her met her at the station on the day when she came back 

upon the screen, trilling them to triumph, of the Indies in her dauntlesa spirit. They do not dare, to the West Coust after Marvin's marriage. 
lilting them to laughter, melting them to tears, she is is she dared, to learn a suffer all, use all that came Not knowing how much she knew of that catastrophe 
the symbol of youth winging to the stars. Her surface’ to her distaff. Even of those who have been her friends if, indeed, she had heard anything at all—Williams had 
story, told to a miracle-loving world, is one of the reasons since she took the highroad of ambition few have guessed paced the platform restlessly, jacking his courage toward 
why girls come to Hollywood. They do not know, as the heat of the crucibling which retined the gold of her the telling as he dodged porte nd messenger boys 
she knew in those days when she tramped on worn shoes artistry. No one of them but Williams—who loved her chauffeurs and picture stars, mothers and managers, re 
from studio to studio. that she already bore the wealth since the day he saw her standing in the line of job porters and relatives, all the impedimenta of welcome 





0 


Is there a human side of Holly- 
wood? Everywhere in the United 
States people are wondering; here 
they will discover of just what kind 
of flesh and blood are film stars 
made, for Mrs. Synon, in this re- 
markable story of Bonnie Tanner 
and her loves, pictures the life 
of this strange community with 

revealing fidelity 
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Even in this, the gayest of Holly- 
wood’s cabarets, she felt upon 
her the cold hand of sorrow 


“It's damnable! How dare she 
She l’ete. wife. He probably told her that his 


nection With me was purely professional, She infers 


it Im nh ancient lady masquerading as a hoyden.’ 
Iler smile broke though. “Your murderous intent is 
‘ y—and svothing. But’—the clouds drifted 


the fact remains that I loved Peter, and I thought 


he loved me, but he married her, and he didn’t marry me, 
Why do you suppose he did it, Tom? 

I don’t know,” he said savagely. “If—well, some 
men throw away gold for dross, | suppose, and others 


nd that’s all there’s to it. Did you 


buv oil stock u 
unswer her letter?” 
I sent it to Peter.” 


iy WAS low, wasn't it?’ Gaminish malice flared into 
her tf “But she'd put it on a business 


ftuce for an instant. 
to use commercial methods, He'd know 


isis, and I had 
ibsurd her claim is. Veter gave me many 
s” her eyes softened to sorrow —‘but he didn't 
ential thing I put into my work. What 


eriy 


e me the ¢ 


f that God gave me. But, anyhow—what's 





I t knov 
Dove ta t 
one of the pe e we | 1 
“Who was ‘ How did he come to know her?” 
‘ i e ty I il 
\t he s et? 
Iles o t ( 
“VV t ha erie 
Il j } N t pla >» was holding, and 
l \ Ile vy a gS it I me,” 
“And when we announced Barry's play for you, Mat 
red his to Carmichael at the Sunset. Carmichael 
k it provisionally, and tied » indefinitely. Peter 


to get it released, and they had a row. Carmichael’s 
and he threw him out.’ 
But the play?” 
“Carmichael says it’s junk. Have you ever seen it?” 
Ne she said. “‘He didn’t want me to look at any of 
til it was done.” 
‘Well, it knocked him out, anyhow. He'd put all his 
: into that one basket. Perhaps’’—he scowled in his 
ort to do justicee—“that was why he married her. He 
to page 34] 


was in the depths, Bonnie, and [Turn 
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The 
Man- 
Falter 


By 
Henry Milner Rideout 
Author of ‘‘The Winter Leil,’’ 


‘The White Tiger,”’ 
*“*Admiral’s Light,’’ etc. 





Illustrated by WV. L. Heitland 


If you love the vivid, pulsing 
dramas of Rudyard Kipling, the 
weird music of the Hindu bazaars 
and the tinkling of the temple 
bells, you wiil find much to thrill 
you in this new novel concerning 
the tangled romance of an English 
officer, a slim princess of ancient 
India, and a beautiful daughter 
of America, all caught in the 
mystery of the exotic East 





gentleman by the legs! “I’m quite all right, 


thanks,” he replied, “But if it made you 
uneasy—” 

lle drew in and jumped lightly to the deck. 
Lareheaded, the sunrise and a flush of em 
barrassment coloring his clear brown cheeks, 
lhe appeared at first as new to her as though 
he had just climbed aboard from the middk 
of the Red Sea. It cost her an effort to re 
call him as a quiet youth who had climbed 
the ladder at Suez, edged his way gently 
through a yelling horde of cigarette peddlers, 
and faded into the ship. 

“Sorry,” he murmured. 

On his palm lay a little gray-brown bird 
It would serve to help them past this mo 
ment of embarrassment. He held it for her 
to see—a young swallow, dead, with legs and 
claws drawn up, shrivelled, and a peep ot 
glazed eyeball between dry lids. 

“One of the first autuimn flight,” he ex 


plained, “out of England or l'rance. A bab 


. , ° They fell aboard us last evening at sunset 
The young man gave her a shy, thoughtful glance and weighed the bundle of feathers on his hand ten or a dozen, and I tucked this chap b 


tween the awnings overnight to keep Romeo 














EWIUWN the Red Sea moved in no h irry an Italia 1 louble awning, passengers of the first class had Tom from eating him, Labor in vain, you see he died 
BS FEW ship, her wake the only blemish on still water their own promenade. The deck gave just room enough worn out. ‘she older birds, father, mother, uncles and 
a Fe “| her engines beating the only pulse of life in for a brisk walk alone before breakfast. This morning aunts, won’t be crossing till a fortniglit or so.” 
is Ly si the air, and her smoke, which dropped away wever, the young woman found herself not alone there. Ilis hearer looked with pity. “Voor little fellow,” she 
SSSS3 low and black to leeward, the one stain upon said. “There are tragedies in the air too,” 
le glory. From below the eastern line, out MAN of slender, active body was balancing on the rail, The young man gave her a shy, thoughtful glance 
\s rising A e hand—by no more than the fingertips nodded and weighed t bu e of teat m lis hand 
On bo all remained peaceful at this hour. White the edge of the lower awning, his head bent overboard “True. You are right. The old Erythrewan main wa 
l lies, sts in dirty cotton, cluttered the d t her. §S ld no | or speak, but too broad for those in \ Ss, wasn’t it ?—Good-l 
' ies forward. Among them strolled two 01 1 him bef he jumped. I’rom the la r-head to the brother.” Ile tossed the sv > yverboard ¢ illy 
upriglt but pensive figures in khaki, soldiers, cas l w not far, thou I r r rt emé L jour though it were living and might fly again. 
s for Aden. Aft through the open door of the smoking thout end. The mar ‘ 1 there, but did not Who is Romeo's Tom? 
om. glimin 1 candles which a ack-robed Goanes p. SI ame close be him. Ile smiled. “The s s cat. Romeo Bisulea, our cool 
est g sal! W t lighting bef« \ | i kno his i l gray named \ ) 
s ke a whit A 
ngling of glo not eed 1 ling. h | nd ! ove “HE remembered they were trangers, and let him turn 
r As nd |] st, I els 'timi r t t | miz] I r | k betw n tl \ away u he chose. He went promptly with a bow 
T I ler aon l , é | tt] W , ] } hi for ous but q ick, like a passe! , ca ~ ler 
er lock, 1 ‘ 1s quiet as his n shadow, gs His « 3, br ! dark, nen knew or found out so much. Ilere she, an An 
l hreshold and became mys their look of gentle preo tior It had lived on board since Naples, but had not he 
is n A 1 r of Italian sailors 1 r by wat he 3 n iI t such eyes 1 lreamed f ny Romeo: while this timid British ( ho « 
zo, tl i £00 10red gy fell mop fg yut nursing i l I ind 
ping yf woodworl l ‘ her a dat plac o stand on?’ S letected, ould stammer thie whole time-tal 
A young womar! ho enjoyed these early morning sights spoke i ret re to | h. He must no inged thorourhfare, and te ier the nal 7) 
passed on aud mounted a ladder to the uj deck, w he g a strang l 
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he said. Her face had something fatal in its calm 
before her, 
him, took the 


} + - iY romnt 
lk; ct ime, promp ed 


an stood 
nked 


ta 


How 


] 


plain curiosity, | 


4 mild young! 


tor 
tO! 


knew 


ladder? 


then brok 
Why, he’s a terro 
ITe’s Adam Khor, 


land, C'a 
than o 


thence by 
ent his quiet way, more observing 
never hear from him: 
h he now trave 


rk you would 
India to 


iption, 


thwestern whit 


he said, “or a chumme! 
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in a way. Chaps came and 
the 
Ile had in mind a st: 
labored to 
community of 


was al best Morgan could do. 
tion of frontier police 
What he that he and 
little white officers, In- 
n troopers, and horses, all hard-working 
ther, lived in a come-and-go which they 


3a matter of course. 





Say was, 


EHIND the station glared a wide river 

bed. Before the station, a hot brown 
in reached off two or three miles in the 
1e direction toward 
smal, gaunt, seared 
ere among these, an imaginary line 
inking in and out, ran that unseen, 
tificial, but always real and troublesome 
g called the Border. 

‘Across it, Waziristan,” 
“Crags and 


1 cliffs for 


foothills and 


mountains. 


roc ky 


Some 


said Morgan. 
hiding-holes, 
puzzle of black 


ravines, 


Snipers, a 


uuntains, full of Waziris. You know the 

ed, fighting each other and everybody 
lse—robbery, rape, and murder before 

ikfast. You know ’em. A _ Semitic- 

‘king crowd they are, but hard as nails, funny jokers.” 


night that Morgan began his 

vn knowledge of them. At mess, along with the coffee. 

came in an bringing a written telephone 

essage to the colonel who read it, folded the paper, and 
1 it along to the adjutant. As the mess began to break 
Morgan and the adjutant stood finishing their cigar- 

tes together. 

“Your name’s next on the roster, Morgan?’ 

“Ves” 

“This is for you, t 


It was after dinner one 


re orderly 


, 





Morgan read the message, dated that evening from 
ir next neighbor, a station fifty miles away. It ran: 
({rmed party Waziris estimated 75 men reported this 


ernoon intention crossing 


proceeding south supposed 
r toward Ghazanwali.” 





ver 4 little later Morgan was following a servant's lan- 
red n through the darkness. He had collected on the way 
11 ; revolver, sabre, and water bottle. At the “‘lines,” by 
1 light of a quickly gathering group of more lanterns, he 

i llected his half troop—quiet brown sowars in khaki who 


an air of men well pleased. 


the 
Lhe 


Morgan spent 
riders to make sure that each had 
irs, carbine, bandoleer, curved tulwar, full water bottle, 
ersack, a g g chopped straw, a 
ck of grain. Afzal Khan, the bearded jemadar, followed 

‘a n like a watching shadow. Then they were off. 
L It was a dark night, there were no stars, no land- 
irks: and in the gritty, parched air not so much as a 
ft of current prevailing toward any one direction. 
heard the horses’ hoofs crunch behind him, and 
their course by night This first 
duty since ret gave inspiration at 


1 up with 
time 


among 





string b bulging with 





forgan 
ered 
turn of 





his compass. 


no 





irning 























the start, but a great 
fear of losing his way, 
time, and cor 
ing home like a fool. 
Here at his back rode 
Pathans who trusted him now but would judge later. 
led them into the dark, into nothing, on the 
‘supposed intention,” toward an enemy who had 
whole countryside to choose from, plain or foot-hill. 


losing 


He 


track of a 


the 


ALF an hour had passed thus, in anxiety, when on the 

left hand far ahead something began to glow like a 
stormy Morgan watched it as he then 
turned his horse’s head toward it. “Village burning.” 

He turned his head, passed back a word which Afzal 
Khan’s voice repeated, and heard the hoof-beats behind 
him change and quicken. They came at last galloping 
into the conflagration. 

The mud walls of the town appeared as a black dis 
orderly band joining house to house in silhouette, 
flame, and sparks. Inside the 
where Morgan halted his men shone with red light, rang 
with the wailing of women, and was full of shadowy 
figures who ran helter-skelter shouting confused orders to 
one another as they fought the fire. By the time Captain 
Morgan had flung himself off his mare, the shadows had 
vanished, the wailing and shouting broken off, at once 
the crackle of burning houses rose quietly triumphant in 
a stillness of death. 


moon-rise, rode, 


under 
a cloud of smoke, 


street 












Morgan 
last 


he pulled out into the fir 


guessed 


at one shadow that limped by h 


ing blood caked all over his f: 


bring me your lambardar and 
The blood-smeared creature lost his 
shouting the good news { moment 
| t like rats and surr 





came pouring ou 
a hubbub. 

“Jemadar,” said he, “keep them b 
took four sowars and in a w mome! 
had order in that burning reet 

“Go put ou UT . 1 Morg 
the village chief and the priest, re n 
presence, Te greeted them quietly) 


W AZIRI devils did it, 

“We fought, they carried off wom 

killed more than ten of us. We killec 
“Tlow long ago?” With doubt 

the 


since the burners } 


two elders 
, 1 


id ended their sla 


young sahib took this report, it 


ice, “Wa 


“We are not the raiders again; we are 


‘much cons 


agreed that an hour an 


roof 


m 1inst the 








said 





fright, and rs 


later the y 


salaaming 


“Who did th 


sahib,” replied the head 


en and goods, 
1 only one.” 





ing and gor 


[Turn to page 





























As heleaned watch- 
ing he discovered 
one human figure, 
motionless, quite 
near on the next 


why the villagers had fled. Catching 


wall, 


h dirt and dry- 
_ Morgan 
the Sarkar. Go 
your moulvi.” 
in off 
llagers 


yunded Morgan 


with 


they 


T 
66] 
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Great 


Lorinda 


By Joseph Hergesheimer 
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I pretended to be rolling a cigaret. But 
really I wanted to look at her. She 

was like a lovely statue of 
immeasurable grace 


the others together—the mountain rose without 
the slightest preliminary from one bank and the 
nearer brought a long flowery meadow to a 


What are they like, the lovely heroines that haunt a_ watery stop. The stream was at once deep and 


novelists brain, and who never quite emerge from 


swift, dark and clear, and there were apparently 
still pools like jade wafers strung on twisted 


his 


fancy to be put down on paper? Mr. Hergesheimer, white silk floss. But it wasn’t the trout, or ever 


he famous novelist, answers this question by describ 
six of his ‘dream women.” This is the first of these when 1 came there for fishing, a slight colum: 


ind sometimes with the owner, the owner 
1 printer, of the “Greenstream Weekly Trumpet.” to 


! e countless *treams unsurpassed for fishing. 

| We drove in a buggy, the rods, already set up, nodding 
out the back, up one steep road and down another; and, 

t finally unharnessed and turned the horse loose in the 
ng crass, and cast our flies, a home-tied Brown Hackle and 


Silver Doctor, down the water. 
However, we returned to one place more than to all 


ing the stream, I began to write about: 

6 A cabin was back of the meadow and always 
of smoke wavered at the chimney, a cow with 
bronze bell cropped the grass, the flowers and garli 
alike, and often there was the clear ring of an ax 
But I had never actually seen anyone. Both the Sheriff 
and the owner of the “Trumpet” knew the family who 
owned the cow, the ax and the smoke; they—leaving 
me in the water—had stopped at the cabin; but, as | 
said, T had gone no further than such distant super 
ficial sight and sound, 

Then something, God now 


[Turn to page 52] 
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The might of the revelation 
all but struck her down. 


‘The S lra nger in His House “shina 


bers of her heart. 
By William Harper Dean 





HROUGH the crowds that jammed the narrow 
streets old Ishmael fought his way in lead 


ry J . found packed to its very gates with men and women who 
ar horto , . 

What unexpected guest was this that cee ome beet aay tala ner gy neler engine 
of the urchin who shared with him the bur- entered the outcast’ s open door to bleating, bewildered purchases for the sacrific inl feast 
den of a newly slain lamb that was slung Ever muttering, Ishmael had endured the longer wait for 
between their shoulders on Ishmael’s long keep the Passover with him? A deeply the threefold blast of silver trumpets blown by the 
staff. : : a priests, and then, in common with hundreds, he had slair 
Early that afternoon he had gone to the sheep market, moving story of the first Eastertide his lamb, witnessed the impressive ritual of the blood 
and after an hour of haggling had purchased the lamb. ‘ offering and 
Thence he had borne it to the Temple court which he and a woman § gift to her Lord the street. 











at last wedged himself from the court into 


[Turn to page 40] 
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Al Womans Opinion: 


““feminism Is Dead: Tyrant Man 
“Has Become Comrade Man™ 


- Sophie Kerr 


a Fan 
By Sophie Kerr 
Author of “‘The Golden Block,” “Painted Meadows”’ etc. 
Illustrated by George Giguére 
for she is surrounded by endless difficulties, untried fields 
of labor, abnormal conditions, serious questions of life, 


that must be answered bv herself and none other. 
Awa ick her ancestry were the women who took 








he Western ¢ l, 1 a springless, uncomfortable ox 

on held * few simple household goods, their 

ldren, nd the tools which suuld enable them to es 

iblish their new homesteads. Beside the wagon, gun in 

ind, walked the man of the household. Sometimes his 

ife walked with him, sometimes she rode with the chil 

Oddly enough, the woman of ren, They traveled through a land where there were no 

—, ean find her like only by towns, no dwellings, not even reads to follow. Stars to 

The women of to- .““ g back to former genera- guide them, and high hearts—these they had and precious 
day want homes ad tior . She will find her nearest little else, 

as they never did and fine t prototype amongst There exist a few, a very few shallow-thinking men 

before those of her grandmothers who and women who are stall giving vent to Cassandra-like 

were, in the old sense of the shrieks of warning thaf-war work and politics have 

word, pioneers. The woman of caused women to desert the home, that the future of the 

today must also be a pioneer, race is in danger, and that [Turn to page 95] 
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The modern woman has made a place for herself in the home or outside in political or business activity 
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Alnd to Enter A Great New Era of 


4? Love and Sex Codperation ? 


A Man's Opinion : 


Woman Has Discovered Man Reserves His 


Homage ‘for His Mate, Not His Echo" 
~ Blasco [Ibanez 


By V. Blasco Ibanez 


Author of “The Four Horsemen of the Apocalypse,’ “Blood and Sand,” etc 


Illustrated by George Giguere 


SiH. what is wrong with life ture. When they do, it’s a pity. You see 
7 We nos 0 us have go wrong at men and women can now meet on easy terms 
! e approae t from the wrong angle of friendship and in some cases friendship 
tead of hap suffices and love is postponed. 





} 
] 








jiness. for ndependence insteac mutua Let women be independent in the mate- 

love. Men and women will never be inde sense, if they like. What does it matter? 

ndent of each other, not until the Earth divorces th It is foolish for men to resent it or to im 

Sun: because life is built on affinities. Positive seeks agine that women usurp their prerogative by 
eative all the time Man is the complement of woman entering the field of science, art and commerce, which we 
nd woman of man, spiritually and intellectually as wel iave tilled since the beginning of time. Women do not ac 
+; physic lly. euse men of being incapable of sentiment because the lat 
] iin emanci SOX l ind such tlrngs ter engage in workaday tasks, and to make such an aceu 
the inevitable result of social progress and I, person ition against that versatile creature, woman, is unfaii 
vy. have no complaint to make against these reforms so por illogical. Men can work and love—why not women? 
long as they don't interfere with fundamental laws of Na I think the women of today are, in many respects, more 


Yeaus 
—— © 


Love is the 
world’s 
greatest 
ruling force 


charming than women of for 
mer generations. They know 
more about life, presumably 
they know more about love 
but here is the great warn 
ing—let clever women realize 
that their power of attraction 
is still their greatest asset, and 
it should not be neglected for 
the best career in the world, In 
ellectual equality may estab 
lish a better understanding bi 
en men and women, but it i 
not of intellect that poets ha 
sung. I think the reason why 
clever women are often sus 
pected by men is that some of 
th in imagine that in order to 
do a man’s job they must ape 





2 man in appearance and th 

thes throw away the most 
powerful weapon in the whole 
battle of life physical charm 


These are the wor en who it 


ite criticism against their 
se and it is hardly to be 
wondered ut. What i mat 
looks for in a woman is hi 
complement, not his echo, Fle 


ot 
fended wher he finds in her 
but a caricature of himself 





ealize th IS o00n a 


But American women —Ah, they are wonderful! They rule their country yet they are never unwomanly the present [Turn lo page 119 | 
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‘Doc Queer 


By 


Marguerite Lusk Storrs 


Illustrated by George Giguere 


She broke from me 
and ran across the 
clearing. ‘‘Paul! 
Paul!”’ she cried as 
only @ woman may 
cry the name of 
the man she loves 


we 


ee ee 





vh 1 
i vaked | 
] } I f it | 
| ul and 
’ \ i alo 
| WW ‘ le alo 
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If i i 1 
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“No I 
} LB I In 
~~ 
I) a W l 
" t 
} f } \\ \ 
‘ . e | ous Loc YQ 


i ng 
k 
» talk 
} 
| pi 
ind 
human 
ent as 
id. 
’ 
I 
sea 
, 
I was 
l 
Mont 
i 
Our 
la 
hen I 
s l 
sand 
r was 
te, but 


‘We sure do! 


His hair, blonde above the tanned face, bore the slight 
His mouth—though unsmiling 
was his most expressive feature. \ mobile mouth, 


¢ L-} 
est suggestion oO. a crinkle 


vred perhaps by some long-ago tragedy into unwonted 
grimness. Near its corners there was, in either cheek, a 
left, half-formed, denied, like ghosts of past joy. “Surely 
here is Ganymede turned Atlas,” I said to myself. 

Summoned by a barefoot native boy in ragged trousers 





ind sleeveless shirt, the doctor left us before the meal 
was over. When the young American superintendent 
had gone as well, I found myself alone with Rowell Mor- 
ton, my host. “Tell me something of this doctor of yours,” 
I said. 

“TIe’s been here most five vears,”’ Morton said, leaning 
ick in his bamboo chair, his eyes on a kerosene lamp sus 

nded al« the table. “Came in at dusk one evening. 
On hors k ilone.” 

“Why! exclaimed, “I was told white men—particu- 
irly strangers—never travel alone here!” 
They don't,” solemnly Morton nodded his long head. 

“No one, that is, but Doc Queer. He hadn't been able 
» find a guide in Pedro, so he bought a horse, had the 
1atives put him on the trail, and he set out. 


NE of the women offered him her knife but he refused 
it. Several of them went with him to the edge of 
town and stood there, 
iway. But he made it. unarmed, past quicksand, snakes, 
illigators, and a ; walked in as coolly as if 
we'd been expecting him, and asked, ‘Need a doctor here?’ 
I answered. “Then I'm your man,’ he said, 
been here ever since.” 


rossing themselves, as he rode 
ll the rest of it 
ind he’s 


“What made you call him Doc Queer?” 
“When we asked his name, he replied, ‘Oh, anything!’ 


The natives called him ‘El Medico,’ and later ‘El Bravo,’ 


Can a coward ever come back? Perhaps the very 
fear of being a coward will accomplish this 
as it drove Doc Queer to the deep wilderness 
and finally to heights of heroism, bringing 
him at last to the arms of the one woman 
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meaning ‘The Brave One.’ But he has a habit of saying, 
‘That’s queer now, isn’t it? Asif he were . . . well 
asking the question of Life itself. And from 
that came ‘Doc Queer.’ ”’ 
“4 strange man.” 


OTHING is strange down here. Many another of us 
has left his name in the States. But there is one 
odd thing about him. He's never taken a woman.” 

“Native woman, you mean?” 

“Yes,” 

It was warm that night and I could not sleep. Near 
midnight I heard Doe Queer come in. I put on a dressing 
gown and joined him. He seemed surprised at my ap- 
pearance and insisted that I share the supper a native 
woman had left for him on the veranda. 

“T hear you’ve come to study the iguana,” he remarked 
as we ate. 

“Yes,” I said. “A mighty interesting animal. I sup 
pose you've seen plenty of them.” 

“Oh ves! They aren't uncommon. The natives eat them. 
Queer old lizard! Did you know that there are two 
naturalists camped about fifteen miles west of here now?” 

“Morton mentioned them. Know what they're col 
lecting ?” 

“Tropical life in general, I believe. They’ve estab 
lished headquarters in the jungle, surrounded themselves 
with mosquito netting, and are reveling in Nature. Des 
mond is the name. Brothers. The youngest orly a boy. 
They can’t even find natives who will stay with them 
permanently, except one young Spaniard, Juan. I hope 
they'll come through all right. I gave them a stock of 
precautions, but . . .” He ceased speaking abruptly 
and gazed off through the fine wire that screened the 
veranda. 
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Poe... Soe 


“A snake!l”” Juan had whipped a knife from his belt. 


hdrawn himself from the Des- 
jungle itself. Returned perhaps 
His mood was not 
: “We'd bet- 
e m eys make a capital alarm clock 
has the advantage of being set for daybreak.” 


THEN we parted at my door, he paused and looked 
\ back with an odd, undecided light in his blue eyes. I 
had a flitting impression that he was about to give me a 

behind t barr traint. Sut the mo- 

I me. 
with peculiar aptitude 
round of 


ild have 
en fi to street on a 
his medicine case in a 

laced as an iguana on Broad 
morning with him, four hours 
ions. Here a parakeet, un- 
green head the better to ob 
ie macaw with his long, beauti 
w-and-black snake hung men 

a limb above me. But what shock to find, 


amid this chaotic or of gayety and color, wasted men 


Pa 


and women lying on filthy mats, and children pot-bellied 
n and hookworm, living in 
of bamboo and palms! 

A little past noon we returned to the ranch-house 
ind found there Juan, the young Spaniard Doe Queer had 
mentioned the night bef That he brought bad news 

‘, even before doctor translated his 
elder Dest tao d. 
bitten him. The fools 
Now, it is a matter 

He ol ted 
Desmo 
Queer had r 
hough our intimacy 


from sti vretched hovels 


message, 
“An al itor has 
for me at once! 
I can’t delay !” 
him to the 
; Perhaps Doe 
y instinctive liking for him. Or, 
» far had been main); f | 
he may have desired the 
However that may be, I went w 
verywhere surrounded the 


sent 


vhen pr accompany 


o*V erborne 


silences, companions 
low countryman. 
into the ile, which 
cattle pastures, 


HE trail we at first followed was plain and well beaten, 

leading, so the doctor said, to sugar refineries further on. 

.in the late af toa point of digre I 
Ilere we dismounted and gave our horses into 


‘rnoon we came 


The doctor’s right hand clutched his left arm just above the elbow 


of native boys who were to take them back to the ranc! 
“You'd better go with rate 
es from here to the Desmond camp. and we won't 

be able to make it by dark, Then, too, I may be kept there.” 


?y~ AT! It will give me a fine opportunity to hunt 
igu I answered and refused to be disheartened 
aa , rle is unsafe for an) an,” gr ed Duc 


Queer; “most of : 


them,” the doctor urged. 


‘But you don’ 
“I! Oh, that’ 
The trail we now took on 


track 


recently ¢ 


ven a “‘] ‘ 
hort and flung down the 
his pocket a powerful electri f 
stood, travel on. 
rnly set a vood for ¢ 


Doe Queer § 


urge they answer they 


hire 


told me [Turn to page 16] 
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Let young boys and girls be taught the clear, cool enjoyment of nature 


What Makes Criminals of Men? 


Y Ss a - ] 
By Charles Gilmore Kerley, M.D. 
Author of ‘‘Short Talks With Young Mothers,”’ 
‘“‘What Every Mother Should Know,” Etc. 





How do you view the criminals that infest our 
American life—men who rob, steal, threaten and 
slay and who violate every item in the moral code by 
which the decent citizen regulates his life? Do you 
carelessly relegate these men to the back of your mind, 
and try to forget their existence, or do you believe 
they were born that way, and consequently are beyond 
your reach and thought? In other words are they, 

like the poor, always to be with us? 


Pape) CCOUNTS iligh s g criminal lines, through the influence o 
oF, \. i s, burglaries 1 the k his daily contacts. Every man and woman is the product 
Ad >} " Oo nnocel wople for if is « ] IssOcia ns, through the moulding which t 
piae vy ‘ Vv CO ns place during the receptive impressionable period of their 
bos See \ » «daily pers. Ther tel that of childl l A thief. a n lerer 
S ) rod ig I saint, a ud 
vy or a year 
| 1 | ’ at lit i i irge i ! nvs i i ) 
fluences of the late war. to the if. ided wWividual idequately sustair 
na | in ilong nutritional es, but jays an insignificant part 
The girl rear- iuses all of n the formation of character and morals. Place a child 
ed properly is vo irs of age with the best possible heredity under 
a creature of \ who lds up a ir store e daily appl cation of vicious or ey en ear less surround 
| k S ’ te int. does gs and keep him th mn e ideal heredity counts for 
pure beauty srew th During 1 nore than noug 
level ner is During my p 


rofessional life of thirty-three irs I ha 





{2m 
va 
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~~ 
The children of crime are apprenticed at a tender age to skilled thieves 
‘ 4 , 
| Does Society Create Its Own Black Sheep? 
oes Soctely Creale [ts Vin Black Sneep. 
A Great Physician Diagnoses the Tremendous 
Crime Wave Now Sweeping Our Country 
Dr. Kerley does not believe our criminals arrive in the 
world at birth full-panoplied in their delinquencies. He 
rather insists that society creates its own black sheep 
by allowing a wrong sort of environment to flourish, 
the kind that must needs produce unmoral characters 
under certain circumstances. If Dr. Kerley, who here 
discusses criminals both as a physician of the human 
body and as a student of the human mind, is right, we 
ought to consider what he says most seriously. 
+ 
mately associated with hundreds of unfortunate indifferently taught, is the one who joins the predatory 
born children. ‘The illegitimate, the offspring of crime, gang, the school for those who later will occupy our re- 4 
lepravity and poverty. I know from years of observation formatories and prisons, and they are not the offsprings 
that when such children are well cared for physically, and f criminals. They are the logical product of neglec The f 
hen ad 1 or otherwise placed in good homes under term criminal class is loosely applied to evil doers. Allen 
1 en it tha d is entitled to, they Pinkerton in a communication which appeared in Hamp * 
have i ry way taken and maintained their place as  tom’s Magazine severa ears ago entitled, “Is there a 
good citizens equal to those who had the advantage of Criminal Class?” states that there is no criminal class 
erything that is desirable in birth and childhood asso- and that society must learn that one way of preventing 
ciations, boys and girls from becoming criminals is to give them 
All humans when born are entirely dependent and most the proper attention when young. 
immature. There are sixteen and more years for the I am indebted to Reverend Father Cashin, Chaplain of e. aia: 
registering of impressions and moulding for the future. Sing Sing Prison, for a mass of statistics which are not The girlof the underworld 
How are we to expect truth, purity and honor to become _ all flattering to our citizenship is denied real beautyand 
part of the budding mind, if the budding mind never ex- From 1910 to 1921 inclusive, 1614 inmates were ad can have, at best, only 
periences their infl The boy ill-fed, poorly clad, mitted before the twenty-first year [Zurn to page 118] a sinister fascination 











other in silent amaze- 
ment, Nona with dawn- 


her face as she recog- 


‘ 
painstaking rows of 





M° CALL’S Magazine for APRIL,t924 


Al Desmond 


By Olive Higgins Prouty 
Illustrated by L. Evans Parcell 


Ever since Cinderella rose from 
the silvering ashes of the chilled 
hearth-stone to go to the ball 
and to dance with Prince 
Charming, humanity has loved 
to hear of other Cinderellas 
who, too, have been visited by 
sudden glory. It is of sucha 
modern Cinderella that Mrs. 
Prouty, author of the famous 
novel, ‘‘Stella Dallas,’’ tells 
here—a foundling, playing in a 
graveyard, who turned out after 
all really to be ‘‘a Desmond’ 


vwoked stitches. There was something pinned to the 
lannel skirt—a piece of yellow paper folded! There was 
v ng on the paper. Jenny turned up the kerosene lamp. 


The writing was round and vertical. “The doctor says 
my baby cannot live,” the paper said, “so I have brought 
her here. I want hex.to be buried in this lot, please, for 
she is a Desmond.” i 

“And she shall be too, dearie,”’ said Jenny out loud.- 
“I'll see to that. Joe can tend to it some night just as 
well as not, and no one need to be the wiser.” 

But the baby did not die. Her iey finger-tips and 
lammy little lumps of feet were warm when Jenny went 
to her the next morning. Jenny made over the crib so 
hat two babies could sleep in it instead of one. 

“What you going to name her?” asked the neighbors. 

“Oh, I don't know. 1 got a mind to give her a fancy 
nam Never could one of my own girls with Kelly ot 

nd of it. I thought I'd name her Desdemona. That 
a woman in history. Desdemona Desmond, don’t tha 


i i AT is the early story of the little girl who becam: 
such a familiar tigure in Mount Hope Cemetery—hali 





1, half sprite, 10 as soon as she was able to walk 
o toddle in and out among the gravestones, and 
run wild like the squirrels and chipmunks over th 
nade mounds, across the tops of le grass-covered 





bs. disappearing around the curves of the miniature 
ind a clump of bushes 

ing with the grave-diggers: helping to roll the sod; 
weed the flowers; to carry away the faded wreaths: 
wreaths sometimes of their bits of chiffon 


nues, flashing into view from be 





ms or occasional letters made of white or purple 
la os 

She belonged to nobod nobody belonged to her. Sh 
lived first in this household and then in that, for the 
Kellys moved vay from Mount Hope when Joe Kelly 

da nee to become a gardener on a private place 

“I'm taking a whole « t of milk extra a day for her 

mw.” said Jentr “and no pay for it. You better try and 
see those Desmon ds again, Joe. They're rich folks, They 
xO » tak ire of their own.” 

Joe had tried to see them onc But he had found the 
vindows of the Desmond house in town all boarded up 
ind the ivy grown over the front door. A policeman told 

the place hadn't been occupied for two years. When 
Jenny sent Joe to try to see the Desmonds a second time, 

found tl ace had been sold, and the policeman 
rid tl Desm s ] ] Ir rN 

“Oh. well.” said Jenny. “never mind. Old Tom Blaine’s 

! nd he says he'll take the child. She's five now, 


‘ ¢ ,°9 
Old Tom Blaine. who occupied two rooms behind the 
fice of the monumental works. needed some one to run 
¢ his meals from Mattie. his 
married daughter, who lived nearby. All day he hammered 
letters out « f granite but in the evening he would read the 
Sunday supplements te Nona, and chuckle with her over 
the colored pictures. So Nona grew up. She was timid 
of other children. and shy of their rough romping games 
and sports. She had never had any playmates of her own 
age Tler plavthings, besides the wreaths and letters 


errands for him and to brir 


were the oecasional marble lambs and angels, and a cer 
whi 


tain pair of gray ranite dog hich kept continual 
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£ LYVANS 
A 2. 3 
A grave was being prepared beside the gray column—a member of her family was coming home 
vaéch at the door of one of the big private tombs. The joining their families. Of course there was a great deal She often walked with the General mornings on her way 
niest marble statue in the cemetery was her doll—a dear to talk about in such a busy community. No wonder down town. Ilis bronze bas-relief, set in the granite 
little winged baby reclining on a bank of carved ferns. Nona was caught chatting frequently. Miss Desdemona boulder, would step smiling down to her, every time she 
Nona used to cover her up with an old piece of flannel, Desmond, who lived all alone on Myrtle Avenue, in the passed his cannon balls on each side of his front door. 
cool nights, just as if she had been china, and wash : vray granite mansion, second on the left from the Battle 
face with soap and water and dry it with a towel; bring of Gettysburg’s heroes’ house, enjoyed town gossip. She ISS DESMOND excused herself from the General at 
her bread and butter sometimes, and lay it on her f 1 was a sociable person. She liked dining out. She liked the corner of Pine Avenue. There was half an hour 
hands. The bread and butter would miraculously dis: alling on 1 omers in the town. and always did so yet till school-time, She must run over to her friends, the 
pear too! There was a squirrel’s nest in the big pine within a week after their arrival. Between Jim Kearney Abbotstields, and tell them her lost baby had been found 
beside the marble baby ind Tom’s newspapers it was easy to learn the names on an island in the Pacific. The Abbotsfields had a baby 
and ages of everybody expected. When later headstones come home only six weeks ago. And the Bartletts also 
ONA went to the cemetery simply to play house. One were erected Miss Desmond made a seeond eall. Head- must be told. The Bartletts would be delighted. They had = 
N day Tom had shown her a marvelous toy village in a stones were almost human to Nona. Even lettering could four babies, each with a darling little marble lamb at its 
shop-window in the city. She had stood and gazed at it be light and frivolous, or scowling and disagreeable. And head, inside their old-fashioned place with the iron seat 
for a long while. It tiny little streets, lined with tiny shapes and designs were eloquent with personality. and iron fence around it, as if to keep the babies in, 
little houses with g ens and fences around them: a Nona gave up all claim to the marble baby when shi “Well, it’s safer with nany children, and all the auto 
h. a school-house, a store, and a hotel. It had created her cits Tom had told her that she had beet mobiles now,’ M mond had remarked to Mrs. 
\ flashed over Nona that Mount Ilope Cemetery was found in the Desmond lot, and though she would have Bartlett in regard to the iron barrier. 
other village, a size or two larger, and she could hardly preferred to play the role of a her (she wished t Nona . titing beside Te 
wai " her ger imagination | ung 1 had laid her on t n le baby's lot), certa hat night She turned 
' The narrow paths and avenues of the cemetery, pret facts could not be altered. She was a Desmond. It had The lists were long this fall. Infl 
tily named and plainl labeled, were residential streets een written so S|] must remain a Desmond, in spite ng the population in Nona’ 
to Nona, with rows upon rows of fine houses, s | f the naked gray mument. which s! tho “ Sep ! \ Her it wa 
by well-kept lawns and gardens. Each ho had a fam gly, and no shrub nd no flowers, and not a= single letters, and be le it “Leonora, age 
ly in it—fathers and mothers, grandfathers and grand m ber of her family as yet at home. t tl Hotel Claflin—daughter 
mothers, children and babies. The « el was the city Kleanor (Moore) Dk ond.” 
; school: the tool houses, the store; the gate house. the N the fall of 1918 an important event took place in Leonora. Such a lovely name. 
church: and the big public tomb, where new arrivals Miss Desmond's life. Nona was ten years old then. She ! Not a t like the L 
, never stayed permanently, was the hotel was on her way to school one morning, and lal went heavy urn on the top. Oh, the 
. For there were arrivals in Nona’s toy city—real actual through the cemetery, She was amazed as she approached spot now with “Leonora” 
‘i arrivals—now in one street, now in another: now in the the Desmond lot to find that a grave was being prepared 1 green wreath with red berries « 
i slums down near the cinder-bed where the town farm had beside the gray granite column. Miss Desmond was not in the Spring, rubs and flowers 
a big lot; now in the rich and prosperous part of the city. going to live alone any longer then! A member of her sibly, a little marble lamb! 
1 Sometimes a mother came home to a solitary baby : some- family was coming home at last. “A child”—it was a Tom came late r supper iat nicht IIe had 
times a husband to a wife: and old people were continu- small grave—“‘a child. who had been lost since birth,” been at Mattte’s discussing with Ji Kearney and Mr 


ally getting tired of traveling around alone out there, and swiftly she fabricated to the Gettysburg hero beside her. Armstrong, the cemetery [Turn to page 30| 
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It 
gush uy New York servants were "resent. Not a cast 
mr | ff left-over but Celia took it ho to the red cottage. 
~ é terial success Until last year, when he went into the mills, Barney 
1 share i id helped Celia with this sort of work. Innoculated in 
I f tl mills early days by Brighton snobbery, Barney hesitated before 
€ scarlet rowing himself away on a river kid like Nancy.” He 
He ( itured ight have said the identical words, so clearly did Nancy 
the sense his attitude It angered and amused her, as the 
Bright y ‘ ‘ | 1 that C's 1 MeGuire mood inclined Therefore, she took pains to become twice 
a vhtor rad eX Not n estate was opened as careless in his presence. If he loved her, he must 
c . Celia ! fliciate no matter how prove it, bear with every uncouth, unlovely character 
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istic of this river girl, this untutored child of the mills. 

Ilastily she drew a stick of gum from a pocket, crossed 
her long legs and yelled a familiar: “Hullo, McGuire, 
you look a million dollars all right.” 

Bearing red carnations for a Decoration Day offering, 
Barney paused as he started up the walk. “Don’t, 
Naney,” he ordered. 

“If you don’t like it, stay away. This is my yard. 
I'm a pretty tony hired girl to be sitting in Mis’ Morse’s 
front yard. Usually, you have to visit at the back. 
Ain't I grand with antiques and heirlooms right within 
reaching distance? . . . Aw, red posies, thanks, Barney, 
you’re nice in spots ... Anybody see you coming in? I 
guess not. Your social standing stays unmarred! Couldn't 
take chances, could you—be seen calling on Mis’ 
Morse’s hired girl? You've been trained in Brighton 
where real swells hang out. So you know how to take 
care of yourself, don’t you? Well, how do I look? I 
feel a two-year-old,” she preened herself mischievously. 

Barney gave an annoyed, one-sided glance. “If you 

were a few years younger, I'd spank you. If you 
were a little older, I'd say goodnight,” he said. 


“I don’t know why I like you, Nancy, and stand for suc! 
nonsense. I wish I didn’t—but I always come back.” 
AWD knows I spoil your chances for marrying a 
Brighton heiress,” Nancy sang out merrily. “Just 
think, Barney dear, right here in Dolthan you could have 
your pick of any stenographer at the mills. You could 
rent an elegant thirty dollar a month flat and have a 
side seat put on your motor cycle. I suppose you'd buy 
new furniture, including a piano lamp and a_ white- 
lined ice box. Mrs. Barney could have a cleaning woman 
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1 maybe a fur coat for her Christmas present—if she 
is a good, polite little girl and never told you where 
get off! Winter evenings, you'd tell her about Brigh 

m scandals and how you and your big sister cleaned 
he palaces and who married whose and why.” 

“IT wisht I wanted to ruin you,” he said bluntly, fling 
ing himself 

“Oh, don’t you?” 

“You know better. If I felt that way towards you, 
we'd have had it out and youd have punched my eye 
ke you did Saul Gallup’s or else you’d be wearing a 
iat with feathers, 


*‘Never,”’ said Daphne. ‘The last time I 
went the whole thing was impossible. What 
is the special attraction to-night, Hilary? ’”’ 



























on the grass, 


“I’m strong for you, Nancy. I want you to stop swear- 5 
ng and be a lady. And how to get you started—” ' 

“Suppose I did ‘become a lady’—what then?” she 
demanded, 


“I'd marry you. Oh, you needn’t jeer. I'll be worth 


irrying one of these days. I’m worth marrying now, & pry 
. . ‘ “a 

r that matter. I’m buying mill stock. Old Starkie rw yt 
Cabot can't keep that mill forever. And Peter's got no : é 
: 


ore business sense than a rabbit. His wife’s a peevish 
itterfly, she isn’t interested in anything or any ene but 
herself. She hates every inch of Dolthan, I guess if 
e knew all the love affairs she had before she married 
him—but then, it’s their business. Anyway, Celia says 
ne of the biggest rows they have ever had was over her 
not wanting to have any children.” 

“I don’t know as that’s anything to 
get upset about. Maybe they 








arms, not sentimentally but in a 
friendly awkward fashion. “Why 
do you cry—anybody done any 
thing to you?” 

“I don't see where I'm coming 
out,” she faltered. “I can't plan 

to own part of the mills some day or 
anything. You'd be a sucker to marry 
me, honest, that’s the truth. Why, at 
sixteen, I'm hard boiled and rough 
“Not your heart,” Barney corrected. 
“Your heart is straight. I've watched 
you. You're right about being too young for me and, 
probably, you couldn't catch up to where I am now, 
You see, I intend to be a pretty important man around 
these parts. No matter what comes, I’m your friend. 
Stop erying. I'll ride down and get some ice cream; 
! what do you say to fresh strawberry? Oh, before I 
forget, have you heard what has happened between the 
Gunn twins?” 

“No, let’s have it,”’ Nancy dried her eyes. She hated 
having betrayed herself. 

“Since their pa died in March, they have stopped 
speaking, nobody knows how the trouble started, You 
know how crabby Yankees can be, if they've the mind 

to start. Dry up and blow away before they'd tell what 


+1) } ‘ 


vas ailing ‘em. Anyway, old Gunn's will was probated 
last week Wasn’t much—Cosy Nook and bout six 
go and confess your sins!” hundred dollars. He wanted it to be divided even. 














“Maybe a lot of things— Dividing the money was easy enough but when it came 

maybe not. Maybe Hilary to that little house, those two old fools wouldn’t give 

Morse will stick by his an inch. Not they! They wouldn’t talk it over or agree 

mother, but I doubt it.” to live together and nobody could get ’em to agree to 

“What do you’ know sell the house and divide. They say they had three 

about that? she demanded, lawyers and the minister acting as a peace conference 

sitting up very straight. Finally, they up and sawed the house in two, patched up 

“IT know what Celia says, the open sides with tar paper and laths and then went 

she hears the Brighton ahead dividing the furniture in the same friendly spirit 

wol ’ have turned out any better than Hilary.” servants talk. They say old Morse is going to have When it came to the grandfather's clock, neither would 

“Now Peter might have worked if he had been born s son before long. That Madge Morse has nothing give it up and there weren't | yne, and so they sewed 

poor. Celia says he is too much of a gentleman. He to say about things. When Morse tires of her, he sends the old fellow in two! Then they had the halves of the 
is just my age and when you stop to think—” her away the same as a kid puts his toys back on a cottage moved to opposite sides of the land 
“Some difference. ain't there?’ Nancy interrupted. shelf. A lot of funny men in the world, aren’t there?” they intend to live. Thankful v ill raise her Ci 

“Our home-grown Barney with his mill stock and his “l’m—one is sitting beside me,” Nancy laughed good and O. B. Joyful run his old taxi service. anh 

foreman’s job and poor, swell Peter Cabot—” naturedly, “I don't blame you, Barney. You weren't going to eall her half The ¢ osy and 6; B&B Joyful s half 

“Oh, I’m not throwing myself any bouquets. tut born queer, it’s life has dene it. I don’t blame Hilary is to be known as The Nook. rhey are carrying out 

things are changing. Some Gay I intend being part owner altogether. Not that it’s right—it’s life again. None father’s wishes! Now can you match that for unfair 





Cabot wouldn't look at.” of us can get away from it.’ oe and foolishness? 


f these mills that Pet a + oes oH 
of these m Yes. I can Nancy said slowly, thinking of Hilary 


“Some day he may build a great cathedral—for you to “Why, Nancy, you're crying,” Barney took her in his 
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coax her to come out so I left. 


»p my mind to lay low today, 


ry or she'll spill somebody's 
m warning you . 


the underbrush at the roadside, “She's gone mad 
hold her 


about yourself,” 


“Can't you get started? Hurry—” his 
impatient, 





ry don't come into our class, he 


“We are a mile from Eva's shop—who is this 





when they're mad, they have the strength of 
Don't let her hurt me. Tie her hands—”" 


“Be eareful, Peter, see, she thinks you are Ilil 
n winked blandly : ; 


with the family album 


“She wanted to go walking. 
Sevenoaks to see Morse and her boy 





her out, I guess. I suppose she made a scene 
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July. There are the seven spare rooms to be opened.” 

“Good Lord, deliver us,’ murmured Daphne. “Let us 
hope one of the heads is young and handsome and in 
search of a wife.” 

Leslie lapsed into hurt silence. She had accepted the 
invitation to Hidden House under protest. It had 
been three months since she had been there for more than 
a polite call. She echoed her aunt's disapproval of this 
fashionable, petulant Daphne who made game of all Dol- 
than and ordered Peter like a lackey 

“Why didn’t Madge and Hilary come over?” asked Peter. 

“I tried to get them on the wire but they told Hepburn 
to say they must be excused. We must go over tomorrow 
young Ililary has arrived. It will be interest- 

ing to see how Madge adjusts herself to this 


sti pson,” 





Daphne's eyes sparkled in anticipa- 
tion. “Poor old Eva Morse—yet what else 
could she expect?” 

eter was slowing down his ear for his 
headlights had shown a signalling figure 
in the road. It was a woman, staggering 
as if in pain. 


<s ** 


Peter pulled up his brakes abruptly. 
“LT need help, quick. Eva Morse,” she pointed toward 
I ean't 


Peter leaped from the car. “Good Lord,” he exclaimed, 


as he came near, “your head is bleeding—did she strike 
you?” His flashlight showed blood trickling 
cheek. Then the face died away into darkness. Looking 
down, he saw she had fainted, 


across her 


“Take the car and go on for help,” he ordered Daphne. 


voice suddenly 


“Who has gone mad? Who has fainted—don’t try 


lifting her, it may be just a scheme, Did she say it was 
Eva Morse?” 


Leslie and Daphne had left the car and joined him. 


girl? 
oh, Veter, help me, save us—"” Daphne screamed in ter 


‘or. The low, creeping figure of a woman had nearly reached 
them, her hands suddenly striking into the empty 


air. 
“IT asked him—would he give me back my boy or would 


he not? He—would—not,” moaned the woman. “And 
the new wife—silver beads in her hair! My 
white! But she ran when she knew who I was—” 


w= does no one pass along this road,” Daphne 


hair is 


wailed. “Peter, don’t go near her. It is Eva. sut 


demons. 


The woman had risen to her feet. Even Leslie gasped 
ry og 
“So vou won't come back? Tell me was it because I 


went to his house? I couldn't help it, my boy. Were 
yuu afraid to speak your mind? Oh. come back, Hilary 
come back, come back—” the woman had turned and 
addressing Nancy's silent figure 


was 
figure as it lav in Peter’s arms 
Nancy roused at the whining 


sound of Eva’s voice 
I found she’s been clear to 
they turned 


she 


took me out here in the woods and then she began think 
ing I was Morse and then Hilary . . . when I tri 
holding her— 





Daphne dissolved into tears. Leslie remained mute and 
equally helpless. The little mad womiin began to whim- 
per and pull at Peter's coatsleeve. beg him to come home 
with her. Nancy had lost consciousness for the second 
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Then the rumble of a truck filled with picnickers 





t tension. I happener 0 ( t truck 
1 Barney McGuire at the whee 
rhere has been an accident here,’ Veter explained 
istonished spectators. “We need a doctor and a 
tretcher.” 
\ in pushed by Peter. “It’s Nancy Odell,” he ex- 


\w, Barney, is shi il vad?” chorused the voices. 
Nancy Odell! Through Peter’s mind flashed a picture 
black haired little girl dancing in gypsy fashion on 





Bebb ten gsennees KE for Nancy brought two surprises, 


4 The tirst was a detinite pro sul ot murriage trom 











Barney. This she rejected, resolutely but kindly. The 
second was an offer from Peter nd Daphne Cabot sO 
Peter phrased it though the tnitiat e had l been his 
to give up work and go to school, at their expense. Afte 
stride hes tation N ! vreed tho vl the manner ot he 
aeceptance startled Peter. Shaking his hand in her tirm 
rough grip she had declared: 

“Maybe son iy you'll wish you hadn't changed 
mes « + GEyU I've said my last ‘God damn!” 
5 * | Saat I have stat Barn i 

nounced, h ) his roadst = 

nport a few grand the h olks I 





ind the soft green and white striper 
viously makir some uneomfortable. mental reserva 


n. “All dolled up for another week-end, to be petted 





r patronized, which is it. anyway? 

“Barney, I believe that when you ask me to ride, you 
really want to ask impertinent questions.” 

“And among them. the old chestnut: ‘Will you marry 


ne” BRarnev said it in a flat voice wh showed 


he did not hope for a favorable answer. They swung b 

rows of new stucco bungalows dene in the Spanish 
vie. 

“This used to be Slotkins’ junkyard.” Naney broke thy 

lenee. “ve played hi-spy here an 1 time with Vic 

} 


ind Gemma—all of us barefooted and perhaps a litt 


hungry There’d be no use in ast me to meet yvour 


grand dukes. I'd disgrace you by my reminiscences, 





When s laughed, reckless dimples came into evidence 


ind her eyes became tl shade the Chinese know as 


“You are twenty-five years old,’ Barney 
said, as if summarizing his thoughts, “it’s 
a long time since you raced about barefoot 
or went hungry. Do you know, though, 
there are only two ways that I shall always 
think of you?” 

“Let me know the worst,” Nancy settled 
back in the car, 

“The first is the day I asked you to marry 
me—after Eva Morse was put away. It was 
in Strozzis’ backyard, you were in a shake 
lown bed beside the garden patch. Your 
head was bandaged and 
your arm in a sling. You 
looked at me with those 
big, sure eyes and told 
me there was ‘nothing 





doing.” The other time 
is after you'd lived in Eu 
rope with Mrs. Cabot and 
everyone thought you 


Hilary had had an auto 
smash and had been laid up 
with a few fractured ribs 


vould li it Brighton as her companior r secretary 


ut Peter Cabot brought you into office and you wel 


hell-bent on a regular job. Nothing else would do for you 
You said to me, ‘We worked together before, Barney 

can’t we now? But you were a new Nancy, all swell 
looking and speaking like Mrs, Cabot. I felt like 
saving, ‘Yes, ma‘am,’ and, do you know, I had a time 
with myself to keep from hating you! I knew you were 
st to me for good and all—it didn’t seem fa r that they 


HE machine was 
tween growing De 
sarney and Nancy glancing, by force of habit, at the now 
mous spectacle of The Cosy and The Nook, absurd 


alves of Abijah Gunn's one-time cottage. 


eaving the city, crossing the line be 
ithan and exclusive Brighton, with 


Well, [ve got over f ng that way,” Barney resum 

nz ssl ha t vi led a curve “IT see it h 

wv the best: it proves what a few years of il ed 
eation and living with s Ils can do hen the o1 nal 


iterial is there to do it to. I'm glad for you now—only 
Sa ae cee ca 
“Barne | have asked mu before an 10 I ask yo 
, d 
In the ensuing silence, Nan¢ V considered the Barney 


who sat beside her. At thirty-seven, he was general 





inager of the mills. still the red faced, pompous B 

10, in his purs of money, had neglec to obta 
deas He lived at Dolthan’s best hotel (had privat 
1, it was whispered) and he belonged to the men’s 

lub. But his consuming desire is to become so ricl 
that Brighton drawing-rooms would consider his 
presence a noble addition. He still wanted Nancy, par- 
tieularly this Naney who had been taught to grace an 
drawing-room. But she could not know that there had 
been moments in tl i izing ears vhich intervened 
since his first proposal, when Barney warned himself that 
the river girl was i inger of becoming too strong-mind 
lan indivic wherens B ‘s wife must be adoring 
ell as dimpled! There ere ot * moments when h 


suspected Nanev of being a ). still others when he 
angrilv accused her of being a toadying slave to her bene- 





factors Rarnev was puzzled b the situation chiefly be 
eanse he was not included it t. He felt that Naney 
hould have asked his ad nd sid, if she so wanted 


eduenation. Why had Dap! we Cubot. the petulant but- 
terfly, educated this river girl and made a confidante, an 
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equal of her? Why had Nancy come to be taken for 
granted by the Cabots’ friends? And Hilary Morse, too, 
r s | 





ud slipped into his father’s shoes so f is prestige was 
oncerned !. How had Victor Strozzi been able to get 

self hail asa coming genius in art? It was all a trick, 
Darne comforted himself. Where would this half ae- 


half rejection of Nancy and Victor lead? (Bar- 
ey refused to think they were considered ‘one of them’) 
They would be neither fish, flesh, fowl nor good red her- 


ring, his sister prophesied She knew Bri 





TANCY should be thinking of marriage, Barney was de- 
LN ciding, even if she lid not consider him, A girl should 
have r family y the ! she is thirty half a d 


lildren, if possible. Even his sister Celia would h: 


larried, had her sweetheart not died of fever in th 
Spanish-American War. Celia had remained provokingly 
true to his memory. She had “stopped”—as deft a word 

he could summon at the Span sh War period, Shi 
still wore a towering pompadour built over a wire frame, 


skirts lon 


ier Waists were pointed to exaggeration, her s 
and circular and she wore her lover's last gift, a silver 
watch, pinned over her heart with a fleur de lis brooch! 
Or take Leslie Cabot, for another example. For all Bat 
ney knew, Leslie might have fancied no one. She re 
mained the “nice little girl” her aunt intended her to r 
main. Leslie had “stopped” upon the death of Starki 
Cabot, five years ago. She had no more idea of her re 
sources than Daphne Cabot of the number of pieces it 
the week’s wash. Her one claim to distinetion was th: 
she was Miss Cabot of Dolthan, president of the sacred 
Wednesday Morning Club, Many the time Barney had 


without the portals of the club room, only to 


al Li 
old by Leslie that he could do as he liked about the mills, 
please not to bother her 
Madge Morse had “stopped,” too, Barney ruthlessly de- 
ded. Not since the death of her husband had Madgs 
really lived. Today, she was a faded, ineffectual person 


in. 








of thirty-eight, with plenty of money and very little 
happiness in having it. Still submissive to her sister, 


Daphne, she was timid of her turbulent stepson, who 
seldom deigned to tell her what he intended to do, 

‘A penny for your thoughts,” Nancy said in forgive- 
ness. “I don’t mean to be horrid but I thought we both 
agreed to avoid personalities.” 

“Do you know what I was thinking?’ Barney con- 
quered a longing to apply his emergency brakes and take 
Nancy into his arms. “I was thinking how changed 
Daphne Cabot has become.” Barney did not consider 
it necessary to retell his thoughts, he was merely express 
ing aloud his next-on-the-list. “Her flesh is not becom- 
ing. The orchid has turned blowsy hollyhock. Hasn't 
she, Nancy ?” 

“Barney, how can I let you take me out to Hidden 
IIouse again if you talk like this? I need a Chinese wall 
around myself whenever you are about. You don't 
want me to think you are jealous, do you?’ 

Barney let the ear lurch dangerously to one side, 
Jealous!” Veins stood out on his reddish forehead, “Tl 
whole cheating lot of them never did anything more tha 
inherit their w 
Wouldn't any man in his senses have stayed at the head 





th—yet they can’t even take care of it! 


of these mills instead of selling out his interest and turi 

H ! itect and poet? And do vou nk I'm suel " 
fool as to be jealous of our dago friend, Victor? Wha 
would I want painting boudoirs aid making images ol 
pet lap dogs? And what ean Victor do with his familys 
if he does make good—the whole spaghetti eating, gavlis 
scented tribe? And do you think I'd ever choose to be 
Hilary—that aesthetic skunk?” 

“Has he made anything of himself? First, it wa 
to be a playwright, everyone waiting for the fine story 
he would write and have acted out. Then we got new 


he was turning country gentleman farmer.” Barney re 
leased Naney’s hand and started up the machine, “There 
were barns built and meadows ploughed and prize stocl 
brought from Scotland—only to have the country gentle 


man off on a drunken cruise with a girl or so among the 


upplies if I'm not mistaken! 
Obligingly, Barne 


turned out, a handsome foreign model shot by, a_ red 


A machine was ignalling to pa 


haired, eccentric looking man at the wheel, waving a 
rm as he went ahead. 

c of the de " began farney in econfusior 
“Look at his dust ty mile 


beside the most indignant. loveliest girl in the count 


segs ’ 
speul 


hour or I'm not sittir 





Sixty miles an hour | if he should run someone down 
it would be Hilary Morse who did it and the case is 
closed, gentlemen!” 

“T think Leslie wv with him, he was planning to bring 
her out.” Naney ventured. She did not add that Hilars 
was to bring Leslie only because Nancy had refused to 
come, 

The end of the drive was at hand. He would not see 
Nancy until Monday morning. He hoped she would be 


' Dant F 


late. so she would have to explain tardiness, But he 
knew from past experience that at nine fifteen, the 
nresident’s secretary would be at her desk, calm ar 


good to look at in her trim tailleur. 





ey were passing through tall, ivy-twined gate 
Chinese lanterns on iron pedestals marking the way. th 
a lovely. green hollow, the came upon the rambling 


white clapboard house with its wide porte cochére. Here 
were parked Hilary's dusty limousine and a black and 


white striped cab. 


“Let me out here, it i near enough,” iid Nan 
enygerly, too eagerl Barney thought. “Thank you fo 
he held out her hand it t 


bringing me 














“Yer I'll shou 


he 
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} 
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F- 


the county before I’m through. I’ll own as fine a home as any Cabot.” 





ne silent. 


Her torrent of complaints 

















and demands fell on polite but deaf ears incy s prog 
the world of well bred persons his redeem 

intere Hle seemed again to feel there were 
hopeful t in life er all. His 1 e cheerful state 
ed Daph e into new perversities, She, too, 

had bee ested in Nancy. She boasted of this new 
en f ement, begged advice from interested 
riend told « the girl's gaucheries as after dinner 
anecdotes, while Deter writhed in helpless resentment. 
Once he had created an after dinner diversion by de 
cl ed ting Naney Odell was more satisfactory 
tl I g her pet marmoset who died of pneumonia 
le f ‘ blankets. This Nancy was so 
cle vuusly frank, so primitive at times—overwhelmingly 
grateful, whereas the marmoset had bitten her finger 
he gave him a_ hothouse delicacy not to his 

F 1 that ent until this night in the sum 
e! 1918, Peter had ceased to consider Daphne seri 

V Daphne had no inkling of what caused her hus 

b ( f s Ss mes ire ] 1 ference. It 








Peter had that 





| fled her realized 

W who w 1 make public game of a girl like 

weighing her merits against those of a pet mar 

set, « ld not ha s indignation bad 

expressed it illy rehearsing a 

ging spee to ifter their guests 

‘ e—whe with a question 
t some ‘ P n 

The I t to finish the panels for your smoking 





When he 


admirable 





pose, 











e it was W rat 1 slightly theatrical effect. 
gauged that his heyday was not yet at hand, 

st still be an affable subordinate. At twenty-six, 
lented, well-g 1 undismayed either 

these bs or t connections, Victor was 

‘ } self terested, even critical eyes 
d k upo » dream idol, or 

ter e cheap « udinous Strozzis. 
“No, Ie e smoking m unless you want to put 
louble time—only you are such a busy Michael Angelo, 


t see how you can! Madge is so keen to get you 
lo a statuette of her Persian kittvy—a remarkable, 
len fluff. too—ah, they are waiting for us, I had no 
1 I dawdled rising Daphne led the way into her 


down at recently acquired 


some 


French prints, consulted his watch with an abrupt 
sture ‘Show me your new car,” he asked Peter. his 
rw, Yellow eyes seeking out Nancy as she drew a chair 






beside the chaise longue. “I am promised for the club 
hop. Anyone else going along? 

“Never,” Daphne answered with emphasis, “The last 
time I went the whole thing was impossible. What is 


the special attraction tonight, Hilary?” 

“Ah, that would be interesting to know, wouldn’t it?” 
Hilary turned to leave the room, his eyes still fixed on 
Nancy. » the dance, Vic, or to see the. car?” 
he added with condescension. 

“T'll just take a look at the car. 
a portrait done of their pet motor and I may as well 
take in all the first views I can. You'll pardon me?” 
turning to Daphne with flattering concern. 

“Let us all go to see the car,” Madge suggested, holding 
out her hand to Leslie 

“Do you want to join them?” Daphne was asking 
Nancy, “I am quite used to being left behind.” 

“T've seen it, if you remember. Glad to stay here. Do 
want me to read?’ Nancy had been examining the 
pile of novels. 

“Good-by, Nancy,” said Hilary with sudden emphasis, 
pausing at the door. “Sure don’t want to change 
your mind and look in at the hop?” 


“Coming t 


Someone may want 


, 


you 
you 


HE shook a 
quickly. 
The drawing-room door banged. 
Daphne nestled among the cushions, as if arranging 
herself for a confidential talk. “Now tell me amusing 
needn't be afraid of censorship—talk away, 


determined head. “Quite sure,” she said 


things- you 
Nancy, it rests me.” 

With a slight effort, Nancy began and talked of her 
work with the mill girls, office affairs, bits of human in 
terest at the boarding After an hour, was 
conscious Daphne was not listening but staring ahead into 
the June twilight as if her hard, bright eyes saw through 
the very walls of the room—on and on. Nancy paused. 

“I'm tired.” was her reward. “I wonder if the others 
are coming back. Wasn't Hilary the boor? Why do 
you suppose he went to the hop? Madge is afraid of 
him. He not only does as he likes but he does not care 
what he likes! Yet, sometimes, I wish I were a man—”" 

“I'd like to be a man,” admitted Nancy, “if I was 
able to remember I was once a woman. I'd like to have 
some other measuring stick besides sex.” 

Daphne ignored her remark. “I can't see that you get 
what you should out of life,” she began. “You 
such odd, unwashed recreations.” 

“You don’t get what you should out of life,” 


house, she 


choose 


Nancy 


insisted, “you let the big things slip by and then wonder 
why the little things fret and ruffle you.” 
[Turn to page 84] 


“Ah, is that it? Let me 
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I take the lead with flashing speed 

I'm famous for my hustle. 
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Just what a good meal 
should contain/ 
The iron of the green vegetables 


The valuable mineral salts 
The nourishment of cereals 
The invigoration of beef broth 
An invitation to your appetite 
A satisfaction to your hunger 






21 kinds _ 12 cents a can 
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*“Annette!’”’ he cried, “Stop! You 
know the things you say are 
lies. Now out with you!”’ 


Author of ‘“‘The Mississippi Bubble,’’ ‘The Covered Wagon,” etc. 


vy ) rer 
a ry \ ( ~ 
I | Ww 
f \ 
ar) ( | 
! \ 
. 
' 
\ 
oR ( s ] 
A . i 
i 
\ is 
Shall I iy 
1) 
\ g In 
I 
\\ t \ a te -here? 





Chure] rf \l 


IT I it yon 
on . ( " s shoulder 
He wa y mus r 1 ¢ stine. And 
“I fancy | ure Annette 
h Ar ca t sing mor 1 raven.” 
( rchill C} } ? W Cc ill? What was 

8 r Barnes spoke sudd v 
(eranas, Arthur. He was Leftenant Arthur 

4 Courtenay Church . here.” 

“Do you know whet r } went into ft} air service, 
broad? Was he ever in (a stern part of the 
Dominion? I mean, after the War, or say. when he 
was st going over—t} S » Was it? 


“It might have been. Ws ‘ 1 no word. Men come 
My music I got from 


here. They go—and they are gone. 


She did not even ask him why he asked his questions: 
ht for her to ask whether a sudden change 
ce. He felt it incumbent 


t was nol 





on had come on his f: 


o her delicacy, 


7OU see,” he added, “my wife, Alicia—a Harbridze. she 
Y was—came from Canada to the States. A mere « 
he came to New York, She came from Toronto, original 
ly. Often she went back. But why do I tell you all this’ 
he broke off, “Here ] 
her. I want to hear you sing.” 
Ile stepped to the music rack, pi 


over yet turned to her 


suddenly, stand, talking of 
ked up sheets, edged 


others; with wonder in his 
eyes, 
“Rut Christine!” said he. 
“Music?” she smiled. 
“Rather! Pergolesi—The Stabat Mater? 
“We sang in it, sir.” 
“And in this—the Messiah?’ 
“For the most part he alone, 
that.” 
“What would you like, then, to do for me? My mind 
needs medicine, too.” 
She made no immediate 


“This- " 


this is— 


Why?” 


But I would rather not 


answer. Dulled, moody, he 


flung down into a chair and hardly knew when she passed 
him. He expected only stuttering regrets, an amateurish 
rendering that would make fresh demand on his sym- 
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oes appearance 
indicate character ? 


Consider Fels'Naptha! Carefully packed in a convenient 
ten-bar carton. Its neat and trim wrapper covers a clean-cut bar, 
uniform in its beautiful golden color. You just feel by its looks 
that Fels Naptha is more than soap, and able to do more. And it is! 


7 Fels'Naptha puts deeper cleanliness into clothes—a safe, CP 


” healthful cleanliness. 


poe 


Fels-Naptha lifts the burden of washday—it saves hours of Meg Via 


back-breaking rubbing. 
Smell the real naptha in 


Fels'Naptha is more than soap. It is more than soap and Fels-Naptha 
naptha. The exclusive blending of real naptha and splendid soap 
gives FelsNaptha a character that means cleaner clothes with 
lighter work—and that spells better health. 


It is easy to get clothes clean with 

In all your housekeeping experience you will find that FelsNaptha. Wet the clothes, soap 

° them, roll up, soa valf an hour or 
nothing can take the place of Fels-Naptha. longer, rub the extrasiled parts, 
then rinse. W rether you Of 

Give Fels-Naptha its place in your home. Buy a “golden sen ee et Se ee 
bar” at your grocer’s. Begin today to enjoy its benefits! clothes thoroughly clean in water 


ot any temperature, 
PR( r eater cleansing value of Fels-Naptha. Send 2¢ in stamps 
mple bar. Address Fels-Naptha Soap, Philadelphia. 
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THE GOLDEN BAR WITH THE CLEAN NAPTHA ODOR © %iicaiste 












sarn 


ld 


wor 
wa 


V 1 
mioht 





S He knew. then, that there no longer existed a 
which as children men once knew. No. There 


} 1 the 


new world now, with miracles so unusual, tl 
no longer be anything miraculous For certainly, 
1 


lid not speak. “Did 1 do it auite right. sir?” s 


till in that va 


st simpl t Norse Viking ca 
Ilwa mo n He « ld only nod, half 
’ 
hans it may make vou feel better, sir—musiec. That 


quite ofter makes my father feel better, when 


1. t} ec all! T—” he blushed I . vestry- 
. hurch once. So T had to attend. I had to 
’ r tl r know And a soprano like 
3 9 if racy and s ness—why. we 
7 ' T'll swear. I believ vhy, even in op 
That’s stndv. tir f uurse.”” He was running 
r afield, in his | ing to conviction. “Did he, Church 
" hy I i] this?’ 
HE nodded, her own color heightening now in pleasure 
Ns “Oh 1 who else? Tle was four vears here He 
I learned by instinct. He said my mind was stronger 
! nning later. My father said that too. I always 
hered well.” 
\r r inder the Circle, in this pit of barbarism 
you've known music!” 


Oh, 


no. Onl e I learned about music. To have 
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nusit yu mus ein tou vith 

IL Clie neo womel ¢ 
vorld, with lift uu see? No 
one in irn mus ilone \ 
yiit hia ‘ ’ » to learn 
music, to dream, to wonder. That's 
been just m\ lif » t 
about is life! 

“See l” She ight up a book 
an old, out of date edition of a 
orgotten au ) ta eariier ¢ 
ury “= girl wro 

1 ve young 2 I le 
she too was just wondering? \ 


story about music, you know, B 


she knew music.’ 


HE swept her hands wide 
eon ! ] 
work “But, | have never seen a 
church! | have not seen opera, A 
great singer | have never heard 
l do not know town tile What 


ever it is” like, I have neve 


have ever heard, and one my own 





. titil il teal 

l sh WwW I bOW i ies i Kl y 
hou It, ONL Ss toou 

s I do all of lit about it 

“HIlad I not read of love ar 
narriage in my wks? So, | 
Wished to Inaeine i rriage ! l 
had already een imagining about 
love, \ mu know But n hove hol 
mat ive inl were Tor me, no 
more than great m 1 wus 
that I'm thinking ght stay 
nes soul—music 

“What books?’ asked Langley 
Barnes, after a long time 


She walked to a shelf, and took 
down one from her seanty store. 
**Reminiscences!’ Early as 


R12 IS20 I must say, vou do go 


back in your reading! Are all your 
books of hundred vears iro 
“My life is far more than a 
hundred years ago, sir. With the 
Company a century is naught 
We do no change Does love 


Would na this do? Iwas what 


one named Coleridge said of love, 


to a friend, long, long ago. Read 
hat to me, sir!’ 
Therefore he 





words us must be 





planned as the subject matter of 


a poem, Viz. long and deep aftec 
tions suddenly nh one moment, 
flash-transmuted into love In 
short I believe that love (as dis 
tinguished both from lust and that 


habitual attachment which may in 


clude many objects diversifying it- 
self by degrees only), that that 
feeling (or whatever it may be 
more aptly called), that specific 

which one t t 


mode o bei 





ject 
only can possess, and possess totally, is always the abrupt 
¢ t} 


erenatiol o i moment lug! 


ZL 





ft dawning may 
have preceded. 


AUS, there is such a passion as love—which is no 
more a compout d than oxygen, though like « 


y 





has an almost universal affinity, and a long and finely 
a e of elective attractions 
‘ not a identity in the subst e, man 
ind might join, but they could never ’ 
He ceased, embarrassed over words which would | e 
caused not the lifting of an eyebrow in the circles he ] 
know 
So you have read a chemical analysis of love, Cl i 
tine s well as a synthetic conception of music! Well 
ther 
‘AY But it was not music. It was not love. It 


was about it. and about! That is all I have known. Ar 
irrit woman, too—so long!” 





She obliged herself to laugh, smoothed down her apron 
quaintly Jarnes noted now a very distinct dimple 
cheek, apparently concurrent only with a certain mood, 
But most he admired her courage and her calm, her sim 

l 


pile self-respect. 

Love? Never in his life had he thought to study love, 
to ask what it was. Women? Why yes, many, many, 
is come to all city men of life similar to his own in 
a great center of luxury, of hysteria, of degeneracy. 





Women, yes. tut love? Had he ever yet known 
it. or even known what it was? 
She went on, {Turn to page 96] 
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“BACTER 1A and parasites, 
| carried by dust into the pores of 

the skin, cause blemishes. To 
free your skin from blemishes use 
the special Woodbury treatment 
given helow.’ 
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Blemishes 


are directly caused by infection 
from dust - — Guard against them 
by the right cleansing treatment ! 














| You know how easy it is to catch cold when The first time you use a Woodbury treatment it will MH | 
vou are tired or run down. leave your skin with a slightly drawn, tight feeling } | 

| ; 7 This means that your skin is responding in the right 

| raw y ~ ‘ TR . | 

In the same way, any condition that lowers way to a more thorough and stimulating method of | 


your general vitality makes your skin more sus- cleansing. After you have used the treatment a few I 
ceptible to blemishes. (Anemia or digestive times, the drawn feeling will disappear. At the same ] 
disturbances are often associated wish this time you will notice how much clearer and smoother | 


nadie’ your skin is becoming—how much your whole ap- } 
ee pearance is improved. 
But the direct cause of blemishes is local infec Special Woodbury treatments for each different skin 


tion from bacteria and parasites carried by dust need are given in the booklet “A Skin You Love to 
; Touch,’’ which is wrapped around every cake of 


in the air. 
Woodbury’s Facial Soap. 




















To free your skin from blemishes use this treatment | 
every night, and see how wonderfully helpful it wili Get a cake of Woodbury’s today begin the right 
prove: — treatment for your skin tonight. 

UST before you go to bed, wash in your usual way The same qualities that Send 10 cents for a trial-size set of three ! 
with warm water and Woodbury’s Facial Soap, finish- give Woodbury’s its ben- famous Woodbury skin preparations {) 
ing with a dash of cold water. Then dip the tips of your efict 1 effect i wencoihe | 

fingers in warm water and rub them on the cake of oe ee eee THE ANDREW JERGENS CO 

W oodbury’s until they are covered with a heavy, cream- ing common skin troubles 1504 Spring Grove Ave., Cincinnati, Ohio | 

like lather. Cover each blemish with a thick coat of this make it ideal for general For the enclosed 10 cents — Please send me a miniature set | 
and leave it on for ten minutes, then rinse very carefully, toilet use. A 25-cent cake of the Woodbury skin preparations, containing: | 
first with clear hot water, then with cold. af Woodbury’s lasts a A trial size cake of Woodbury’s Facial Soap | 
Use this treatment until the blemishes have disappeared, month or six weeks for = * wee Fh ib wt Sap tore ss ial 
then continue to give your face, every night,athorough general use, including any Together with the sreatment booklet, "A Skin You Love to Touch” 
bath in the regular Woodbury way with Woodbury’s of the special Woodbury eee BAe a bee Coe eae ee: 
Facial Soap and warm water, ending with a dash cf treatments. Woodbury’s H. C. Quelch & Co., 4 Ludgate Square, London, E. C. 4. 
cold water. In this way you can guard against a re- also comes in convenient 
appearance of the blemishes, 3-cake boxes. Nar 
4 ce —_* 
SN Cut out this coupon and send it to us today 
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ock the hidden 


beauty in your skin 


Lurking beneath your skin—yes, how- 
ever imperfect it may be—is a hidden 
perfection only waiting to be released. 


ELOW those unsightly blemishes, 

deep down where patchwork rem- 
edies fail even to reach, natural forces 
in your skin are fighting day and night 
to counteract the re conditions of 
daily life. 

Unaided, these forces fight a losing 
battle, and imperfections appear. A 
little help on your part, and yb balance 
swings toward that clear, clean com- 
plexion you have perhaps always envied 
in others, 

This is a scientific fact, say skin 
specialists. 


Used for years by thousands of women, 
this easy method of daily care is based 
simply on the idea of keeping the 
skin functioning normally 


To cleanse the pores of dust and germs, 
to gently restore the pulsing of the tiny 
capillaries in the lower layers of the skin, 
to carry off infection, and then to stop 
new infection before it starts thousands 
of women have learned to use Resinol 
Soap and Resinol Ointment. 

Often in a few days, blackheads, 
blemishes, and even infections that 
appear to be more or less serious, will 
yield to this gentle treatment. Cleans- 
ing, soothing, mildly stimulating, 
Resinol sinks deep into the pores and 
starts the skin again acting normally. 


Start today this simple treatment 


If your complexion is not all you want 
it to be, if it is dull and sallow, or 
marred by blemishes, begin today to 
use Resinol Get a cake of Resinol 


RESINOL 


SOAP and OINTMENT 





Send for free trial sizes of both Resinol 
Soap and Re sinol Ointment today. Ad 
dress Dept. 2-E, Resinol, Baltimore, Md. 











Soap and a jar of Resinol Ointment at 
your druggist. Every night before re- 
tiring, work up on the face, with warm 
water, a thick creamy lather of Resinol 
Soap. Work it gently into the pores; 
then rinse off, and splash on a dash of 
clear, cold water to close the pores. 
Then, with special irritations, blemishes 
or rashes, apply a touch of Resinol 
Ointment and smooth it in very gently 
with the fingers. If possible, leave it on 
overnight. Then in the morning wash 
off again with Resinol Soap. 

Within a week you will begin to 
notice the difference in your skin—a 
finer, softer texture—a ruddier glow— 
a clearing of the ugly little blemishes. 


For regular toilet use, too 


In thousands of homes where Resinol 
Soap was first used for the special care 
of the skin alone, it is today the only 
toilet soap in use. For baby’s tender 
skin, for shampooing, for the bath 
where harsh soaps are especially irritat- 
ing to sensitive surfaces—Resinol is 
today in widespread daily use. 


Resinol Ointment also for more 
serious skin affections 


Not only is Resinol Ointment used by women 
everywhere for clearing away minor skin blem- 
ishes—but its soothing, healing properties 
have for years been successful in relieving more 
stubborn skin affections. Rashes and eczema 
—often itching, unpleasant and embarrassing 
—will in many cases vanish in a few days. 
Resinol is absolutely 
harmless. It will not irri- 
tate even the delicate tex- 
ture of an infant’s skin. 
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superintendent, what had better be 
done, now that a Desmond had come 
within communicable distance. They 
had decided that nothing better be done. 
Nona was well enough off where she 
was, wasn't she? It could only make 
trouble. Young Desmond hadn't any 
ears just now for wild tales about 
abandoned babies left on his family’s 
cemetery lot years ago, Jim Kearney 
guessed. 

“The young fellow seemed pretty 
strung up,” Mr. Armstrong said, “‘when 
he came out to see me about the lot 
yesterday. It seems he came over from 
I'rance just on a trip to rest up, after 
his war experience, and brought his wife 
and child, and the child got the flu some 
way, on the boat. And now his wife's 
got it. Got it bad, too, I guess. Queer 
young fellow. Queer notions about 
cemeteries. ‘Barbaric’— whatever he 
meant by it. ‘Barbaric,’ that’s what he 
suid, two or three times.” 


N' INA played truant from school the 
next afternoon, Of course little Miss 
Desmond had often witnessed burials, 
hidden behind bushes or in the tree-tops. 
She knew the Desmonds were wealthy 
people, and she expected all the cere 
monies that exist. She was therefore 
shocked and terribly disappointed when 
she saw a solitary automobile, just a 
common ordinary limousine, approach 
the Desmond iot, and stop before it. A 
tall young man in a gray suit stepped 
out and he and Felix Malone (one of 
the gardeners), gently lifted the box 
with a lap-robe over it, from the back 
of the car. Between them they carried 
it up the three small steps that lead to 
the grassy plateau where the column, 
with the urn on top, was placidly wait- 
ing beside the open grave. The young 
man said something to Felix; Felix 
nodded; the young man turned, went 
back to the car, and was driven away. 
And Felix, left alone, began filling in 
the grave. There were no _ flowers. 
There were no carriages. There was 
no minister. There was no prayer. 

A few days later, another grave was 
Leonora’s—longer, wider, 
deeper this time—but again there were 
no flowers, no carriages, no minister, no 
prayer. The resourceful Miss Desmond 
explained the strange proceeding to the 
General that evening. Her mother and 
little sister (Tom’s paper had made 
clear the relationships), had come home 
seriously ill. Therefore the usual wel- 
coming reception had had to be post- 
poned. But next Saturday she was 
planning to give them a party herself, 

Miss Desmond placed the hour of the 
party at nine p. m. Tom would be in 
bed asleep by that time, and she could 
steal out of the door without his know 
ing it. Nona picked bright red oak 
leaves for decorations. She sunk four 
iron vases, one at the head and one at 
the foot of each mound and placed a 
great bunch of the flaming colored leaves 
in each. They were deep maroon in the 
soft moonlight. Then she outlined each 
grave with pine cones, and last, knotted 
together all the chiffon ribbon’ she 
possessed and tied it around the column. 
It just reached. 

Nona was sitting cross-legged be- 
tween the two new graves at about 
quarter of nine, on the night of her 
party, busily chatting, first to Leonora 
on her right, and then to Eleanor on her 
left, when her sharp ears caught the 
sound of footsteps. 

She stood up and listened. The steps 
were approaching. She turned quickly 
(she mustn’t be caught here), and slipped 
behind a clump of forsythia bushes near- 
by, crouching down close to the ground. 
The footsteps came nearer and nearer, 
and Nona, her heart beating fast, star- 
ing out from her dark corner with round 
wide eyes, like a frightened kitten, saw 
a man coming straight towards the Des- 
mond lot. It was the young man in the 
gray suit. 

He stopped before the gray monument 
and looked up at it a moment, then 
mounted the three steps. Nona saw him 


dug beside 








A Desmond 





from page 19] 


put up his hand and touch the chiffon 
ribbon, then turn and look down upon 
the two graves at his feet, lean and 
pick up one of the pine cones, lean again 
and pick up something square and white 
—Nona's refreshments—a piece of bread 
and butter. Standing there with the 
cone in one hand and the bread in the 
other he gazed all about him, as if hunt- 
ing for some explanation. Just then one 
of the branches Nona i 
against snapped and broke. 

“Who is here?” he said. “Don’t be 
frightened. I won't hurt you.” 

Ilis voice was as kind and musieal 


ie R . 
aS ministers voices when they read 


was leaning 


prayers at gravesides. Nona came out 
from behind t Iler dress was 
dark, but her face shone as white as a 


, } \ 
he bushes. 


lily on the surface of a pond at night. 
“Who are you?” gently the man in- 
quired. 


“I’m Nona. Tom Blaine’s girl,” Nona 
replied, as she always did to strangers. 

“Did you do this?” He pointed to the 
craves, 

Nona said, “Yes: but I wasn’t going 
to leave it here. I was going to clear it 
all away before I went home.” 

“Why did you do it?” 

The steady questions frightened Nona 
even though they were kindly asked. 

“I did it just for fun,” she assured 
him. “I mean, it’s a game I play. I live 
here, you see, and—and—” It was hope- 
less to explain, of course. 

The young man sat down on the edge 
of the low pedestal that supported the 
monument and held out his’ hand. 
“Come and sit down,” he said. She 
obeyed. “Tell me about it,” he went on. 
“It's a game. You live here? You were 
playing house?” 

“Yes.” Nona gasped. He understood ! 
“And I was having a party, here in my 
houseS.because you didn't, for Eleanor 
and Leonora.” Then abruptly, “Why 
didn’t you have people, and carriages, 
and things nice for them?” 


H® surveyed her with a bitter smile. 

“Do you think sad people in 
black and funeral carriages are nice?’ 
he inquired. 

Nona considered a moment. “But 
didn’t they like flowers?” she pursued. 

“Not wired flowers. Old-fashioned 
ones, growing in a sunny garden by a 
seat, beside a bird’s bath, yes. And 
oak leaves and pine cones,” he added 
kindly. 

“Oh, I'm glad!” Nona sparkled. 

“lave you lived here long?” the 
young man inquired politely. 

Eagerly, Nona nodded: 

“Yes. Always. It hasn't been nice 
alone either. I'm awfully glad to have 
Eleanor and Leonora,” 

“Tf Eleanor and Leonora could speak.” 
he said slowly (he hadn’t repeated their 
names out loud once yet), “they would 
be ‘awfully glad’ to have you.” 

“Oh, but they can!” said Nona bright- 
ly. “We've been talking and talking be- 
fore you came. I've been explaining 
everything to them—telling them just 
who is coming to their party tonight. 
I’ve invited half the city.” She gave a 
little sophisticated sigh. 

“May I come?” the young man in- 
quired. 

“Of course! That will be lovely!’ 
She brought her two palms together 
softly, in an ecstatic little gesture. “You 
can be the father! You're in business 
in Europe,” she informed him, “but 
you've dropped home tonight to surprise 
us. Understand?” He nodded. “Wait 
a minute,” she exclaimed, and stood up. 
“T’ve got an idea. Wait here. I’m going 
back to Tom's for more refreshments. 
The bread you found was ice-cream. I'll 
bring back some cheese. That can be 
cake.” 

“I’ve some sweet chocolate in my 
pocket,” the young man told her. (He 
had always carried sweet chocolate for 
Leonora.) “How will that do for candy ?” 

“Lovely!” Again the palms met 
softly. She ran down the steps, stopped 
a moment. “You'll wait? You won't 
go?” she called. [Turn to page 32] 
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Medicine 


ORE than 
$2 19,000,000 
a year for patent 
medicines in the 
United States! This 
is the astounding 
hgure quoted by the latest Gov- 
ernment Census of Manufactures. 
And this figure, startling as it is, 
represents only the wholesale cost 
of these medicines—not the retail 
price paid by the public in its 
frantic search for health. 
If we maintain the mght mental 
attitude, if we eat, sleep and exer- 
cise properly, the chances are we 
will seldom feel the need of medi- 
cines. There are times, now and 
then, when we all feel a little 
below par. If, instead of rushing 
off for a bottle of Dr. Bunkum’s 
Tonique to brace us up, we would 
go to Nature herself for the great- 
est of all food-tonics — milk — we 
would be a different lot of men 
and women. 


Milk is Nature’s Patent 


—the only food she ever made solely for food. It cannot 
be reproduced artificially. Only Nature herself can so 
perfectly blend all the elements of a well-balanced diet as 
she has in milk. 


Milk sounds like patent medicine when all its virtues are 
catalogued. It is the oldest prescription in the world— 
Nature’s prescription for the building of strong, healthy 
bodies, Nature’s revitalizer, Nature’s maker of rich, red 
blood, Nature’s nerve quieter, Nature’s antidote for that 





Here is a prescription that is worth $219,000,000 many times over. 
It has built more strong bodies than all the medicines invented or 
compounded by man from the beginning of time. 


vs. Milk |] 


if it were given a 
fanciful name and 
announced for what 
it really is as “the 
greatest body 
builder and health 
restorative in the world” people 
would flock to buy it at fancy 
prices. But because it costs so little 
and is delivered every morning at 
our doorstep, we seldom give its vir- 
tuesa thought. Weare apt to dis- 
regard the value of familiar things. 


Drink More Milk and 
Save Money 


Milk is an ideal food for all ages— 
not just a pleasant drink or food 
merely for children. It looks sim- 
ple, but it is the most complex food 
in the world—liquid meat, sugar 
and fat with mineral salts and 
life-giving vitamines added. 


*Pure Milk. 


Nutrition experts declare milk 
to be the most nearly perfect 
food we have as well as one of the 
cheapest, for it can take the place 
of so many more expensive foods. A quart of milk contains 
the same “energy” value as 8 eggs, or 2 pounds of potatoes, 
or 3% of a pound of lean beef or % of a pound of cheese. 


Save on other things if you must, but not on (j 
milk. If anybody in your family objects to f.a 
drinking raw milk there are many ways in 
which it can be served—in soups, custards, ice 
cream, desserts, cocoa, cream sauces—lots of 3 P. § 
good things. Use it—if you are run down, to 8 * 
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Your Perfume Should Be“ Becoming”’ 


You choose a hat or frock for its becomingness. You select 
it because its style exactly suits you— brings out your best 


features— makes you appear more charming. 


Your perfume should be as individually becoming as your 
loveliest gown, You should select it just as carefully. 
Clothes are soon forgotten, but a perfume may linger in 
the memory for years. 


Florient, an exquisite bouquet fragrance, has a happy way 
of blending with widely varying personalities—seeming 
to take on a new meaning with each wearer. Or you may 
find your favorite among other lovely Colgate scents. 


It asy to select the right perfume with the Colgate Perfume Test—and 
lots of fun besid I nstructions and materials for making the test, 
including three miniatur als of perfume, will be sent you for a 2c stamp. 
Address Colgate & Co., Dept. L, 199 | Street, New York City. 
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A Desmond 


[ Continued 


“I'll wait. I won't go.” 


But f course he coulant ut a 
ight After an hour he began to won 
der i 1e strange little girl had been 
real. If it had not been for the testify 


ing leaves and cones, he would think he 
had been sleeping long and soundly (he 


10 hadn’t slept for days and days for 
nore t n fifteen-minute periods at a 
ne), a dreamed a beautiful dream 


of a ttle girl “playing house” with 


Eleanor and Le« 


gfraves. 





ynora on. the 


Ilow they would have loved the pretty 


game, and laughed at it, and at each 

! ipp suggestion how Leonora 

ld have brought her two small palms 

together in that same soft, suppressed 

Odd! The young man had never 

no d that same trick in any other 
ld before. 


ine Eleven 
o'clock. Tlis boat sailed for France in 
ess than twelve hours. He must not 


1 at his watch. 


miss the last elect: car back to town 
Nona didn’t return to the Desmond 
t When she reached the 


onumental works and pushed open the 


until dawn. 


hat led to Tom’s rooms, she was 
a deep, gurgling snore 
from the bed in the One glance 
nd she ran for Matti 
her busy for the rest of the night. She 
+] 


didn't see 1e 


corner 
e, who kept 
young man again for 
nearly four years 

When Tom Blaine died Nona went to 


it Mattie’s. She helped with the 


te 
iildren and house-work for her board 
ind keep, She was very busy outsi«de 
hours, but she had some free 
me Saturdays and Sundays, and this 


school 


she always spent in the cemetery work 
ng in what she called her garden. She 
had asked Mr. Armstrong to let her 
lant some old-fashioned flowers on the 
Desmond lot. Mr. Armstrong had told 
Felix, who knew all 
humor the child's faney, 


ibout gardens, to 
within bounds. 
Desmond lot became one of the 
prettiest in the cemetery. 
0 look at it 
self went to look at it on a certain 
Sunday in July. 

He was in America on a 
trip. He couldn’t explain just why 


went to the eemetery 


People went 
Franklin Desmond him 


business 
he 


Some remaining 


spark of barbarism left in him, he sup 
posed, hich still persevered in the 


fetish of seeking comfort from a piece of 


ground in which lay the discarded dust 

of some one loved. Or else, was it sim 

iv an attempt to escape the loneliness 

that always took possession of him on 
, 


holiday, 
blue and the 


1 fine when the sky was very 
iir very fresh and there 
‘s pack a lunch, 

rae 


vas no one to say, “Tt ot 


ind go off into the country for all day 


bate nearly four years Franklin Des 
mond had been fighting this loneliness. 
He had tried travel, a chateau on the 
Italian lakes, colle 


cting old books, society, solitude 


kl furniture, 





play, work. But he couldn't escape it 
Even during the respites when he for 


got, or was asleep, the aloneness was 
still there, like a blind man’s blindness, 
like a cripple’s infirmity. Hle had no one 
of his own. His nearest living relatives 


were two aunts—older 





ers of his 





who wouldn't know him even if 
they should meet him on the street. 
Was ever a man so shorn of human 
mtacts as himself? 


Thus he was think 
is |} he cemetery lot 


ie approached 





which had only sad memories for him. 
When he reached the spot where once 
lar and urn had waited, like some 
horrible Buddhist idol to receive what 
had to bring to it, he stopped and 
gazed amazed. The pillar and urn had 
They were hidden com 
etely, except for tl 
stal, by a blanket of green English ivy 
quick There 


were birds darting in and out among 


e hame on 


growing honevsuckle 


( es—a nest perhaps! 

Franklin Desmond mounted the steps 
wonderingly. Against the retail 
1e tomb tunnelled in the bank on the 
hollyhocks had been planted: 
ind in larkspur and Canterbury 
bells. By the hollyhocks there was a 


nines wa 


ott 


next lot, 


front. 


from page 30] 


seat, covered like the pillar, with a man- 


le of green. Somewhere in the vicinity 
of the spot where once pine cones had 


uutlined two fresh mounds, 


there was 
now an irregular bed of rapier--pointed 
iris leaves, and from the midst of them 
Franklin Desmond caught the sound of 
splashing water. Two fat robins were 
bathing in a bird’s bath sunk in the 
ground. Franklin Desmond sat down on 
the vine-covered seat. By what miracle 
had there sprung up over Eleanor and 
Lenora, a garden, in minature, such as 
they had loved in France? He leaned 
back and gazed up into the blue. Space 

space—space. Another solar 
beyond. Yet—how close they 
Ilow—anything but dead! 
Desmond felt suddenly 
happy. 

Nona came upon him without sound or 
warning. Every Sunday morning she al 
to work in her garden. The 


system 
seemed ! 
Franklin 
unaccountably 


ways came 
dress she wore this morning was one of 
Mattie’s cut 


long, and made her look older than she 


down. It was still too 
was. So did the two braids crossed and 


on her arm with small tools 


in it. It wasn’t until she had sprung 


rolled up in her neck. She carried a gar 
den basket 


down from the bank over the tomb, in 


front of the man on the seat that she 
knew anyone was there. 


HEY stared at each other in silent 
imazement, Nona with dawning joy 
iminating her face as she recognized 
Franklin Desmond 
with perplexity clouding his, as he groped 


aT 


who the visitor was; 


and groped to accouut for thesudden sharp 
memory that pricked him, as he gazed 
at this unaccountable creature dropped 
(Ilester Lind 
berg! A name long unspoken almost es- 
caped Wis lips. The same fair skin, the 
same fair hair, parted in the middle and 


rolled up low in the neck. The same 


from he knew not where. 


light-blue, far-apart 
ind full lips. Hester 
Ilester was dead.) 
Nona spoke first “Why, it’s vou! 
she excl 


short chin, 


Lindberg! But 


eves, 


1imed, “I thought you'd come 
back some day.” 
“Oh.” said Franklin 
(Ilester had lived five miles 
away from here, near Broadhursts, t 
boy's school where he had prepared fo 


“You’re the girl I met here 


Desmond, still 
groping 


he 


college. ) 
before?” 

“Yes. I'm the one,” she 
He looked as if he 


plaved here 


issured him 
doubted it. ‘*We 
together one night.” (Hes 

gh-school. It was years 
ago.) “And TI left you for a minute to 


ter was in the hi 


get something to eat. But Tom had a 
t, so I couldn't come back till morn 
ing.” (Tlester and he had come to this 
very cemetery one Memorial Day to see 
the soldiers. They had made the plans 
for their secret marriage that night.) 
“Is it right? Are these the kind of flow 
rs Eleanor and Leonora would like? Is 
this the kind of garden?” 
“It is exactly right. 
dearly,” murmured Franklin Desmond, 
but not taking his eves off Nona. (Why, 
even her voice was like Hester's!) 


They'd love it 


“The seat is an old iron thing that 
used to be on the Bartlett lot. It was 
all rust and broken, but Felix fixed it 
with gas-pipe so it would stand up.” (A 
Hester's 
“And the bird-bath is the top of an old 
urn that had a nick in it.” (Her family 
might have moved into this vicinity.) 


younger sister of perhaps. ) 


‘But I wish you'd put their names up 
pretty soon, It’s been nearly four years 
I think some headstones, or perhaps a 
little IN 


among that iris. Don’t vou? And then 


lamb for Leonora, would be love 


people would say their names out loud 
once in awhile when they stop.” 

“Is vour name Lindberg?’ Franklin 
Desmond inquired suddenly 
Nona shook her head 


remember me’ Four 


Whi . 


years 





vo? And that this is mv house? And 
you came to a party here one night? My 


name is Desmond. That is why this is 


my house. Because my name is on the 
door-plate c 
“What is your [Turn to page 50] 
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Superior Sedan 


°795 


f. o. b. Flint, Mich, 


Prices f. o. b. Flint, Mich. 


Superior Roadster - - $490 
Superior Touring = = 495 
Superior Utility Coupe 640 
Superior 4-Passenger Coupe 725 
Superior Sedan -- 95 
Superior Commercial 

Chassis - - = = 395 
Superior Light Delivery 495 


Utility ExpressTruck Chassis 550 


for Economical Transportation 




















| For all Weather 


The Lowest :Priced, 
High Grade All-Year Sedan 


The closed car is the right type 
in a changeable climate, be- 
cause it offers full-weather 
protection when needed, yet in 
summer with windows low- 
ered is breezy and comfortable. 


The Superior Chevrolet Sedan 
is distinctly high-grade in ap- 
pearance and workmanship. 
It is so economical to operate 
and maintain that it is feasible 
for either one passenger’s daily 
use, or for the evening and 
Sunday requirements of the 
average family of five. 


Recent improvements have 
added further to its remarkable 
dollar value. Larger brakes 
give increased ease and safety 
of driving. The front axle has 
been straightened and raised 
1)4 inches to take care of deeply 
rutted orsandy roads. The im- 
proved springs are of chrome- 
vanadium steel, yielding in- 
creased riding comfort. 


These and other less important 
changes have been made in line 
with ourconstant aim to main- 
tain quality leadership in eco- 
nomical transportation. 


Sor all the Year 


Chevrolet Motor Company, Detroit, Mich. 


Division of General Motors Corporation 
Chevrolet Dealers and Service Stations everywhere. 


Applications wiil be considered from high-grade 


dealers only, for territory not adequately covered. 


Five United States manufacturing plants, seven assembly plants 
and two Canadian plants give us the largest production capacity in 
the world for high-grade cars and make possible our low prices. 











In every home 


O matter how large the 
family, or how limited 

the means, no two persons 
should use the same comb. 


Hygiene demands an in- 
dividual comb. 


You will find Ace Quality 
Combs in a sufficient variety 
of style to suit any taste, and 
priced to meet every purse. 
The parallel teeth, smooth 
surfaces and rounded edges 
protect your hair and dis- 
tinguish them from ordinary 


combs. 


Some of the popular 
brands are 


PRINCESS 
HERCULES 
UNBREAKABLE 


GOODYEAR 1851 


IMPERIAL 
ESMERALDA 
VOGUE 


Sold by leading drug, 
department and notion 
stores everywhere. 


NTN 
ACI 
A iv 
\ QUALITY 
| 
for the Whole Samily 


Manufactured by 
HARD RUBBER COMPANY 
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The Saving Sin 


[Continued from page 6] 


you can't tell what a man‘ll do when 
he’s there.” 

“Don't try to save my face, Tom,” 
she said. “What's done is done.” 

“He's certainly done.” 

“Where is he?” 

“Free-lancing.” 

“Oh!” Her eyes traversed the wide 
beyond the windows, and lifted to the 
purple hill line of Hollywood. ‘Does 
that mean he’s pretty well down?” 

“I’m afraid so. It serves him right.” 

“No, it doesn’t,” she said, “If Vd 
been the right one for him, I'd have 
helped him climb the high mountains. 
I wanted to, heaven knows, but I 
thought he had to do it for himself. He 
has it in him to win. He ean write 
better scenarios than most of the crowd, 
but— I guess I must be rather over- 
whelming. Life’s a 
it? A man won't marry one girl because 
she’s making more money than he does, 
and then he marries another when 
he's fallen off the ladder. I hope he’s 
happy.” 

“Do you—really ?” 

“Yes. It'll be easier for me, I think.” 
For a moment she drew fantastic de- 
signs with her coffee spoon on the table- 
cloth, and Williams studied her bent 
head ere she raised her eyes with almost 
defiant determination. “I have to see 
him, Tom,” she said, 

“IT think you'll be sorry if you do.” 

“I can't help it,” she told him. 
‘There are some things I must know.” 

“Do they matter—now?” 

“Yes,” she said, “they do. 
eall him for me?” 

“You won't get into trouble?” 

“IT won't do anything that will make 
you sorry you've helped me.” 

With a bravery of his own, concealed 
casual indifference, he called 

number, Peter’s voice an- 
swered him, a voice grown, Williams 
thought, a little weary. “There's some 
one in town,” he told him, “who wants 
Will you go up to her 
house tonight?” He could not analyze 
the emotion which gasped in Peter's 
“Oh! but he realized that a strained 
rang out in his assertion, 
“I'll be there.” He turned from the 
booth to Bonnie. “He'll come,” he told 
her. 

The house, into which great clusters 
of brilliant flowers and a_ pleasant- 
mannered housekeeper welcomed her, 
gave her for a little while a sense of 
refuge. She had built it out of the 
earnings of her first success, adorning 
it, as time went on, from both the in- 
creasing emoluments and improving 
taste of her development. Small as it 
Was, compared with the palaces about 
it. she had always taken in it a pride 
It was the first home in 
which she had ever lived. Into it came 
her first real friendships, and her one 
great love. In the three years of his 
dwelling in Hollywood Peter Marvin 
had grown to be as abiding a fixture of 
Bonnie Tanner's house as the sun-room 
in which he had so often loitered. Now 
that he had wilfully taken himself out 
of her life the girl found the place so 
crowded with memories of him that for 
the first time letter had 
reached her she sank beneath the 
burden of regret. “Oh, Peter. Peter, 
Peter,’ she sobbed, flinging herself be- 
side the chair in which he had been 
wont to sit. “How could you do it— 
to me?” 


queer joke, isn't 


Will you 


beneath 
Marvin's 


to see you, 


engerness 


of possession. 


since his 


S if to find reason for him she went 
LX. back through the phases of their 
love for each other. They had met at a 
dull and rather pompous dinner with 
which Lawrence of the Triumph was 
celebrating the success which Bonnie 
had made in Driftwood. She had been a 
little scornful of the ovation, a_ trifle 
vexed at the unearned increment of ful- 
some flattery which Lawrence's claque 
was heaping upon her. In the midst of 
a speech which Gavin was making she 
bad caught the gaze of a man far down 
the table, and had, without considera- 
tion of consequence, darted at him a 


challenge for understanding. He had 
given it to her instantly in pantomime 
of amused appreciation of the situation, 
and she had tkrilled to the warmtk in 
his eyes. When the dinner was over 
he had come to her. “You met me,” 
he said, “when you were a gypsy, and 
I was a soldier coming home from Don 
John of Austria’s wars. I've been 
looking for you ever since.” She lifted 
to him a look which began in laughter 
but which changed to sudden startled 
seriousness. “I'm glad you’ve found me 
now,” she said. 

Long before his passion for her had 
plunged him into declaration Bonnie 
had known that Marvin loved her. Be- 
cause other men gave her admiration 
based on her aspect rather than on her 
quality of mind she held him as long 
as she could to a comradeship of the 
intellect. He had, she knew, a men- 


tality which complemented her own 
avid desire for genuine knowledge. 


From years of broad newspaper experi- 
ence he had brought to his new ‘vork 
such lore as she longed to acquire. He 
knew books as she knew people. Night 
after night, when her work was done, 
he had been wont to loll in the great 
chair under the reading lamp while he 
had held up like torches for her light- 
ing great and splendid and _ thrilling 
passages of literature. He made names 
that she had not even heard beacons of 
promise. And in return she gave 
him an adoration which was to prove 
the traitor within the gates of her re- 
serve. She had felt that there must 
have been women in Peter's life before 
her. He was too dependent upon the 
affection of womankind to have been 
without other and vital experiences. 
But she was willing to wait until he 
shotid. demonstrate to his own satis- 
faction—she herself asked no proof 
that he had the right to ask her to put 
her own aside for him. They had 
drifted through days _ into weeks, 
through weeks into years. Then, 
like a thunderbolt, had come his letter: 
and now she was kneeling at the 
side of the chair which had been pecu- 
liarly his own, sobbing out her heart 
break of his treachery. 


HE arose at last, called back from 
her outburst by the striking of the 
clock in the hall. He would be coming 
to her, and she must be ready to carry 
through their meeting with an easy as 
sumption of carelessness. She had a 
part to play, more difficult even than 
Vary Stuart threatened to be for her. 
and she must bear it to victory. There 
should be no tears, no sighs, no hushed 
moments of remembered tenderness. 
She had made herself ready for Peter 
Marvin’s entrance; but she had _ not 
counted on the rush of fragrance from 
the California night which came in as 
she opened the door. Scent of freesia 
and breath of heaven, strangely sweet 
and more strangely elusive, swept into 
the room with him, and she had to 
steady herself before she found voice to 
greet him, so fraught with thrilled 
memories was the moment. But “I am 
glad you came,” she managed to say 
before she looked him in the face. 
“You're good to let me come, Bonnie.” 
he said, and the sad humility of his 
voice pierced through the armor she 
had donned. She studied him furtively 
as he crossed the wide room, noting for 
the first time that he was no longer 
exuberantly young. Even before she 
met his eyes she felt the sense of his 
defeat. With her he had always been 
buoyantly hopeful, no matter what the 
weather of his fortunes. Always to- 
morrow was to bring the consummation 
of his plans. Tonight, though, instead 
of the almost arrogantly contented 
bridegroom of her expectations, she be 
held a wearied, broken man. The sight 
of his unhappiness clutched at her soul, 
tearing down her defenses as no other 
aspect of Marvin could have done. 
They went out on to the veranda, a 
sort of brick-flagged patio, bathed tonight 
in dim moonlight. [Turn to page 36] 
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$12,125 in cash prizes 


ranging from $25 fo 
% 1500 —“ 119 PRIZES IN ALL 


The makers of Lux announce a great far-reaching contest. 
Everyone has a chance to win: - - - 


practical new 


for a 
Ipful way to use Lux tor 
; as prize $75, third prizes 


were telling = 
+t the best results. anal 
oe the most helpful ter 
for using Lux for : a 
se we give the Ars ’ 
Dosp; for the next most — = 
rectic > sec rize 
pful as rections goes the es a ses. 
wal if ye ‘i $75; for the third mos I 
as if you : 














$250 for th 
purpose _* 











a neighbor just how to 





ux for any practi- 
+h as shampoo, 
tarnished 


But if you use L 
cal new purpose such 
ilve any O scores \ 
f silk ~omneth just tell us in your own 
ae 1 i words how you use t.. 
Make the directions 


you possibly can—just 


By new’? we mean oar te 
which we have not already & 
washing directions. 

This would bar ou oe 
washing garments stead le 
wool, fine cotton or — , ee 
also bar out directions for was 


. planke ts Dy ashit ya itor ob es. 
auto n il >S. 
< , fo WwW g 


t directions for 

















$1500 for the best letter on"Why I Value Lux pe 
third prize $250, 12 prizes of $100 each: - - 


Mrs. Davidson always washes her dishes 


-second prize$500, 


and energy. They don’t mind putting 


Countless women value Lux for laundering Se ie hans tn the rich Lux lather—it’s 90 


lis 
he 


oY 


er 








fine things, There are hosts of other rea- 
sons why both men and women value Lux. 
Mr. Smith for instance, washed the out- 
side of his house with Lux. He values 
Lux because it made the paint look as good 
as new and saved him a big painter’s bill. 


with Lux because it keeps her hands from 
looking rough and red. She values Lux for 
many things, but the effect on her hands is 
the most important. Other fastidious 
women value it because it is so wonderful 
for the family laundry—saving their time 


easy on their skin. 


Just tell us why you value Lux. $1,500 


for the best letter—$500 for the second 
best, $250 for the third best, and $100 for 
each of the 12 next best letters. 

















State Prizes lincluding 
interestin 
the order 


Innumerable women use Lux for launder- 
ing all kinds of fine fabrics—for washing 
garments made of silk, wool, fine cotton 
and linen. They use it, too, in ever in- 
creasing numbers for washing dishes and 
for shampoo. 

We have many interesting letters from 











women who have found that Lux is incom- 
parable for washing milk bottles, for clean- 
ing tarnished silver—and for many other 
purposes. 

Men have many important uses for it 
that they take time to write us about. You 
probably use Lux for quantities of interest- 


the District of Columbia) amounting to$6125. F 
and complete list of purposes for which ae use ony oe 


their importance to you.49 first prizes of $7 
48 states and theDistrict of Columbia); 49 second prizes of $50 each 


or each of the 


ing things. Tell us about them, in the 
order of their importance to you. To the 
one in each state and the District of Co- 
lumbia who sends the most interesting and 
complete list goes the first prize of $75— 
for the next most interesting and complete 
list goes the second prize of $50. 





lowed! 


These letters illustrate what we mean: 
Ed'vard Bok wrote: “‘When I put up my 
limousine for the summer the upholstery 
was full of dust and spots. I didn’t believe 
anything could bring it back to its fresh- 
ness, but Lux did. I congratulate you on 
having such a product.” 

From Miss Harrison, “In draping the 
flags for a fete of nations at which Joseph 


Choate was guest of honor, one flag be- 
came soiled. It was washed with Lux and 
came out beautifully; the colors bright— 
the white unstreaked.”’ 

Miss Browne wrote, “‘ At a luncheon for 
Willa Cather I wanted everything to be 
Czecho-Slovakian in honor of her heroine, 
Antonia. That very morning I found my 
lovely Bohemian luncheon set had yel- 


Special Prize of $1,500.For the most interesting account of an incident in the life of 
a well-known person in which Lux has figured; second prize $500; third prize $200. 


It was washed wonderfully with 


Lux. The rich embroidery lost no bril- 

liance—the cloth was gleaming white.”’ 
For the most interesting letter telling 

of an incident in the life of 

a well-known person in 


which 
$1500; 


third prize, $200. 


Lux has figured, < 
second prize, $500; “ 











+++ numbered in 




















RULES 


1. This contest is open to everyone 
in the United States. 

2. Send contributions to Dept. E, 
Lever Bros. Co., Cambridge, Mass. 
3. The fact that you may have sent 
us washing directions, told us why 
you value Lux, told us of new uses 
for Lux, of incidents in the lives of 
well-known people in which Lux has 


figured, does not bar you from com- 
peting. Write us again. 

4. You may compete in one or more 
of the contests. Use separate sheet 
for each. Number each contribu- 
tion—Contest 1, Contest 2, etc. 


5. Write or print your name and 
address at top of each page. 

6. Write in ink on one side of paper 
only. Number each page. 


7. Incase of a tie the full amount of 
prize goes to each tying contestant. 


8. Contest closes June 1, 1924. 
Letters pestmarked after twelve 
midnight, June Ist, will not be 
considered. 


Note: It costs nothing to enter the con- 
test. If you wish to compete but have 
never used Lux, write us and we will send 
you a free package. Lever Bros. Co., 
Dept. E, Cambridge, Mass. 


Judges 


Miss L. Ray Balderston, author of 
“‘Laundering’’; Mrs. Ellen B. Mc- 
Gowan, co-author of “‘Textiles and 
Clothing”’; one of the editors of each 
of the following magazines-Woman’s 
Home Companion, Miss Martha 
Sanford; Ladies’ Home Journal, 
Miss Martha Dodson; Modern 
Priscilla, Mrs. Elizabeth Macdonald. 
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The Saving Sin 


[Continued from page 34] 


You’ve failed me. You're planning to fail her. How 
could I trust you enough to put my life in your care? 
“Then you haven't faith in me?” 
“Yes,” she said, “I have. I am holding a faith that 
‘re going to carry on. You’ve married her. You must 
make the best of it. If you want me to care for you 
all, you'll have to play this game straight.” 
But this means—” 
good-by.” 
Then you won't help me to- 
There's only one way,” she said, “that a woman can 


“It means 


help another woman's husband, and that is to let him 
She drew away her hand from him, and he rose 
reluctantly. “You might tell her, Peter,” she strove to 
hide her tears with her old mocking air, “that I’m under 

and that you didn't really train me for Jasmine. 
And I hope, I really hope, that you'll be happy.” 


()' beloved,” he moaned brokenly, and held out his 
. irms to her. Fora moment that throbbed into eternity 
ek 


sed her as if death waited beyond the poignant 


Lise of that embrace. 

I love you,” she said, “so well that I'm never going 
to eek you never going to let you seek me. If fate 
us together some day, I can not 


Good-by, Peter.” 


frees you, and brings 
ay What I shall do. But now 

“Good-by 

She watched him go down the winding steps through 
the fragrant garden, and the lights of the city below 
blurred into golden mist as she stood facing the loveli 
ness of the betraying night. All about her pulsed a 
world which cried for the fulfilment of love, a world 


ethel m 


1- her latest novel 

2° a powerful social epic 

zea breathless love story 
42a drama of conflict 

5° amid luxury and intrigue 
6°in May McCall's 


dell 


peopled with thoughts of the man she was sending from 
her. Why was she doing it? For a woman who hated 
ier? For an institution which meant nothing to her? 
“It's for something in myself,” she declared, but the 
hought came to her that by it she was cementing the 
“He'll have to climb up 
ow she insisted, and found the iron of her courage 
held some quality of healing. 


fJonnie, my dear.” 








o 


& 











ties of Peter's love for her. 


With morning came Williams, ostensibly on an errand 
from Creighton whose summons had brought her back 
to Hollywood. “The chief wants you to go over Barry’s 
la he told her, “before he orders anything.” 

“Has Barry made any changes in it since he sent it 
I asked. 
“None that I know,” 
the trouble with it?” 

“T can't play the Mary Stuart he’s written. No one 
could. It's dull, and heavy. It’s worse than Schiller’s. 
The Mary TI could play”’—she stopped in sudden recollec- 
tion of the hope Peter Marvin had cherished, the half- 
finished play of love and triumph he had read to her 
before she had gone eastward—"is Swinburne’s. You 
know her, Tom? 


e?” she 


Williams admitted. “What's 


“Queen for whose house my fathers fought 
With hopes that rose and fell, 
Led star of boyhood's fiery thought 


“I know her.” he said, and, with whimsical sadness, 
swung into another stanza: 
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“But surely though it die or live, 
Your face was worth 

All that a man may think to give 
On earth.” 


Her eyes dimmed before the smile in his 


gaze, but she summoned her old spirit o 
raillery to lift the fog. “What would Creighton say if 
he heard us quoting poetry at ten o'clock in the mor 
ing?” she demanded. 

“He'd growl at us to get to work,” 
edged. 


slowly. 


Williams acknow] 
“And it isn’t a bad thing to do.” He arose 
“I’ve lived a good many years longer than you 
have,” he said solemnly, “and I’ve found that work 

the best bridge there is over troubled waters. Start in 
and build yours, Bonnie.” 

She took his hand gratefully. “You're a good friend, 
Tom,” Then in answer to the question in his 
eyes she told him that Marvin had come to her. “All 
that he asks is that I believe in him.” 

“Well?” His voice flung challenge. “Are you going 
to let him eat his cake, and have it, too?” 


she sa id. 


“It’s not quite as simple as that,” she said. 
have told him good-by.” 

“You're a good sport, Bonnie.” 

She smiled at him as he went away, and wondered 
why she had not loved him instead of Peter. Through 
the years she had known him she had been wont to 
think of Tom as too whimsical to be altogether depend 
able. Now in the light of Peter's defection the other 
man’s satiric slant upon life seemed something apart 
from his real self. His very ridicule of Peter's gods 
argued a certain unsuspected strength of character, and 
his faithful kindliness in standing by her at this crisis 
showed a chivalry she had not looked for in him. Voor, 
dear, unambitious Tom, not half the philosopher he pre- 
tended to be! 

His challenge to work confronted her as she came 
back to the living-room, and she crossed to her desk to 
find the manuscript of the scenario for the picture that 
was to be her touchstone of greatness. Frowningly she 
reread the directions which the photo-dramatist had writ 
ten. “It’s no good,” she cried at last in passionate pro 
test. “There's nothing in it I can even bite. And | 
did so want to play it!’ She flung the book on the 
floor, stumping on it in fury. 
from me,” she sobbed with the rage of a hurt child. 
“Love, and the work I want—and everything.” Through 
her sobbing came a flash of her old spirit, the daring 
that had brought her over a divide higher than the 
mountains she hadcrossed in her first coming to Cali 
fornia. “I won't be downed,” she cried, doubling het 
lists for combat. “I won't let any man put me out of 
the game. I'll work, even on Barry’s rotten old script, 
and, by God, I'm going to win!” 


“God's taking everything 


LTHOUGH it takes more than one cup of life’s hemlock 
£\ to quench the tire of youth, the will to triumph over 
defeat was but bleak consolation for Bonnie in the days 
that followed. She had, tirst of all, to face Hollywood, 
and she found it a community unforgetful of her in- 
different scorn. Now women who had long envied her 
opportunities, men who had felt the lash of her ridicule, 
cast at her arrows so barbed with the poison of innuendo 
that she ached to show them that she might, if she 
wished, drag Veter in the chains of her chariot. She 
yearned, too, to show the unknown, impossible girl whom 
he had married that she, Bonnie Tanner, still held power 
over him. The thought of Peter's wife obsessed her as 
the days went on until she found herself staring at every 
strange woman whom she passed on the street, wonder- 
ing if she were the girl. But still she went valiantly 
down a via dolorosa of torment, with her own heart a 
traitor, but she did not know how wide the current of 
gossip against her was running until Williams came to 
her one May night, seeking her in the hillside garden 
that was oOVerwheimingiy sweet with the fragrance of 
orange blossoms. He seated himself beside her on the 
narrow Italian bench, and stared down at the million 
lights twinkling from mountains to ocean, saying noth- 
ing until she rallied him. “Did you come up here to 
count them?” 

“No,” he said slowly. “I came to ask you to marry 
me. I'm trying to get up my nerve.” 

“Is it as bad as that?’ she asked him. 

“As what?’ he asked wonderingly. 

She put her hand lightly over his. “You're a dear, 
Tom,” she said, “such a dear that I'm a fool not to take 
you up this minute. Sut you see I know why you're 
asking me now.” 

“It's because I love you,” he said. 

“Yes,” she told him, “but you'd bide your tims if you 
didn’t believe that the wolves are so hot on my wail that 
I need a protector. Isn’t that so?” She found her 
answer in his silence. “And you've seen me struggling 
day after day at the studio over that impossible play. 
and you hear Creighton and all the rest of them say 
that I'm not making good. I know I'm not. I've fought. 
and worked, and slaved over it, and the thing won't 
come. Something's gone dead in me, that’s why. Ive 
put Peter out of my thoughts—for most of the time— 
but the old Bonnie died with the old Peter.” 

“You're wrong about that, Bonnie,” he said heavily, 
and she realized how all his gaiety had gone from him. 
“Part of it is you because you haven't altogether put 
Peter out. You keep thinking that something's going to 


break to bring things back to where they used to be. 
[Turn to page 39] 


Well, it can’t. Life doesn’t go 
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The lard that experienced cooks use 
—and why they prefer ii 


Swift’s ‘‘Silverleaf”’ Brand Pure Lard is always uniform; always 
pure. That makes it very desirable, particularly in deep frying. 

It is fine of texture, creamy smooth. It works into the flour 
thoroughly and easily. That makes it efficient as a shortening. 

Knowing how it helps in producing perfect results, thousands 
of experienced cooks get Swift’s “‘Silverleaf’’ Brand Pure Lard 
every time they buy. 

You can identify it at your grocer’s or butcher’s by the labels 
shown below; it comes in sanitary one-pound cartons and in 
convenient pails of 2, 4, and 8 pounds. 


Swift & Company, U. S. A. 


Use this easy *‘Silverleaf’? way 
to make measures 





When you get your next carton of Swift’s 
““Silverleaf’’ Brand Pure Lard, score it 
with a knife as shown in the diagram at 
the left. Thus you can measure quan- 
tities as needed, without the time and 
trouble of packing and leveling spoons 
or measuring cups 




















Orange Tea Biscuits 


2 cups flour 1 teaspoon salt 
5 teaspoons baking powder Orange marmalade 
5 tablespoons Swift’s About 44 cup milk 


‘“‘Silverleaf’’ Brand Pure Lard 


Sift dry ingredients together and work the lard in 
witha fork; add enough milk to make the mixture 
the right consistency toroll. Rollthin and cut out 
roundswithbiscuitcutter. Spread halftherounds 
with orange marmalade, cover with rounds. Press 


together, brush over with milk and bake ten min- 
utes in a hot oven. These are delicious served 
with afternoon tea or as a luncheon bread 


Cuaranteed 


re Lard 


Swift & ; Company 
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‘‘Best to buy for bake or fry”’ 


Swift's “Silverleaf” Brand Pure Lar 








M° CALL’S Magazine for APRIL, 1924 


ow Miss ALLEN improved the cooking 
in her skyscraper kitchen 





MISS ALLEN’'S GRAHAM 
CRACKER CAKI 
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By usi gz this fat you can keep your whole 
ise tresh and charmingly free from odor 
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Avoid Smoke and Unpleasant Odor 


yoy French fried potatoes dough 


| the delicious which te 


UR friend Miss Allen has one 
QO of the oddest kitchens you 
could ever imagine. It is on 
the top floor of a skyscraper overlook- 
ing the business section of a great city. 
Miss Allen’s kitchen is really a busi- 
ness laboratory for her work is to ad- 
vise manufacturers who make food 
products. 

If you were to chat with Miss Allen 
about cooking matters, she would al- 
most surely bring the conversation 
around to Crisco. First she would 
probably explain Crisco’s manufacture, 
showing you why its rich creaminess 
is the natural result of the pure sweet 
oils of growing plants from which it 
is made. Then she would be apt to 
stress Crisco’s versatility, explaining 
how Crisco alone answers every short- 
ening purpose: for frying, for cake- 
making, for pastry, biscuits and muf- 
fins. 

Yes, Miss Allen is a Crisco enthusi- 
ast for during the last two years she 
has made hundreds of tests of Crisco 
in comparison with every other short- 
ening and under every conceivable con- 
dition. 

Once she made digestibility tests of 


37 different shortenings gathered from 
all parts of the United States. (Doc- 
tors, you know, tell us that a low 
melting point is essential to a fat’s 
ready digestibility.) Miss Allen found 
that none of these fats had so low a 
melting point as Crisco. 


How Miss Allen surprised 
10 husbands 


One day, when Miss Allen was re- 
quested to cater for the private lunch- 
eon of a small group of business men, 
she decided to use these men as sub- 
jects for an experiment she had long 
wanted to make. 

So she colored and salted some 
Crisco and “buttered” bread with it. 
Not a single one of the ten men but 
thought he was eating butter! The 
purpose of this odd test was simply to 
prove Crisco’s delicacy—Crisco has 
no “taste” and that is why its use 
permits the fine, natural flavor of in- 
gredients to come out in cooking. 

One of these same men boasted that he 
could always tell a “butter” cake. So the 
next time Miss Allen catered she served a 
butter cake and a Crisco cake and asked all 
the men to guess which was which. Well, 
that very man whose boast caused the experi- 





ment guessed that the Crisco cake was the 
butter cake! 


Her sister discovers Crisco’s 
versatility 


« Miss Allen’s sister, also a very fine cook, 
hesitated to buy Crisco, saying that all her 
cooking training had been with another short- 
ening. So finally Miss Allen asked her to 
try Crisco as a personal favor and now she 
is entirely dependent on Crisco. She will 
tell you that her Crisco pie crusts are the 
flakiest she has ever made and that her Crisco 
fried foods have a crisp, brown outside and 
a tender, fine-flavored inside. 

Wherever we go over the whole United 
States we find the same gratifying friendli- 
ness for Crisco. In over 2,000,000 homes 
the wives and mothers find that Crisco adds 
new convenience to the cooking of foods and 
new delight to the eating 

Crisco, in fact, is the largest selling brand 
of shortening in America today. We sug 
gest that you keep a can on your kitchen 
shelf (Crisco stays sweet indefinitely without 
icebox help) and use it in your favorite 
recipes without changing the method in any 
way. Or try it in the recipe on this page. 

Special “Cooking Secrets” 
and Sample Offer 
In return for 20c (in stamps or coir 


ver postage and packing cost we 
Mrs. Neil's Cooking Secrets 
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The Saving Sin 


’ >) 
[¢ ontinued from page 5b] 


back, You'll have to take the thing in 
both hands that old love for him 
and either smash the whole show and 


take him, or else throw it over the cliff. 


That's that. The other part of it is 
that you're’ half-way right about 
surry’s stuff. It doesn’t give you a 


told Creighton so today, and 
to chuck it if he can get 
Will that help?” 


chance, I 
willing 


something else better. 


he’s 


“Help? It'll save me—if we can find 
the better one.” 

‘We'll find it.” he said. 

“IT wish I knew a way to thank you.” 

“You might—marry me.” 

“I might she said, “if I liked you 
less.” 

“I'm willing to take my chance.” 


“But if Peter should ever 

“That's it.” he mad protest ‘That's 
what keeps you from real living. You're 
fighting but it’ against shadows, 
You're living, but in the past. You 
don't have to marry me, but you do have 
to shake vourself alive again 
eee lis i Ler she laughed. 
i “Would you talk to me like that 


} 


every night if I married you?” she asked. 


“Td say a good deal worse.” he 
threatened, and smiled at her, 

For a little while she watched the 
pulsing glow of the city, then turned 
to him resolute “If L prove te my 
self that I can tight my own battle 


she asked him, “is the offer still open?” 
“Whenever you say | ‘ 


told her,“and 
on your own terms.” Ile rose w 


th her 
ced the dream and 
“that 
you weren't so all-fired independent.” 
“No, don't.’ said. “If I 
clung to you'd hate me.” 
“You might give me 
“I'm afraid I can't, 
“Oh, the devil!” he 
Long 


the garden, 


and, by a sigh, renout 


the moonlight. “I wish,” he said, 


you she 
vou, 
a chance,” 
Tom, 
cried and left her. 


dear.” 
after his going she lingered in 
to find in her heart 
life. 


seeking 
the answer to the question of her 


For all the glamour of her placement 
there had been few men within the 
pale of her emotions since she had come 
to Hollywood. Now, with Peter mar 
ried, Tom was offering her more than 


friendship, and she asked herself if she 
bad not unconsciously been dowering 
Peter with some of other man’s 


attributes. She had looked to Deter 


for protection, and yet it had been 
Williams who had been really giving it 
to her. She did care for Tom, she ad 
mitted, but net as she cared for Mar 
vin. Even while she felt the pull of 
her need for love dragging her toward 


Williams, 
dreading lest 

Tom telephoned her the 
the studio. 


she struggled against it, 


it meant a lack in herself, 
morning 

“Good 
morning. Creightor idea,” 
he told her “Te found a 
script you'll like better than Barry's.” 

“I'd like anything better.’ 

“Don't be There was real 
warning in his tone, “Ile’s got 
junk that was 
ing out of Sunset and he discovered in 


iia Ma 


next 
before she started to 
has a new 


thinks he’s 


rash.” 
Carmichael throw 


some 


Stuart play. 


“Tom, it isn't—VDeter'’s?” 
mat ty 
She caught lhe breath id 


stared at the wall above the telephone. 


“IT won't play 
“It's up to you 


she said sullenly 


Williams 


Bonnie,” 


said. “But Ive got to be fair enough 
to say that it’s the best thing of its 
kind I've seen in a blue moon. It’s the 
one Vary you can play.” 

“It should be,” she said bitterly. “It 


was written for me.” 

“Then don't decide in a minute. Tl 
come up time this afternoon, 
And Bonnie 

“Yes?” 

“You 
you want $e.” 

“Thank Tom.” 


She shoved away the instrument from 


some 


ean forget about last night if 


you, 


her as if it had been the news rather 
than its mere transmitter. For a mo- 
ment rage dizzied her—white fury that 


her as the arbiter of 
after having 


fate should chose 
Peter Marvin's 


success 


made her the victim of his faithlessness. 
“I won't do anything t him I 
won't do it, I won't do it!” cried. 
. Why should I give all that’s left in me 
What if it does help 


o help 


she 


to help him rise? 


me? Won't it help her, too? I don't 
need his play to make good. I'll tind 
another, The woods are full of good 
scripts. Some one else can write a 
Vary Stuart better than he'll ever do. 
I don’t need him, and if I take his 
work, what will it mean—to her? Sue 

ss, and clothes, and jewels, and she 


paused as the crux of her protest 


phrased itself on her brain—‘and him! 
He can’t stand poverty with her. He 
doesn’t love her enough for that. They 


stay together a unless he 
something. I 
anything. I won't 


him. All 
and there'll be nothing. 


won't vear 


gets won't have to do 


even have to see 
I need do is just refuse this, 
He's too down 


to make a new start thout this. Then 
thev'll break, and She stopped 
again, caught up by the daring of het 
own reflections. She halted before a 
long mirror, “Play Indian, Bonnie Tan 
ner,” she told herself. “No one ever 
spared you. An eye for an eye, That's 
the game.” She clenched her fists 
savagely at the white-faced girl she 
saw. “Play it!’ 

Too nervous to linger indoors she 
went down to the tudio. She could 
not find Williams, although she sought 


him half-heartedly, but Creighton’s sec 
retary came to her as she was leaving. 
“This is for you.’ he told her, giving 
her a bulky package. ‘Mr. Williams 
had to go out to San Fernando, He'll 
eall you at five o'clock.” She took the 
envelope reluctantly, with the thought 
of leaving it in her dressing-room; but 


the knowledge that prying eyes might 
find it 
she took it 


there changed her intention, and 


home. 


The urge of Pandora drove her into 
opening the envelope when she found 
herself alone. The sight of the typed 


pages, corrected in VPeter’s cramped 


handwriting. brought tears to her eves 


but she lost thought of herself as she 
scanned the lines and visioned the 
deathless story of another unhappy 


woman. She was the red star of the 


the world’s crowning 
Scots, 


poet's glimpsing, 


jewel, the queen “once of and 
gleaming, 
luring woman living through the scenes 


of life, and and triumph, and 


ever of ours,” a_ throbbing, 


sorrow, 


defeat that made one of the great 
dramas ot time, and Bonnie Tanner, 
who had pulled herself from the mire 


of circumstances by the bootstraps of 


courage, was too much of an artist not 
to thrill to the glowing 
Marvin had made for het 

For one rapt 
panorama of 
and England 


thrill of Holy rood, 


picture of the 
woman which 
interpretation. hour she 
shifting 


Scotland 


dwelt in the 
France, and 


through the tense 


of Solway Firth, of Chartley. For 
one hour she was Mary Stuart “No 
one else can do. it, she thought 
triumphantly, running over in her mind 
her rivals of the films. “I've every- 
thing for it, everything. But I won't.” 


She tossed it aside from her mutinously. 
“Not in a 
clared but as 
glory 
this drama of 


thousand years,” she de 
the afternoon 
she sat in a_ trance, 


Marvin's. 


western 
waned to 


absorbed in 


The sound of some one in the hall 
brought her from her musing. Think 


Williams had come, she crossed 
him by The 
answered her. “It's 


-she says 


ing that 
calling name, 
housekeeper’s Voice 
a lady 


has to see 


the room, 
who doesn’t know you 


she vou on something iin 


portant,” she told Bonnie. 


into the room 
with half-veiled 
Bonnie to an 


A YOUNG 
IY. staring 
insolence which aroused 
amused “Well?” 
“I’m Mrs. Marvin.’ 
almost tauntingly. 


girl came 


about her 


She flung it out 


“iy All the concentrated anger 
against her, against Peter, against fate 
rushed into the monosyllable. “What 


want from me?” 
[Turn to page 94) 
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Drawing by Edward A. Wilson 


To-days 
aughters 


Momentous occasions —a debut, a graduation, a 


cAnd 


wedding—for all of them, today’s Daughter chooses 
Belding’s Silks, in the season’s new weaves, of course, 
but of the same superb quality which made them 
preferred by Mother and Grandmother before her. 


Only the finest silk, and the purest dyes go into 
Belding’s Silks—that’s why they wear beyond your 
most exacting expectations. 


For gowns, for linings, for lingerie—the most sat- 
isfaétory silk you can buy is that marked “Belding’s” 


on the selvage as a guarantee of its enduring beauty. 


Belding Bros. & Company, 902 Broadway, New York City 


Belding’ 


fabrics, Gmbroidery, Spool Silks 
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\h s isa da i J lig Fascha had begun and in the house 
‘ vlory in being a Jew 1 day of no festive lamps were’ burning. As the | 
1 stri ng in preparation woman hurried along, she could hear | 
feast of feasts, when no man’s the monotonous guttural chanting of | 

) + irred and every” strang men and the shriller prayers of women | 
found a joyous welcome. Yet in all and children. 

titude old Ishmael could count Suddenly she halted and shrank back | 
neither relative nor friend. into the cover of a doorway. Someone 

Outsice he Ie ) ourt he had ciume running down the quiet street | 

l ged a passing and she had glimpsed his looming bulk 
) ressed into i startled She knew the man. He had seen her 
son | staff. “Shar dart to hiding, for he stopped directly 

\ ) len o i lamb,” h before that doorway and thrust his | 

) “and I | pay th hooded head close to her face, peering | 

The pair reached the lowly house’ at her through the moon-haze, In an 
with its door flung wide in welcome, instant he had seized her arm and 

Inside, the boy let down his end of | pulled her into the street. 

e staff and Ishmael did likewise. “Peter!” she gasped, “St fe & | 
Phen from the girdle of his robe he Mary! ‘Tell me, where is He?” 
pulled out a worn leathern pouch, ex A deep growl answered. “Thou again! | 
racted the smallest copper coin and Why art thou here?” 
iropped it in the waiting palm. The “TI seek Him.” | 
boy bolted for the street. He tightened his grip on her arm and 

lowered his voice to angry whisper. | 
\ [' TTERING, Ishmael passed the “Who bade thee come here?’ 
i pomegranate spit through the lamb “No man. Then He is here! 
and fitted its ends into their stone sockets He let go her arm. * Begone get 
bove he hearth where already a chat thee away. He is not here! Shame 
coal fire was burning. He raked the less woman, wilt ever dog Him?’ 
golden coals to a pile and sat down “Thou hast ever held me away from 
when suddenly a slight sound caught his I * she said pleadingly. “Now onl) 
tention, He turned his head and in tell me that He is here.” 

tantly his little dark eves opened their Ile pushed her aside, flung open the 

dest. They were staring at t form door and stepped into the house, The | 

i sleeping woman, lving in the aban door erashed back to place, then chains 
| of utter weariness on the pallet of rattled. She heard him mounting stairs, 
rags in the corner. Stealthily he crept | 

eepel Ile bent over her, and HE knew the Man she sought was | 
he orange glow from the fireplace here. It was not the first time that 

| ng eyes swept the delicate, crim Galilean fisherman had deceived | 
ed ca of her, draped with the her about Him: always he had resented 
inging folds of a dust-stained robe; he her following. But now she knew, and 
oked at the nder feet in the worn that was rich recompense for the hour. 
anda let his gaze linger on the soft Facing the doorway, she sank to her 
he olive features, the heavily knees. That Pascha night a strange 

hed | d the confusion of her from, Magdala knelt’ outside a barred 

I vy hair door, niurmuring a prayer of thanks, 

Presently she rred again, awoke Hlow long she had kept her lonely | 
e ¢ in bewilderment at the shadow vigil on that step she could not know, 

enked ceiling. Ishmael forced a but suddenly as chains rattled behind 

eh. She sat up and looked at him the door she sprang up and hid among | 
Now he could see the mystery in those the gloomy shadows, <A little company 
ck pools of eves. “A comely maid.’ of men filed out into the street. 

e muttered in his beard. Then aloud The group moved off. The woman 

a voice that trembled, “Woman, thou waited until the sound of their sandals 
t welcome.’ on the stones grew faint, then steaithily 
“Hast looked so upon me as I slept?’ she followed along the narrow way that | 
he said, in rich, full voice, turned and twisted between rows of | 

Ishmael’s face twitched. “Who would houses still sounding to chants. Once | 
it?” he quavered, a door flung open and in the brief mo 

She t up, her faee  searlet. ment as the group ahead passed through 
Thinker of evil! My feet would not the shaft of yellow light, she had seen 

e crossed th threshold had I not the slender, white-robed figure of the | 

vught thy welcome would be an hon Man she followed. And suddenly the 

ible one, and thy gray hairs surety stony road that bruised her feet seemed 
roa guest. Now it is not strange to «as spread with the rugs of the rich. 

e that thou must feast alone or with Now they were beyond the houses 

stranger share thy Passover. Thy and the way led through rolling fields, 

il mind hath made thee an outcast! past groves where the leaves. stirred 

She crossed the room to him softly The woman felt her way along 
“IT was weary from searching she a narrow footbridge above a rushing | 
iid, “and thy door stood open. LT asked = stream and suddenly she was standing | 
of one on the street, ‘Who dwelleth nh a grove | 
here And he said, ‘Ishmael, an aged ‘Stay here and watch,” she heard 

without or frie And so I Him say. 
tered And so I shall leave thee.” The words troubled her. Where was 
She started towards the door. danger She stole behind the twisted 
With incong is agility the old man trunk of an aged olive tree and saw a 
ng to his feet “Stay who hath small group of men moving deeper into 
rmed thee’? I am but a lonely old the grove. She glided among the shad 
WRIT Whom seekest thou? ows until she was close upon them 

She turned on him with scorn. “One She was so near that she heard the 
whose name thou art unworthy to hear rustling of His robe. 

1 Man of goodness whom I have fol- He had gone down to His knees and 
lowed from Magdala. in a voice trembling with emotion was 

Ishmael scowled. “One whom thou erying aloud “Father!” 
hast followed from Magdala,” he re To her there was something appalling 
peated. “Surely not He who rode into’ inthe way the Man had called “Father! 

t amid the shouts—?" Did He mean the Jehovah of her peo- | 
He. ple? She could not call upon her God 
His lips curled. “I stood with like that. It was the intimate call of 

the multitude and looked upon that son to father. She stood there, listen- 

nan. Yet is He a man?” ing to the passionate communion which 

She drew herself up proudly. “Cast she dared not interrupt, though, with 
ot rr upon this Man! He is no understanding of the import of that 

re he angry fires cooled in her prayer. Yet as it poured forth she knew 
eyes, her voice softened. “So pure that that He was here to suffer in secret. 
He hath made me clean.” And instantly she yearned to comfort. 

The first full moon of spring was The yearning grew until it became fear 
shedding a pallid glow upon the streets ful in its power. Thrice the Man had 
still noisy with those who journeyed to risen, retraced His steps through the 
and from the Temple, though now the = grove, spoken in [Turn to page 42] 
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The Slender Type 


The Square Type 


The Short Plump 


Hand The L 


Large Hand 


‘Tapering or square, short or large 


Each can be made lovely 
by the right manicure 


Waicn hands are yours? 


From the large, long hand to the tiny, 


plump one every woman can have lovely 
hands. The whole secret is the becom- 
ing and fastidious grooming of the nails. 
For when the nails are charming, the 
hands are free from’ embarrassment. 

Every movement is graceful and ex- 
pressive. But when they are neglected 
even the dream hand of the artist is 
self-conscious and awkward. 

Cutex has taught thousands of women 


how easy it is to beautify every type of 


hand by the right manicure. 


Thue necessary preliminary to the 
manicure is giving the nail 
becoming length and shape. 
The particular woman files 
her nails to the length that 
is becoming and yet can 
be kept scrupulously clean 
and flawless throughout her 
most active day. Then with 
the emery board she shapes 
them symmetrically, either 
round—following the out- 
line of her finger tip—or if 
she is sure of its becoming- 
ness, to a delicate point. 


' Now you are ready for . 
the manicure itself. First 

. the cuticle must be free 4 

from the nail and curve 

around it in a delicate 

























nd of course without any hangnails. Cutex 
Cuticle Remover this lovely rim and 
banishes the temptation for dangerous cutting 
no matter how much of a hurry you are in 


gives 


Wrap a bit of cotton around the end of a 
Cutex orange stick and wet it in the bottle of 
Cutex. Now work around the base of each nail, 
freeing the tiny rim of skin from the nail and 
rubbing the stick over any little shreds of dead 
or split skin. Do not force the cuticle back, 
just press enough to loosen the cuticle. Rinse 
the fingers. All the superfluous cuticle wipes 
away and a fresh smooth rim of skin is 
lovely the whole finger tips are 
than five minutes and you 
touched the manicure scissors. 


Now to make the nails 
spotless and give them 
that fragile transparent look, 
bleach them by passing 
the still wet orange 
stick beneath each nail 
tip and over any stains. 


The polish — 


To give life and sparkle 
to their delicate charm 
the nails must be pol 
ished and gleaming. To 
make them wholly 
lovely, use Cutex’s latest 
success—the new Pow- 
der Polish that is perfect 
in every detail 
Fragrant, velvet 
smooth, it is 


left. How 
It took 
never 


less 


shade that brings out all the natural pink 


yeneath the nail. 


And it is marvelously quick and easy. The 
new top allows you to shake out just enough 
powder for one hand. Spread it on the palm or 
the buffer. Rub the nails over it briskly a few 
times and they are polished—the delicate glisten, 
the rosy lights, instantly add to the charm of 
the whole hand, making each curve and line 
more graceful, more poised. 

For the between-manicure care of the nails 
smooth a little Cutex Cuticle Cream (Comfort) 
on the base of each nail at night. It will keep 
the nails and cuticle smooth and healthy. 


Cutex has everything for this correct man- 
icure, from the essential Cuticle Remover to 
emery boards and a choice of polishes, Liquid, 
Cake and Paste besides the Powder. Each is 
only 35c. Or there are charming sets with 
assortments of every single thing you need for 
a complete manicure at 6oc, $1.00 and $3.0 
drug or department stores in the United States 
and Canada and chemist shops in England. 


To manicurists— 

Cutex Service at 
ir letterhead 
making for a 


Beauty parlors wishing to install the 
tables should write 
free offer Cutex is 


their manicure on th 
for particulars of the 


short time only. 


More and more the most skilful and scientific beauty 
parlors are relying on Cutex to give the rim of soft, even 
cuticle that is the basis of a lovely manicurs 





Introductory Set—now only 12c 


Fill out this coupon and mail it with 12c¢ in coin or 
stamps for the Introductory Set containing trial sizes of 
Cutex Cuticle Remover, Powder Polish, Liquid Polish, 
Cuticle Cream (Comfort), emery board and orange 
stick. Address Northam Warren, 114 West 17th 5r., 








smooth rim without any tinted the New York, or if you live in Canada, Dept. F-4 200 
: ridges, or little dry places new rose Mountain St., Montreal, Canada. 
d 
7 MAIL THIS COUPON WITH 12 TODAY 
- NORTHAM WARREN, Dept. F-4 
h ’ , . , 114 West 17th St., New York 
h Ragged cuticle is shaped to a smooth oval. Dead 
‘ k ‘ . | l le l | ram b ee W } I enciose 12c in stamps or coin for new Introductory Set 
, skin and hittle spht places wipe awa 1th containing enough Cutex for six manicures. 
W Cutex there is no need for the cutting that only 
t. . 
t makes the cuticle coarse and lumpy Name 
r Street 
ad (or P. O. box) 
he 

City 
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dertone th the little group in wait- 
lig And each time He had come back 
to this spot and lifted » lis prayer 
Phe earning to comfort tore at hel 


y heart strings. 

As though uprising from the ground, 
rches flamed in a hundred hands 
moking torches that licked their yellow 
ngues against the curtain of the night, 
hile the palpable hush was shattered 
by guttural shouts, and bodies pressed 
nd strained against bodies, forward to 
eyes were fixed upon a prey. 
rw the Man had risen to His feet 
Through the pack 


edged a figure that at sight of it 





is facing them. 


might a ery of Joy to the woman's lips. 


Judas, of the twelve, standing between 


Master and this nameless menace, 
“Hail, Master!” he cried. 


te woman's eyes flashed proudly. 
Ah, here was allegiance unafraid, She 
atched him step forward Hle kissed 
And in a twinkling 


though that kiss had been a signal, 


he Master's cheek 


:ke beasts the pack rushed in. 

Ma ter, Master !"’ she rushed at the 
pack, beating out with her arms to get 
to his side “Master!” 

With the flat of his hand a hulking 
fellow struck her across the face. She 
staggered back, rushed headlong through 
he grove to where faithful ones were 

tching. “Peter!—John! 

The cold with fear she ran back 
ver the stony road that led to the city. 
Now those stones bruised and cut. She 
stumbled and fell, struggled up and ran 

She entered the first narrow street, 


nupty, echoing to the sound of her run 
She turned first this way, then 
t—where had they taken Him? 
Then suddenly she caught her breath, 
ing to overtake a solitary torch 
bearer in the street ahead. He heard 
her coming and stopped, lifting up the 
king flare to light her face. 
\W 
The fellow sneered. “To the High 
Priest's Palace,” he answered. “And 
better thou shouldst keep away.” 


here have they taken Him?” 


Is there one with him? One who 


The man spat. “Not one.” Again 
he rar new strength suddenly hers, 
ntil she reached a great wall before a 
house, The smoke of torches rose from 
he gate. She beat upon it with 
her palms. “Open open {” 

Chains clanked, the portal opened to 


et out a helmeted head. 
My Master! Is He here?” 
te counseled and take thyself to 
ling.” whispered the man. ‘They 


eek to punish all who follow Him.” 
Che gate closed in her face with hollow 


boom. The fear that rose in her was 
ddening. She beat upon the gate un 
til her hands were numb When her 


strength failed, in dry-eyed wretched 
ness, she leaned limply ainst the wall. 
Now the first gray of dawn was pal 

the stars. Within the walled court 





cock began to crow. Then the chains 
rattled and the gate swung open, to 
se again with reverberating sound. 
The woman looked in dull dismay at the 
man who had come out. Head bent, he 
stood there in the hooded fisherman's 
reaching barely to his great hairy 
knees, She saw the glistening tears on 
his bearded cheeks. 
“Peter!” she said wretchedly. “Why 


lidst thou run?’ 





Ile caught his breath with great 
nea s he turned to her “Look upoen 
‘ woman "" he choked Look upon 
e! I have denied Him aad 

Der ed! She shri ni hy 

Ye And He knew ke 
eas He ssed 

No ‘ er 1 lips 


in His House 


from page 4,0] 


When he awoke it was dark again— 
Friday night, how late he had no way 
of knowing. He raised his head, blink 
ing at the lighted candle and wondering 
why he had not thought to snuff it. 
Then, unbelieving, rubbing his sleep 
puffed eyes, he stared at the woman 
seated on the stool before the white 
ashes in the fireplace. 

“You?” he cried. “Ha! Better the 
companionship of age than the coldness 
of unnatural youth! What said I!” 

“Better the cold hearth of an evil 
one than the wide house of a coward!” 
Her voice was dull and heavy. 

“Coward,” he repeated. “Coward? 

“Yea. They forsook Him, denied Him, 
They have put Him to death.” 

There was that in her tone, in the 
weary droop ol her head, to make 
Ishmael flinch. And for one brief mo 
ment he sensed the depth of her hurt. 
Something this strange woman had 
treasured was torn away. 

Silently she sank upon the forlorn 
pallet while Ishmael watched her, 

All that Sabbath she lay there, and 
it was well past midnight on the 
morning after the Sabbath when = she 
stirred heavily and sat up. 

Her lusterless eyes fixed upon him, 
she moved her lips in unimpassioned 
soliloquy. “They put themselves be 
tween us always. And when I came 
upon Him alone, even then my lips were 
silenced. I would have given myself 
in His stead; that also was denied me.” 
She sunk her head upon her updrawn 
knees. “Where they laid Him they have 


buried me. But there is no rest for me 

now. Others will return to Him with 

spices. Even that is denied me.” 
Ishmael sat up with a jerk. “Thou 


wouldst take Him spices?” 

“Had I such.’ 

“Thou canst not buy?” 

She Shook her head. 

In a moment he was standing beside 
the pallet, his head thrust forward, his 
little eyes snapping with excitement. 
“No man knows,” he was whispering 
tensely. confidingly, “‘what store hath 


Ishmael.” He laid a finger against his 


nose. “My hands are not empty! I can 
gi thee a treasure for Him such as 
no other woman will possess, Spices 
worth two-score lambs unblemished! 


Wouldst thou that I give?” 

The light that came into her eves 
made them black jewels. A flush of 
warm color spread through the gray of 
ber cheeks. “Thou good man! It hatl 
not been for others to find the good that 
lieth in thy heart!” 


Hs grip upon the staff seemed to 
tighten. “And,” he said hoarsely, 
“T ask only in return that thou give 
solace unto me, a lonely man who hath 
suffered false judgment.” 

f Magdala opened her 
lips to speak, No sound came from 


The woman 


them. But they whitened. She drew 
back as from the one who had denied 
the Man she loved Suffering filled the 
eyes that had suddenly sparkled with a 
tremendous hope. 

In quick terror Ishmael saw and 
divined. He wheeled, half ran to the 
iron-bound chest, plunged his hands into 
its depths. Then he came back to her 
holding out an alabaster casket with 
cover finely wrought. 

“More than the price of two-score 
lambs I paid.” he entreated. “For my 
own body [ laid it by. <A richer offer 


ing than any woman but thee can make 


reached out for it. 
his throat he took 
She snatched the 


sket from his trembling hands, flung 





ypen the door and ran headleng into the 


The moon had set and the stars were 


rh _ cross the heavens crept the 

st n promise of day. Sut beneath 
he arches it was dungeon black, so 
| woman, clasping the treasure 


sket had to grope her course. 
As the first pink pennons of dawn 
re unfurling in [Turn to page 45] 
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The Mayonnaise makes the Salad 


—and Carnation makes the mayonnaise, 
the smoothest, creamiest, most delicious 
dressing you ever tasted. You are always 
sure of good results when you use Carna- 
tion Milk because of its uniform qual- 
ity —its richness never varies. Get in the 
habit of using Carnation Milk in all 
your cooking. You will be delighted 
with its economy and convenience. 


N the renowned Carnation Milk Farms, Seattle, Wash- 

ington, and Oconomowoc, Wisconsin, are the famous 
blue ribbon Carnation ‘‘Contented Cows,’’ whose high 
milk-producing strain is constantly being introduced into th« 
herds that supply milk regularly to the Carnation Condens- 
eries, so that we may give you under the red and white Car- 
nation label, the finest milk in all the world. 
A beautifully illustrated book containing 100 of Mary Blake’s 
favorite recipes will be sent you free on request. 
CARNATION MILK PRODUCTS COMPANY 


453 Carnation Building, Oconomowoc, Wisconsin 
$53 Stuart Bldg., Seattle, Wash. - New York + Aylmer, Ont 


Carnatior 


Milk 


@1924, Carnation Milk Products Co. 





REG U.S. PAT. OFF 






BR OFS. pace RN IT 


You can dilute the double-rich 
contents of this can until the quart 
bottle overflows with pure milk 
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Fruit as a Table Decoration 


For the woman who entertains, 
the item of table decoration is apt 
to loom large in the family budget. 
I have found that the substitu 
tion of fruit and candles for 
flowers materially lessens this ex- 
pense and is equally decorative. 
Use grapefruit about the base of 
candlesticks for the center of the 
fruit piece, oranges and apples 
grouped about, bananas and 
grapes arranged where most at- 
tractive, and scatter nuts in all 
the crevices and about the edges. 
The grapefruit can be used sub- 
sequently for family breakfast, 
the oranges for dessert, the 
bananas for banana picor custard, 
the grapes for salad, and the nuts 

few of which will be eaten by 
the guests—can appear again 
and again. 


No-Egg Mayonnaise Dressing 
¥4 tsp. salt, 2 tbsp. Carnation Milk, !4 cup 
oil, 14 tsp. paprika, 1 tbsp. lemon juice 
or vinegar. Put salt and paprika in a 
bowl; add Carnation Milk and mix thor- 
oughly; add oil slowly, stirring constantly. 
Then add the lemon juice or vinegar. 
This recipe makes 24 cup salad dressing. 


Tomato Salad 


6 tomatoes, 1 cup salad dressing, red 
pepper, 1 head lettuce. Select tomatoe 
of good shape and color. Cut three thin 
slices off top of each tomato and place on 
salad plate. Cover center of slices and top 
of tomato with mayonnaise, garnished 
with red pepper. Serve on lettuce. If de- 
sired, fill center of tomato with equal 
parts of pineapple and celery mixed with 
mayonnaise. Serve on individual salad 
plates. This recipe serves six people, one 
tomato for each person, 


Perfection Salad 


3 tbsp. sugar, 3 tbsp. vinegar, 14 cup 
cold water, 24 cup boiling water, 2 tbsp. 
granulated gelatin, lettuce, % tsp. salt, 
24 cup celery, 4% cup cabbage, 3 tbsp. 
pimento. Soak gelatin in cold water. Mix 
vinegar, sugar, salt and boiling water, 
bring to boiling point, remove from fire 
and immediately pour over the soaked 
gelatin. Stir until the gelatin is dissolved. 
When mixture begins to thicken add cel 
ery, pimentos and cabbage cut in desired 
pieces. Turn into a mold, chill, cut in 
squares or any desired shape and serve 
on lettuce with No-Egg Mayonnaise 
Dressing. This recipe serves six people. 


Carnation Cooked Salad Dressing 
with Egg 

1 tsp. salt, 1 tbsp. sugar, 114 tbsp. flour, 
4 tsp. mustard, 2 eggs, 1 tsp. onion 
uice, 4 cup mild vinegar, % cup Car 
nation Milk, % cup water. Mix dry in 
gredients, add beaten eggs, onion juice 
ind milk diluted with water. Cook in a 
double boiler until thick, stirring con- 
stantly. Remove from fire, add hot vine- 
gar, strain and cool. This recipe makes 
1'4 cups salad dressing. 


Date and Nut Salad 


1 cup dates, 1 cup celery, % cup nuts, I 
head lettuce. Remove stones from dates, 
fill cavity with one-fourth of an English 
walnut. Place on lettuce, put chopped 
celery in center and add salad dressing. 
See recipe above.) This recipe serves 


six people. 
Mary atoke 


Domestic Science Dept. 


Carnation Milk Products Company 
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, es Che styles you would love to wear 
are all in your ‘National Style ‘Book 


| 7 
y ‘ - | 

Look through your National Style Book ! 

again today. Let it guide you and your | 
family to correct and becoming style. | 
Let it be to you a means of saving. 














You owe this to yourself, to your love of beauty —You owe i 
to your pride in personal ap pe: arance, to once more look care 
ily through your National Style Book. 

A beautiful National dress means more than your mere 
Bache in the dress itself. Beauty and the becomingness that 
spring from good taste are important facts in life. And just so 
you Owe it to yourself to see and know what the National 
presents as the best in the season’s new styles. 


Thousands of Women Approve National Styles 
Thousands of orders and letters every day prove the leadership, 
the supremacy, the greater beauty of National Styles. 

Thousands of orders every day testify to the value, the com- 
pleteness of the National Style Book. 
Because nothing of real style value has been overlooked. 
Every distinct note of fashion, every tendency, all the grace 
giving lines and charming colors that make the season's styles 
alive with beauty—all are herein the National Style Bo ok for y« 





But Style is not all—There is also a saving 
The “National” idea is that quality and workmanship are equally impor 
tant with Style—and that, above all, “National” prices should always 
bring you a saving. “National” prices, carefully compared, will be a big 
surprise to you. 

Women's Silk Dresses, $7.98 to $25. Lingerie and Sport Dresses 
$1.98 to $8.98. Women’s Coats trom $5.98 to $35. Girls’ Coats, $3.98 
to $9.98. Men's All-Wool Suits, $13.98 to $26.98. Shoes; $1.00 to 
$6.98. Boy's Wash and Woolen Suits, 69c to $14.50. Girls’ Dresses 
$1.00 to $6.98. And with every purchase goes not only a big saving 
but our absolute guarantee of your complete satisfaction: “Your money 
back if you are not entirely satisfied 


a a ik i 





4%, 
~~ 


If you have no National Style Book, write for one today. It is free 


The National Style Book is a book with a double purpose. It is not 
nly a guide to Fashion, it is an index ot how /ittle you need to pay for your 
and your fami ly 5s needs. 


‘Ask for Style Book No.73, and send your request to New York if 
you live East of the Mississippi River, or to Kansas City if you live West 


of the Mississippi River. At both houses you will get immediate atten 
tion to your orders, you will get the same New York Sryles at the sam« 
W price exactly the same. Send us a card or letter today and your 

k will come to you by return mail 
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he New Chair, 
T T'S a Red-Letter Day when the new Larkin Premium arrives 
1 to lend its beauty and comfort to the home, and the ‘ red- 
letter day’ stretches into red-letter years as the handsome 
chair, pretty lamp, artistic rug and other home furnishings of 
mother’s selection add comfort and cheer to the home. 


The Larkin Plan Solves Your Problem 
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Just by purchasing your daily yourLarkinFactory-to-Family saving. 
housekeeping supplies, pure foods, Accept our invitation to start a 
soaps, laundry and cleaning supplies, Club of your own. As Secretary 


a : ‘ < A 
jilet articles and countless other of the Club, we will reward vou 


the extensive liberally for 






every-day needs from your spare 


list of Larkin Products you may add moments so pleasantly 
| 
| 


beautiful employed. 


FREE 


furnishings to your home a 


NEW LARKIN CATALOG 


T! tI Larkin Spring-and Larkin Premiums and over 
Summer Catalog de crib- 800 Larkin Products is vour 
ng the Larkin Club and pic- tor the asking The Coupon 


1600 valuable | below brings it post-hast« 


Ltthttt CO tac. 
A National Institution 

—a\\\\ BUFFALO 

CHICAGO PEORIA 


irin over 





MAIL COUPON TO NEAREST ADDRESS 


BUFFALO, N. Y 
CHICAGO, Ill. PEORIA, Ill 


¥ Larkin Sy R 1-S r Catalog N 


Lattkhtt? CO tac. 
Please send the new | 
Name 


Street 


an V\ 
\ ‘ \\ eee a > and 
« \ we en Number 


P.O. State. 








M° CALL’S Magazine for APRIL, 1924 





Doc Queer 


[Continued from page 15] 


lean against that tree, and be- 


van beating the grass to rid it of poi 


not to 
SsoOnous tnsects, 

The native boys put up a tent of fine- 
meshed mosquito netting, spread a can- 
vas for a floor, then prepared supper. 


| HLAVED wondered since how Doe Queer 
came to tell me the story, Perhaps he 
had reached that point be- 
vond which human nature can no lonzer 
hold communion only with itself. Or it 
may have been because of our instinctive 
liking for each other. It was after a 
supper given over to monosyllables. We 
sat within the netting, watching the 
acrid yellow smoke roll from a mosquito 
smudge, A remark of mine first set the 


indefinable 


sates of his confidence ajar. 

“This camp must be near a 
otherwise Desmond would hardly 
been bitten by an alligator.” 

“Not necessarily,” answered the doe- 
tor. “They go from one stream to an- 
They move, too, with almost in- 
eredible swiftness,” 

That makes them a real 
Ilave you ever met one migrat- 


river, 
have 


other. 


“Um-m-m! 
danger. 
ing?” 

“Many times.” 

“What did you do?” 

“Termitted him to migrate.” 

“Ilas one never attacked you?’ 

“Never!” Then in a slow, fatalistie 
way, “they seem to know.” 

“What?” 

“That I don’t care about life,” he said. 

“The natives call you “lhe Brave 
One.” 

“Brave! 
God in Heaven! 


“No! 


” he repeated savagely. 
A coward!” 


I would have protested but he cut 
me short. 
“From a little boy,” he said. “And I 


can't remember ever being ashamed or 
trying to overcome it. I know I used 
to feel rather important when my mother 
would say, ‘Paul insists upon having a 
light in his room when he goes to sleep. 
The child has such an imagination!’ My 
been bitter against her. 
Too bitter. It is hardly fair to blame 
her that I grew up a coward! A self 
satisfied, two-by-four excuse of a man!” 

Ile was speaking rapidly, the words 
rolling from his lips as if too long pent 
up. 

“The war might have proven my op 
portunity. But even there life scattered 
rose leaves in my path, as she had al- 
Political influence settled 
me in a large hospital near Washing- 
ton. The same influence kept me there 
until the last gun had been fired. 

“Then I married.” His face 
softened. “I married,” he repeated, “the 
last in a line of wonderful women 
Pu going back to the Revolution. 
The kind that make history. Such as 
she demand much of their men. I fell 


short ” 


mother! I've 


ways done, 


short! 

Abruptly he ceased speaking and there 
fell a poignant silence into which came 
the rustle of leaves, the whirr of winged 
creatures without our screen, whisper- 
ing that the jungle did not sleep but 
shrouded in darkness moved on its tur- 
bulent way. I thought Doe Queer’s re- 
cital at an end, that only my imagi- 
nation would ever pierce the depths of 
that eryptic “I fell short.” I was sur- 
prised when he spoke agam 

“Perhaps hints had troubled her 
throughout our married life. But I, 
immured in my own sufficiency, saw no 
handwriting on the wall. I did reeall, 
later, that once I had casually mentioned 
being a coward, and she flared up at me 
forbidding me word 
Perhaps, for all the seeming im- 
service, she saw why I 


ever to use the 
again. 
portance of my 
vas not at the front. But at the time 
made no impression upon 
No, some- 


ier outburst 
me. I was so happy 
thing deeper, finer, more enduring than 
that. I can’t find the word to express 
my life with her. 

“Then we went, for my vacation, to 
Yosemite. One day my wife, her sister 
and I hiked far up the valley. The sis- 
ter—a young girl, and foolhardy—ven- 





tured out too far upon a cliff and fell 
over. Over, Ile turned upon me 
as if I might not realize the horror of 
the words: “A frightful chasm! You'd 
never believe anyone could live after a 
fall like that. Yet we heard a fain 
moan, 

“We couldn't reach her from the bas: 
of the cliff. She was on a ledge cutting 
in half two eternities. But there hap 
pened to be a heavy grapevine part way 
down; and, below that, niches in the 
rock, with a hardy little tree growing 
from a crack. My wife said I could 
make it while she went for help. I tried. 
God knows I did! I even put my foo 
on the vine. But I turned sick and 
dizzy. Even with her gray eyes looking 
on me, condemning me, I couldn’t do it.” 

His voice shook on those last two 
words of tragic failure. But when he 
spoke again it was forcedly calm and 
dry: 

“So she 
mitted it. 


mar !” 


went in my stead. I per- 
Let my wife take the risk I 
dared not. Sent her to possible death 
while I remained above. She reached 
the lodge. She saved her sister’s life. 
But I had doomed my own.” 

He slumped down, arms folded on 
hunched knees, eyes upon that drifting 
yellow smoke. Realizing that there is 
no comfort for tragedy like that, I did 
not speak. Finally he straightened him- 
self. “Time to turn in,” he said. “Be up 
before dawn.” About to pull his blanket 
over him, he faced me again abruptly, 
“It’s queer, isn’t it? They call me ‘The 
Brave One,’ now. Ah! courage 
easy with life as futile as mine. I came 
down here because a passing acquaint 
ance chanced to say that—barring Africa 
—this region was the most hazardous on 
earth. I came to laugh at death and 
court him. Fling to the winds the fool- 
ish empty life, so long my mother’s care 
and mine. But they seem to know, alli- 
gators, snakes, malaria, typhoid, all the 
rest of it. They draw aside, permitting 
me to pass through them in safety.” 

I found something to say then, words 
that futile in my own 
‘But if she knew that you are 
now ‘The Brave One.’ ” 

He shook his head: “You didn’t see 
her eyes . . . as I last saw them. 
four years ago I read in a 
God-knows-how-old newspaper that she'd 
started suit for divorce.” 

He lay down, pulling his blankets over 
him. I did the same, drifting quickly 
into disturbed dreams of cliff and jungle, 
alligator and the bright-hued prehistoric 
lizard that had brought me here. 

I was awakened by chatter and com- 
motion. The great trunks of the trees 
loomed ghostily in the gray dawn. I sat 
up. Without the tent, dim figures talked 
excitedly in a language not my own. 
Seeing me awake, Juan, the Desmonds’ 
boy, approached the netting. “El Medi- 


co? He gone?” 


comes 


sounded ears: 


Lesides, 


TURNED to Doc Queer’s bed. The 

blankets were tumbled and empty. 
Upon one was an irregular blotch of 
white, which I found to be a_ paper 
pinned there. Holding the scrawled mes 
sage close to my eyes, I read: “Going 
on to Desmond Camp. Follow at day 
break, Doe.” 

I ordered the guides to pack up, clum 
sily trying to aid them. As the sunligh 
filtered throngh the overhanging net 
work of boughs, we took the trail, break 
fastless. The native, Juan, set a swift 
pace and I was close behind him. We 
did not speak, but wrapped in dread we 
plodded on. Behind every curve in the 
trail there lurked possible tragedy. Yet 
we found no inert, fallen body. There 
was of course the possibility that in the 
darkness Doc Queer had strayed from 
the faint trail. 

When we came to the clearing that 
surrounded the Desmond camp, I began 
to run, outstripping Juan himself. The 
eabin was elevated on a rude platform. 
Three sides of it were enclosed, the 
fourth separated from the out-of-doors 
only by a close mesh [Turn to page 49] 
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CWhat one of Societys twelve most beautiful 


women says about the care of the skin 


¢¢The woman who achieves loveliness 
must be exquisite at all times. Her 
skin should be so perfectly cared for 
that every situation finds it the same 
— smooth and transparently clear — 
unlined by fatigue, showing no trace 
of exposure. And this I believe any 
woman can accomplish with the care- 
ful use of Pond’s ‘Two Creams. ‘The 
skin responds instantly to their deli- 
cious texture and fragrance.” 


Gite fas se 


Or coOuRSE if one did 
nothing but recline upon 
a chaise longue in a foam 
of Venise lace and chiffon, 
such terms as fatigue and 








wen 


exposure would be unknown. 


Se 


_ 


But the woman who is active in society 
leads a very different sort of life. 


oe} 








OE 


‘The younger ones (to say nothing of 
their mothers and aunts) are almost invari- 
ably enthusiastic sportswomen. Indeed 
their strenuous daytime programme of 


aaa Sa 


skating, riding, or golf only serves to inspire 
their slim silver sandals right through until 
four o’clock the next morning. 


But sports and late hours combine in an 
insidious attack upon woman’s dearest pos- 
session— her complexion. 

The icy wind that sweeps across the frozen pond 
is leaving tiny cracks and roughnesses. The merciless 
sun of seasides is bound to burn and coarsen. The 
laughing hours of post-midnight dancing will show 
next morning in faint lines of fatigue around eyes 
and mouth. 

But—*exquisite at all times” is the society woman’s 
code, as Mrs. Biddle Duke says. And exquisite at all 
times she is. 

Long ago the woman who led an active social life 
liscovered a sure and simple method of care that 
keeps her skin at all times as clear and fresh and 
lelicate as society has always demanded—actually frees 
t from the injuries her strenuous life would cause. 

This method is the famous one devised by Pond’s. 
\fter years of study and research the Pond’s chemists 
ronounced the two skin essentials for every woman 
o be—Cleansing and Protection. And to this end they 
vorked and experimented until two perfect creams for 
hese purposes were produced—Pond’s Cold Cream 
ind Pond’s Vanishing Cream. 


Exquisite women use this method 


Pond’s Cold Cream for cleansing —is a deliciously 
soft pure cream that not only cleanses the skin 
thoroughly, but restores its natural satin suppleness. 
Dip your fingers into its fragrant softness and rub an 
imple amount on your face and neck. The fine oil in 
t sinks deep into the pores to dislodge all of the dirt, 
xcess natural oil, and powder that invisibly clog those 
tiny cells. Now wipe it off with a soft cloth and don’t 
be ashamed if the cloth is black. Do this twice. How 





PORTRAIT BY NEYSA MCMEIN 


-Nixns. Bippie DuKeE 


As Miss Biddle of Philadelphia, 
young Mrs. Duke began her social life against 


the brilliant background of one of America’s 


Cordelia 


most exclusive families. She is one of the most 
prominent and most admired of the younger 
qwomen of soctety. Her captiz lating pe rsonality 
is coupled with a beauty that made Neysa 


MeMein, the well-known artist, choose her as* 


one of the twelve most beautiful women in 


America. 





POND’S T" S USED BY THE 
WOMEN \ BE EXQUISITE 
AT ALL T a oe et a 


EVERY SKI} 


ESE TWO CREAMS 





that usually 


clean your skin is, how soft and velvety, and 
above all how fine ! ‘Uhat is because the tiny 
pores now have a chance to breathe and 
function normally. 

Pond’s Vanishing Cream is now smoothed 
on. This light delicate cream is used 
after every skin cleansing, leaving a new 
fresh loveliness that prepares your skin per- 
fectly for the necessary finish of powder. 
Smooth on only a little. There’s a pearl; 
glow to your whole face—and how ex- 
traordinarily young you’re looking! The 
powder will go on more smoothly than 
ever and will last almost indcfinitely, 


When to use it 

Remember, that transparent clearness for 
which the woman is distin- 
guished, and which you can see in your 
own mirror, is the result of daily care. 
Give your face and neck a thorough 
cleansing every night with Pond’s Cold 
Cream. If your skin is inclined to be dry, 
put a little more cream on for the night. 
And by all means rub a little into the point 
of your elbow if you want a soft rosy ac- 
cent to your arm instead of the dreadful 
turkey look that so many elbows have. 


fashionable 


In the morning freshen your face with water—Pond’s 
Cold Cream, again, if your skin is dry —then apply 
Pond’s Vanishing Cream for a delicious texture and 
perfect powder base. Powder and, if you wish, a trace 
of rouge. This cream should be used just as often 
as you cleanse your face. 

After a long motor ride, a dusty journey by train, a 
windy afternoon of golf, be sure to use Pond’s Cold 
Cream as soon as you come in, following it, of course, 
with Pond’s Vanishing Cream before powdering. 

If you are entertaining or going out in the evening, 
use Pond’s Cold Cream followed by Pond’s Vanishing 
Cream for smooth, clear loveliness. Both creams are 
on sale everywhere. The Pond’s Extract Company. 

é pe 4 


REE OFFER mail this coupon at once and 
we will send you free tube 


of these two famous cream 


sell for ten cents eacl 
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Tue Ponp’s Extract Co. 

139M Hudson St., New York 

Please i me ft t each of P. s ( ¢ and P 
Vanishing Crean t that a t c 
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EAUTIFUL rooms begin with 
beautiful floors. For a floor is 
more than merely something to walk 
on. You can make it the founda- 
tion and keynote of the entire scheme 
of decoration. 


Nairn Linoleum makes it easy for 
you to realize the fullest possibilities 
of any room. Your dealer will be 
glad to help you select from the great 
variety of Nairn patterns the one pat- 
tern that will enhance the richness of 
any interior you may be planning. 
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( Lay the floor beautiful in your home 


The charm of Nairn Linoleum is 
not only distinctive; it is permanent. 
The fadeless colors of the inlaid pat- 
terns go all the way through to the 
burlap back. After waxing, a damp 
mop will keep the smooth sur- 
face clean and the colors fresh and 
bright. 


Our free booklet, “The Floor of 
Enduring Beauty,” tells why Nairn 
Linoleum is the most beautiful floor- 
ing and shows patterns in full color. 
May we forward your copy? 


THE NAIRN LINOLEUM COMPANY, 102 Belgrove Drive, Kearny, N. J. 
W. & J. Sloane, Wholesale, Sole Selling Agents, New York, San Francisco 
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Doc Queer 


hf 


[Continued from page 46) 


wire netting, 
fhueer came to this Ihe had discarded 
khaki coat and was in shirtsleeves, 
in cup in one hand, a medicine drop- 
in the other. 
“Great Heaven, man!” I eried stop- 
short, “you gave us a seare!” 
“You must learn never to become ex- 
sed about me,” he answered. 


| PASSED my hand over my damp 
forehead. “The injured man,” I 
axked, “how is he?’ 

“A bad case of blood poisoning But 
I believe I’m going to save him.” 

“When did you leave us?’ 

* \bout ten o'clock, I couldn't sleep, 
oT slipped away. A good thing, too. In 
nother seven hours it would have been 
too late. Come in,” he opened the scereen 
door, “The boys’ll get breakfast for us.” 
I mounted the four steps into the 
hin. Upon a cot at one side of the 
om, & man, apparently under the in 
ence of with dull eyes 
lf closed. A boy, probably not out of 

teens, sat hunched upon a similar 

He was shivering beneath 


{ 


opiates, lay 


a heavy 
blanket drawn about his shoulders. 
“So wedded to science that after the 


few days,” he explained to me, 


hey neglected to boil their water. The 
esult is, of course, malaria.” 

I dropped upon a camp stool suddenly 
iware that I was very tired. The doctor 
looked keenly at his sick then 
trode to the door. 

“Malaria and no mistake,” he said. 
I'll take a look at the water hole. Dug 
n the sand, you know, beside a stream 
I'll disinfect it, then 
another farther up. 
No,"—as I with him 
“stay here; you look fagged.” 

I was glad to obey him. The doctor 
went down into the clearing and beck 
oned to Juan. Side by side they disap 


peared into the tangle of trees and vine 


man, 


Juan dig 
presently 


have 
Back 


started to go 


ringing us about. 
warmth, the boy 
blankets. His brother lay unmoving. 
Outside the fire crackled briskly, and 
one of the natives dumped coffee into a 


Despite the tropic 


shivered under his 


granite pot. 
Then, from the direction the doctor 
had taken, came a cry of warning, of 
larm. It brought us all up taut; the 
en by the fire, the boy on the cot, my 
lf. Staccato Spanish words followed 
nd then the 
little more than a monosyllable. A mo 
ment later they reappeared, Doe Queer 
and Juan. The hand 
clutched his left arm just above the 
elbow. On his face was 
dazed, half questioning, yet akin to joy. 
“What is it?’ I 
now and hurrying to meet him, 
hag happened?” 
Then he smiled 


doctor's voice, speaking 


doctor’s right 
an expression, 


was down the steps 


“What 


Smiled for the first 
me since I had met him, deepening to 
reality that ghost of a cleft in either 
cheek, 

“A snake,” he explained, “from a tree 
down there, A snake.” 

Juan had whipped a knife fyom his 
helt. Now he caught the doctor’s sleeve, 
out the cloth deftly at the shoulder, and 
ripped it down. Upon the bared arm I 
aw twin bluish marks around which the 
kin was beginning to puff. 

The doctor examined 
fully with a concentration unfrightened, 
linical. “Queer!” he muttered ; “‘queer! 
\fter five years.” 

“Do something!” I urged, enraged at 
iis calm. “What Here! I 
iave whiskey!” I fumbled for my pocket 
flask and held it him, but he 
tared on at those deadly bluish marks. 

“Five years,” he said again. “I 
thought they knew .. . Sut this 
me . . . Its queer! I'd given up 
all hope . . na 

My hand shook and the mouth of the 
flask clattered against his teeth. “Drink, 
man.” I shouted. “Don’t bea fool! You 
can’t throw away your life like this! 
Here! quick.” 

He turned his face from the liquor. 

“Throw away,” he echoed. “T did that 


these thought 


toward 


As i approached, Doe 


five years ago. This is only consumma 
tion.” 

“Tt's suicide! I won't allow it. You 
can save yourself.” 

“Yes. But I'm not going to!” 

Again he smiled at me and became 
suddenly charming, debonair, the man 
he had been back there in the States. 
The man whose path had been kept far 
from danger. I remember that I kept 
forcing the flask against his lips, and 
that he continued to avoid it, in a dep 
might refuse 
proffered refreshment. And all the time 


recatory way, as a man 


that smile lurked about his lips, those 
clefts in his cheeks, and his blue eyes 
seemed to see, far beyond the jungle, a 
promise of delight. 

“Wake up, Doce Queer.” I caught his 
shoulder, shook it roughly. “In a few 
Wake up!” 
Ile answered as if in a trance. “Yes 

in a few minutes it 


minutes it will be too late, 
ill be too 


late.” 


HEN his gaze chanced to fall upon 
the cabin with the boy, trembling. 
terrified, in the doorway, his blanket still 


about his shoulders As if values here 
tofore clear had become suddenly cloud 
ed, Doe Queer’s eyes revealed doubt. 


confusion. He looked again at those 
menacing blue marks, but this time in 
puzzlement, as he muttered, “That's 
queer, now.” 

The boy spoke then in an uncertain, 
trembling voice “Don't stand there! 
Can'tyou see he'll die? Die! And then 
“Save him! He dropped his 


face to his hands and fell to sobbing—a 


save him!” 


hopeless terror-filled grief that wracked 
his slender body. 

The doctor drew his hand across his 
eyes, perhaps to shut from his sight the 
with its double responsibility 
Then he dropped it again to gaze as if 
fascinated at the shaken figure of the 
boy and, beyond that, the 


cabin 


motionless 
sick man. 
“You don't destroy only 


yourse ps I 


put the struggle into words, “but one 

of them maybe both.” 
“Maybe both,” he Then he 

turned upon me as if I were somehow 


to blame in the matter. “But can't you 


repeats d. 


see? I came down here for just this.” 

“You can’t do it!” I cried out in 
despair, “You can’t! You're a doctor. 
If you back down .. .” 

“But I've always backed down! Once 
more time . . .” Jle was pleading 
with me, as to his 

“You're no coward!” 

He looked at the blue marks, at Juan 

anding beside us, at the cabin. Then 
he smiled again and caught the flask 
from my hand. He drained it, then 
from the liquor, “My 
medicine case. In the cabin on a stool.” 

When I returned with Doe (Jueer 
was standing by the fire while Juan 
raked the coals free from the blaze. 

“My large doctor fum- 
bled among the instruments while I held 
the case open. “Ilere! Now Juan a 


conscience, 


spok e, coughing 


forceps, the 


HE boy thrust the steel into the coals 
while the doctor turned his attention 
again to his 


forth a small knife-like affair, 


instruments and brought 


murder 


ously sharp of edge. Ile poised this 
above the wound, waiting. We re 


statue-like, for a minute, 
The doctor with the knife, 


the dark-skinned youth holding the for 


mained so, 


perhaps more, 


ceps in the coals 
Finally Doe Queer said: “Lay the 
se on the ground, You've got to cau 

terize this for me. Take the 

As the boy handed re the red-blue steel, 

I saw Doc Queer slash, 


forceps 


with the knife, 


into those ominous marks. “There 
ro plunge it in!” he ordered. 
“Quick! In, man! Don't be afraid! 
Deeper! Deep Ah-h-h !” 


Fo: perhaps half an 


semi- 


His eyes closed 
hour he 


consciousness, 


remained in a state of 
then roused himself to 
ask for the Desmond boy. I pointed to 
a corner of the room where I had spread 
my blankets for him. [Turn to page 96] 








Accept with 


the Compliments of 
Monsieur VIV AUDOU 


OF PARIS 
Four new creams used by 
beautiful women of France 


Monsieur Vivaudou, the great beauty specialist of Paris, 
offers to present you with four of his celebrated creams, 
cach of which is designed to meet some particular require- 
ment of your skin. Used in combination these four rare 
creams will impart to your skin a charm and freshness 


such as one cream alone could never do. 


Accept His Offer 


These creams come to you in a beautiful red case for 
boudoir or travel. They include the famous Mavis Cold 
Cream, Vivaudou Tissue Cream, Vivaudou Astringent 
Cream, and Solidified Cream of Almonds—the same 
superb combination used by the beautiful women of Paris. 
With them will also come an interesting booklet on 
creams and their uses. All you have to do 1s to send only 
25c to cover part 
of the cost of this 
announcement, 
postage and pack- 
ing. The creams 
themselves are 
Monsieur Vivau- 
dou’s gift to you. 





Act Quickly 


This offer may not be made again. 
So send the coupon with 25c to- 
day. Then learn what new charm 
awaits your skin in these four won- 
derful Vivaudou creams. 


if 
4¢ ritel 


me 
r beauty case 
ur latest Par 


, and the bo 
od their uses 


y for packing, mas 











I er 


VIVAUDOU, Ir 


York ¢ 











“> 


ee Nas 


a”: 


va) 






>: 


FOG 


, 


APIA IS> > ee ee 
7 


SQA 


PSr 


~ 


alg 


a a 
{Fs 
<=) 
NS — 


~ 


> 


JS 


= 


xf 
















ro 


s~\ 


OT 
Ye : 







Poudres de Luxe 


LT. .PIVER 


Pa rIs, UJrance 


© Steers Om - 


‘hhese are the Poudres 
that Trench Women Use ~ 


And You know what thatmeans!/ 


More French women buy PIVER’S 


Poudre de Luxe than any other kind. 
They prefer them to all else that Paris 
offers because thev are so exquisitely soft 


nd clinging You'll understand if you 
have felt them just once on your face. 

, : 
\nd they come in such sweet shi ide s! Of 


course, this perfection in poudre pos- 
ible because PIVER has made iain fora 
century and a half. 

Perhaps it is also fe r the exquisite parfum 


that I'rench women love PIVER poudres 
best. Do you know the haunting blend 
of rose and jasmin that is AZUREA? 
(nd now it’s Spring, don’t you want the 
lowers of May that French women 
adore? FLORAMY E—a veritable 
ne let ¢ of Spring herself — heliotrope, 

min, violet, and rose; LE TREFLE 
INC "ARN \ [—expressing the freshness of 

eet clover and carnation; POMPEIA 


in exotic symphony, subtly seductive. 








You vell as the many 
( Y d P iV E R fragrances, in‘ the 
rming Poudr le Luxe at almost the 

th » discriminating Frer 
ur friends in Pari pay. Get 





ur favorite 


LT. PIVGE Rie 


IIB EAST 160s. STREET, NEW YORK CITY 
CHAS. BAEZ, Selling Agent for US. 
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A Denn 
[Continued from page 32] 


whole name? Where do you live? Who 
are your people?” (It couldn't be of 
course! Or could it be—just possibly?) 

“My whole name is Desdemona Des 
mond, but it’s such a funny name people 
call me Nona.” 

“Come here, Nona,” said Franklin 
Desmond speaking slowly, carefully, so 
as not to show the turmoil of his feelings, 
(Ilis parents had been enraged when he 
had told them that he had married Hes 
ter. A boy of eighteen, they said, 


couldn’t marry. It was illegal. They | 


had sent him out of the country.) Nona 
approached him. “Sit down. I want to 
know,” he went on as lightly as he 
could, “how you ever got such a funny 
name. Will you tell me?’ 

Usually Nona didn’t like to tell her 
story. There was something—not quite 
respectable, about being found on a 
cemetery lot. But the young man hadn't 
shrugged and smiled over her toy city. 
Perhaps—she looked up at him. He 
put his hand over hers. 

“Yes. I'll tell you,” she said. 

A little later she even unclasped her 
locket and passed him the bit of yellow 
paper which Jenny had discovered. 

Franklin Desmond's hand was trem- 
bling as he took it. It was a bit of yel 


| low manilla paper! Hester Lindberg 


had written him many a note and he 
recognized the round, schoolgirl hand- 
writing. He closed his eyes a moment. 
Oh, poor Hester—poor, alone, afraid, 
deserted Hester. (Ile had written to 
her on the boat, promising to come back. 
Ile had written to her from the military 
school, begging her to write to him. She 
never had. Perhaps the letters had 
been intercepted. The first message he 
received from Hester, after his deporta 
tion, had reached him almost a year 
later. It was the notice of her death- 
an inconspicuous announcement in a 
newspaper sent him by one of his school 
mates at Broadhurst’s. Years later he 
had told Eleanor all about Hester. She 
had understood. Eleanor would. “Poor 
little girl! I could have toved her if I 
had been your mother,” she had said.) 

Nona returned it to the locket, snapped 
the locket shut, and dropped it out of 
sight, inside her dress. “Tom told me I 
was probably a different branch from 
you live Desmonds,”” she remarked pro 
saically; “like all the Browns and 
Smiths, you know. But I hope you don't 
mind my playing here.” 

Franklin Desmond replied cautious- 
ly, carefully. “No, I don’t mind.” She 
must be told slowly, beautifully, with 
out shock, or sense of shame, “I 
don’t mind at all,” he went on, fighting 
heroically. “In fact,” he broke off (and 
he was smiling now), “I'd like to play 
with you. May I? I was the father be- 
fore. Remember? May I be father 
igain? Or perhaps you don’t play that 
game any more.” 

Nona nodded emphatically and brought 
her two palms softly together. Leo- 
nora’s gesture again—his own child's 
His own child’s! 


HERE were three stones set on the 

Desmond lot the following spring. 
They were made by a sculptor in Paris, 
under Miss Nona Desmond's supervi- 
sion. 

There was a lamb on the smallest stone 
being led by a child-angel through a 
forest of flowers, 

The other two new stones were iden- 
tical in shape and design. 

The third grave on the Desmond lot 
had been added Jast summer, a few weeks 
after young Desmond had shown up 
again and before Nona went away. 

Franklin Desmond’s two aunts chanced 
to visit Mount Hope Cemetery on 
that Memorial Day. They were amazed 
to find an old-fashioned garden bloom 
ing on their brother's lot. They stood a 
long while studying the three stones 
nestled among the irises. Then finally one 
of them read the names and records 
slowly out loud. 

“Well, well,” remarked the other 


afterwards, That's curious! His own | 


aunts, and we never knew he married 


| twview.” 














ruine 


Many a first impression 
has been ruined by some 
seemingly little thing 


[ts so easy to get off 

on the wrong foot 
with people—whether it 
be in an important busi- 
ness contact or simply 
in a casual social meet- 
ing. 

It pays in life to be 
able to make people like 
you. And so often it is 
some seemingly very 
little thing that may 
hold you back. 

For example, quite 
unconsciously you watch 
a person’s teeth when he 
or she is in conversation 
with you. If they are 
unclean, improperly 
kept, and if you are a 
fastidious person, you 
will automatically hold 
this against them. And 
all the while this same 
analysis is being made 
of you. 


Listerine Tooth Paste cleans teeth 
a new way. At last our chemists 
have discovered a polishing ingre- 
dient that really cieans without 
scratching the enamel—a difficult 
problem—finally solved. 


You will notice the 
improvement even in 
the first few days. And 
you know it its cleaning 
safely. 

So the makers of Lis- 
terine, the safe antisep- 
tic, have found for you 
also the really safe denti- 
frice. 

What are your teeth 
saying about you 
today?—-LAMBERT 
PHARMACAL CO., 
Saint Louis, U.S. A. 


LISTERINE 
TOOTH PASTE 


Large Tube—25 cents 
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Sent toYou 
On Free Trial 


During Your Spring 


flouse-Cleaning 


Through a very exceptional arrangement, our dealer in your city 
will deliver to your home a new Grand Prize Eureka Vacuum 
Cleaner, for free trial during your spring house-cleaning 


National Educational Campaign, April Ist to May 17th 
This is perhaps the most liberal nation-wide offer ever made. The 
tremendous demand for the Eureka has determined us to give every 
woman the opportunity of learning, for herself, how helpful it really 
is. We have selected the Spring House-cleaning season as a fitting 
time to make this sensational offer. At no other period is 
housework so difficult. Therefore, the use of a Eureka during this 
time is sure to impress thousands of women with its vital usefulness. 
4000 Eureka Dealers Join in This Plan 


More than four thousand Eureka dealers join in this great, nation- 


oan . | wide educational campaign. No matter 
$ 4 15 | 
— down 


where you are, a dealer near you will be 
glad to furnish a Eureka to lighten your 
house-cleaning. All you need to do is 
Balance on | 
easy monthly | 
Eureka Vacuum 
payments r.. 





furnish your name and address. A new 
Grand Prize Eureka will be delivered 
immediately, right to your door. 


Don’t Miss This Opportunity 


Remember, the Eureka is loaned you to 


t 


The 


(rand 


da 
S120 VACUUM 





Crieaner Company, Detroit, U. S. A. 
ers of Electric Vacuum Cleaners since 1909 

Tanadian Factory, Kitchener, Ont.: Foreign Branch, 

8 Fisher Street, Holborn, London W.C. 1, England (117) 


URE 


“IT GETS THE DIRT” | 


use as ifit were yourown. Try it. Withonly a simple gliding motion, 
it will remove every bit of dirt and grime from your floor coverings. 
It will renovate your mattresses, right on the beds. It will renew the 
bright cleanliness of your upholstered furniture. It will make your 
drapes and hangings immaculate. It will gather in the dust and 
dirt from mouldings, closets, clothing, picture frames—from awk- 
ward nooks and corners that are otherwise almost inaccessible. It 
will make your house-cleaning the easiest, quickest, and most 
thorough you have ever known. 


Only $4.75 Down Enables You to Keep It 


If you are then convinced that the Eureka’s usefulness is too remark- 
able for you to do without any longer, a down payment of only 
$4.75, withthe balanceonsmall monthly payments, will make it yours. 
Thus, during the period of this great Educational Campaign, you 
can actually purchase a Eureka on savings of only a few cents a day. 


Mail the Coupon Today 


Don't drudge through house-cleaning again. This extraordinary 
offer makes it needless. Send the coupon now, and we will instruct 
our dealer to make immediate delivery. If there is no dealer near 
you, we will see that you get a Eureka anyway. You are not 
obligated, and you pay nothing, unless you are satisfied that it is 
indispensable. Then, our surprisingly easy terms will enable you 
to own it on payments so little that they will never be missed. 
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Coupon 


EUREKA VACUUM CLEANER Co 


DETROIT, MICHIGAN 
At no cost or obligation to me 
pleasedelivertomyhome,aGrand 
Prize Eureka Vacuum Cleaner for — | 
free trial, as offered in your Na 
tional Educational Campaign 
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How To VARY YOUR 


MENUS WITH MUSTARD 


Suggestions for giving Every-day Meals 
a “Special Occaston’” Flavor 


By Mrs. EMiy Bierxe 


OT only is it a tiresome, and often 
thankless task to plan the eco- 
nomical use of left-over foods, but, as 
every housewife knows, the constant 
search for variety sometimes seems quite 
hopeless. Therefore, I am glad to sug- 
gest an easily-followed method of making 
commonplace dishes more tempting. 
The secret of giving them extra pi- 
quancy is the use of mustard in cooking, 
as well as in the usual way, as a tasty 
condiment. Do not merely serve mus- 
tard on foods. Cook it in. Just as you 
cook ginger into your ginger-bread. The 
result will surely delight you. And 
most important of all—be sure of the 
mustard you use. In all my own cook- 
ing, I find that French's Mustard gives 
me the best results. I never use any 
other 


MUSTARD— 
THE MASTER 
INGREDIENT 


Because of its 
rich, rare blend and 
full creamy flavor, 
French's Mustard 
gives my cooking a 
truly delicious tang, 
that Icannot obtain 
in any other way. 
Perhaps you al- 
ready know this 
famous ingredient, 
for the goodness and 
quality of French's 
Mustard is backed by the 





Prepared 
experience of 87 years of making mus- 


tard. But if you've never used it in 
cooking, there’s a treat in store for you. 


WHY FRENCH’S MUSTARD 
IS USED.IN COOKING 


Served on foods, French's Mustard is 
just sharp enough to please the average 
palate— but, as its use grew 
widespread, women began to 
try its effect when cooked into 
foods. It was found that mus- 
tard makes a boiled dressing, or 
uncooked dressing, taste ever so 
much better, and to turn out 
exactly right, with really no 
trouble at all. And gradually 
housewives learned to use 
French's Mustard on roasts, 
and im soups, and in varied 
cooked dishes and entrees. 
Sauces and salad dressings also gain 
savor when French's Mustard is added. 





TRY THIS DELICIOUS 
SHEPHERD'S PIE 


Take all the odds and ends of beef, lamb, 
mutton, etc., and cut into small slices. Fry one 
onion, chopped fine, in butter; add some peppers, 
and the meat, stir up for two minutes, season with 
salt and pepper. Cover with broth, and let boil 
for fifteen minutes. Add three teaspoonfuls of 
French's Prepared Mustard, and put the hash into 
a deep dish. Cover with mashed potatoes, and 
bake in oven until brown. 


AND YOU WILL LIKE 
HAMBURGER STEAK, CATALANE 


One pound of chopped beef seasoned and formed 
into cakes. Fry them in butter and when cooked 
take them out. Put one chopped onion and two 
chopped green peppers in and letthem fry, add one 
chopped tomato and let it cook for five minutes; 
at last stir two spoonfuls of French’s Mustard 
into this and pour the whole over the steaks. 


HOW THESE RECIPES 
WERE GATHERED 


As more and more housewives learned 
the method of cooking mustard into 
foods, it was only 
natural that they a 
should be grateful. 
And, wishing to 
share their discov- 
eries, they sent 
their favorite reci- 
pes to the home of 
French’s Mustard 
at Rochester, N. Y. 
In this way, the 4 
French's Mustard WWW a 
Recipe a Ne 
“‘Made Dishes, Salads and Savories” — 
came to be compiled, with the addition 
of recipes prepared in the French's 
Kitchens. It tells how to use French's 
Mustard to bring out the flavor of many 
kinds of dishes, and contains practical 
menu suggestions for almost every meal. 





J00klet — 


YOUR COPY IS READY NOW 

You will be glad to have this 
booklet every time you cook, and 
it will come to you promptly 
for only four cents in stamps. 
Meanwhile, ask your grocer for 
a jar of French’s Mustard. You 
can readily recognize it by its 
Sanitary carton, containing a 
handy wooden paddle, and a 
little recipe leaflet. But don’t 
forget to write me today for 
the French’s Mustard Recipe 
Booklet. Just address Mrs. 
Emly Bleeke, 219 North Broad Street, 
Philadelphia. 
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Lorinda 


[Continued from page 10] 


knows what, happened, and, on a_ hot 
afternoon, I went fishing in the buggy 
alone. The horse’ proceeded almost 
mechanically, without direction, to the 
between the meadow and the 
mountain; I turned him out to graze 
and made the first cast of the day into a 
ripple under a low clump of laurels. <A 


stream 


trout struck, I hooked it, and _ beside 
me I saw Lorinda Gethen. She was 
silent, motionless, until the fish was 


in the net, and then she told me that 
she had wanted to see Mr. Argomast, 
the Sheriff, 

“You're a friend of his,” she said 
with a faint smile. That, I understood, 
was in explanation of the fact that she 
was. If I had been 
called a 
have ap 


was where she 
Greenstream was 
stranger, she would never 
peared, Yes, 1 replied, I was the 
Sheriff's friend, and then I laid my rod 
down, I pretended to be rolling a cigar 
ette, Sut really I wanted to look at 
her. 


what in 


HE had on a ¢alico slip, a narrow red 

riband, like those tied about bundles 
of cigars, at her black hair; and, with 
out stockings, she wore the local shoes 
with heavy wooden soles. She was like 
a statue of strong, immeasurable grace, 
her waist was beautifully set on broad 
hips, her shoulders and arms were in 
round, faultless proportion, her breast 
was deep and fine, and her head she 
carried with a quick, free, high alert- 
ness. “I'm Lorinda 
added; “my husband's Bart 
Perhaps you've seen him in the village. 
Dut he’s been away for a month or 
more, back in West Virginia, teaming 


Gethen,” she 
Gethen. 


logs. 

I hadn't noticed him, but I made no 
reply, and she took it for granted that 
ld know everyone who came into the 
settlement, “He's gone a lot,” she told 
me; “and I get plumb tired of it. But 
he’s got to make a living, he says.” She 
sat on a convenient thrust of 
“There's a little time before 
and I reckon the children are safe.” 
She smiled at me again, and the candor 
of her mouth, the 
pinched my _ heart. 
freckles on her forehead, 
very shapely 
most, seventeen. It was her expres- 
sion, though, rather than her face, that 
held her potency. The simplicity of 
her being was utterly uncontaminated ; 
it was as clear as the water whispering 


rock, 


supper, 


sweetness of her 
There 


across her 


eves, were 


nose, and she was, at 


beside us, 

“You don’t have to mind your man 
ners,” she reassured me; right 
on fishing, and I'd thank you for any 
trout you didn’t need to carry away.” 
In a minute or two, I told her, I'd fish 
again. The truth was that I didi't 
want to leave her, to look at or think 

Lorinda was, just 
experience, I had 


“keep 


about anything else. 
upon, an 
never seen a girl—but she was a wom- 
un at all like her. 
o—primitive, almost savage. And yet 
not savage at all, for there was a light 
of humor in her eyes; she smiled and 
laughed but not loudly; very easily. 
She might, I thought, have come out of 
the ground, out of the grass, just as she 
was: her skin was brown and_ the 
where it was any perceptible 
color, green. That was it: she was a 
part of nature; she was natural-—a slip 
of June, warm with blossoming. 

And, though she had said she would 
be thankful for some trout, I stayed 
smoking and inactive on the bank. I 
had gone through a long period of trou 
ble and sickness and failure; my pres- 
ence in Greenstream was an acknowl- 
edgment of defeat, a flight from life; 
and Lorinda Gethen, for the moment, 
made everything but a sheer existence, 
a mere breathing of air, seem distant 
and unimportant. Her calmness was 
like the sunlight, golden for a little be- 
fore it was withdrawn for the day; her 
voice had the still sound of the wind 
moving gently across the face of the 
mountain opposite, it merged into the 
audible ripple of the water. 


to guze 


She was pastoral, 


calico, 


She had, she said, three children, 
had been married three yeurs, and the 
numes were Abigail, Marsoe—I ask: 
her to spell it, the name of her boy 
and Flora. Abigail was the baby 
she wasn't right strong, she ought 


go to the doctor’s at Staunton. “B 
I keep thinking that perhaps she'll pi 
up.” Lorinda admitted that she w 


afraid of hospitals. “If you once sta 
with a doctor you have to go right o 
It seems like you can't get away fro 
them. Thait’s what I've heard; I do: 
know much about it.” 

So much was evident. The week he 
first child was born, she contided 
me, she walked over the mountain into 
Greenstream. It was to see her mothe; 
who had near to died of fright. But 
Lorinda excused her: she was old and 
had forgotten how it was to be young 

surt went to Staunton and back or 
his feet in a day and a 
added. It was forty-six miles to Staun 
ton, and, with her, a day and a night 
meant twenty-four hours. But I didn't 
question her, it would have been uss 
veiled the wonde1 
of Greenstream—and to doubt he 
would have been uninformed folly. 

“He couldn't do it now,” Lorinda ad 
tight 
asked how old 
Bart was. thought 
but she couldn't be sure. That wasn't 
early for rheumatism in the mountains 
It was powerful wet through March and 
April, inside and out. She smiled slow 
ly, beautifully, and deliberately put 
into her mouth the wild strawberries 
growing by the rock where she sat. 


night,” she 


less secretiveness 


rheumatism 
him,” I 


Twenty-five, she 


mitted, “since the 


ened up on 


“THE strawberries made her lips 
deeper red, stained the tips of her 
fingers, and touched the air with fra 
grance, The sunlight, falling through 
young leaves, printed on her dress a 
new and bright design. She breathed 
slow and with, it seemed, de! 
whole body, and a faint flush appeared 
und vanished under the brown of het 
“T ought to go back,” she said 
“and you want to be fishing. If you 
get more trout than you Just want to 
carry Id thank you to lay them on the 
steps.” She “Stop in for 
supper,” she added, That was more 
than I had hoped for, and I assured het 
that I'd have too many fish for her 
to cook by dusk, She rose and turned 
away, her body swaying to meet the in 
equalities of the ground; and later | 
heard her calling and the answering 
melodious clatter of the cow bell. 

The cow came up to her slowly mov 
ing through the tall rough grass, step 
ping for special green mouthfuls; and 
they moved to the cabin together, with 
her hand on a flank matted with burrs. 
The dwelling stood facing the approach 
with a shallow portico under cover at 
the door, a stone chimney chinked with 
mud at one end and a= leanto built 
against the other. A gourd vine, with 
depending covered the 
portico, against a log wall there were 
sunflowers, and in the garden patch 
new corn showed on the stony ground 


deep, 


cheeks, 


paused, 


small gourds, 


Lorinda glanced hastily into the house 
It had two rooms, of equal size, and in 
the first she saw that the baby was 
sleeping quietly in a crib of boards and 
solid rockers, On her bed, hers and 

Jart’s, with low maple posts and a 
pieced coverlet, the second child, Mar 
soe, lay, with a hand buried in a moist 
chunk of bread and a wide gaze fixed 
contemplatively on the rafters of the 
ceiling. Flora wasn't to be seen, but 
she found her back of the house, wit! 
Sart’s father. 

“A man’s coming up to supper,” she 
told him; “he’s bringing it with him. 
Trout.” 

That, old Gethen asserted, was bad 
He, for one, didn’t care to have stran 
gers around. Nohow! Lorinda ad 
vised him not to be foolish “It’s a 
friend of Mr. Argomast’s and the 
printer,” she explained. ‘He isn’t any 
thing much, and he can’t hardly fish. 
but he’s right [Turn to page 65] 
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ARID NEARER 


One of a Family of Polishing Products 


Gives Homes Good Cheer 
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Where is the woman who can be in- 
different to praise of her home?—who 
does not experience a glow of pride when 
the guest in her house is moved to exclaim 
“What a cheerful home yours is!” 


In that compliment is a recognition of 


her good taste in the selection of the fur- 
nishings and—more so—of her good care 
in preserving their charm 








In the preservation of yet as practical as the regular floor mops WONDERFUL FOR OUSTING 
GIVEN YOU the original loveliness of ONLY in the Liquid Veneer Mops and 
a teppoduction of a tare prins furniture, piano, wood- Wall Dusters are found these combined 
ee ee ee work and floors you find idvantages—full yarn center, swivel 
advertising matter) ol : oS J 
Martha Washington, ot the surest and quickest handle, swab removable and wash- 
Dolly Madison \ , 
Betsy Ros aids and devices to be able; and lower prices 
Louisa Alcott 
Harriet Beecher Stowe 
— ag! ved ' Would you like to prove the merit of these product Your money 
ost os back if you buy and they fail to satisfy you, or send for trial 
Florence Nightingal bottle of Liquid Veneer Polish and a print of any famous woman 
Elizabeth Stuart Phelj listed in the tanel to the left ing 10c to pay packing and 
See offer i tal at right posta ee the coupon 
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the Liquid Veneer Polishing Products—and the most 


economical ! 


[here are the liquid and the wax polishes, not only 
with unique cleaning and brightening qualities but 
with a surface-feeding value that insures 
greater resistance to aging and wear by 
any varnished, stained or painted finish 








MAKES © 


THINGS 








There are the Mops to save many floor- 
cleaning backaches; the soft, fluffy Wall 
Duster to cheer up the walls of the home 
the Midget Mop, an attractive plaything 







WOODWORK 
PIANOS 
FURNITURE 
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No one will ever guess 


Sh! gr 
The 
The 


A Steero cube or two. 


secret of this stew. 


teasy, tang-y Havor’s trom 


5 


STEERO 


itation to the 


with a 


FLAVOR hash, stew, or 


lhe Spicy 


gravy 
bouillon cube. hness is an in\ 


appetite, Always ready always delicious hot 


STEERO bouillon can be 
STEERO bouillon cube into a cup and add boiling water. 
Hot STEERO bouillon is just the thing for lunch, tea or 


made in a minute. Just drop a 





dinner—and for the between-meals snack. 
are a / é ‘ f TI I RO 4 dm ps ar rf ixt “fou -pa € A 4 73 
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ou require the BEST 





ou will know it immediately because of its richness in 
flavor and individual taste that no other mustard has. 


COLMAN’S MUSTARD is made from mustard seed 
grown in the Fen Districts of England where climate and 
soil combine to make the finest mustard growing district 
in the world. 


COLMAN'S “quality” is the paramount achievement of 
over 100 years of successful endeavor and its reputation 
has become worldwide. 


Colmans 
Mustard 


Aids Digestion 
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sential to the system 
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Ready! 
[Continued from page 2] 


California without stone and 
Sates to dress it, that was sure. 

I had done enough field work during 
years’ residence in California 
reaching the decision to 
that I knew I could 
stone of the kind I wanted 
for my library 
ly if I 
occurred 


‘pudden” 


a five 
previous to 
build 


not secure 


a home there 


and I doubted very grave 


could secure Bates. So the idea 


to me to use a side of the ice 
house for a back wall and against it 
vire the stone of the mantels that I 
vanted and then have them packed, a 
piece at a time, in crates and shipped 
ith my household goods, So, for the 
fourth time, Bates and I started collect 
ing “pudden” stone. By 1923 we had 
Noble County fairly well 
tates extended his ac 
Ohio and southern Michigan, 
eared 


stripped, but 
tivities to western 
and on the 
lay appointed he ap with the 
tone and the 
stones was a huge thing and it gave 
when broken, of being of a de 
unequalled in all our for 


promise, 
gree of beauty 


Iner experience, The matrix s« 
finely ground and so snowy white, the 
pebbles were so big and of granite as 
fine in texture as flint. Color came 
rarely but with brilliance where it 
showed, This we could see from the 
outside. Bates decided to break this 
stone in three large sections and then 
quarter them. ‘To accomplish this he 
began drilling a hole one third of the 
way from either end, working each to 


depth alternately to prevent 
an uneven break, and this is where Bill 
to the story. 


the same 
eomes nm 
ILI. was a printer by profession un 


til the bad air and the 
of the office began sapping his strength. 


confinement 


Ile came to the Cabin as chief of field 
work in order to be out of doors. That 
was eight years ago. Day after day, 


sill and I scoured the region for rare 
plants, shrubs; bushes and vines our col 
lection did not contain. We learned to- 
gether to go hungry without complain 
ing, to avoid quick sands, to wade 
swamps, and marshes, to take 
cine in regions infested with poisonous 
vines, rattlesnakes 
animals. We 


each other we did 


our medi 


were so 
a great 


work without speaking. Bill knew by 
glancing at me what I wanted to hand 
next and had it there. Hle was unusu 
ally silent, but never morose. Often I 


humming a tune when he 
was doctoring his car in the 
the basement, above the purr of the ma 


chinery, a low whistle was 


heard him 


garage. In | 


work began. One of these | 


and cross dogs and 
accustomed to | 
deal of our 


| 


mostly on 


| 


his lips and so long as I heard that | 
whistle going on beneath my feet, I 
knew that water would run when I 


turned the faucet. I knew that the 
chimney 
that I would not be 


fight fire 


routed from bed to 
before morning as I had been 
many times during the war. I knew 
that when I handed him my 
would buy with judgment and return 
the exact amount of change. I never 
shall forget the day I sent him to Fort 
Wayne to buy shock absorbers for my 
iutomobile. Bill came back — 
When I asked him why, 
looked at me in indignation. 

“My God!” he said, “they are high 
way robbers! They wanted a hundred 
dollars for those little things! We can't 
afford that!” 

The price he named was precisely 
what I had been informed the shock ab 
sorbers would cost, and so expected to 
pay, but I thought maybe Bill was right 
about it. So I looked him straight in 
the eye and said: “Of course, we can't! 
We will just go on absorbing our shocks 
ourselves,” 

I cannot say that Bill was exactly 
Neither was Bates for that 
but both of them looked mighty 
good to me 


handsome, 
matter ; 


friends in the whole world. 


When the war came on there was a 


month during which Bill and I avoided | 


each other's eyes. My work was so im 
portant to me, so many people depended 
on it for daily comfort, Bill was so es- 
[Turn to page 78} 


would be clean and draw and | 


purse he | 


| 


| 


a 
| 


| 


and I hope I have not better | 
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wicker than 


coffee! 
wicker than 
~—— foast ! 


Magazine 





Quick Quaker 


cooks in 3 to 5 minutes 


Creamy oat het and enticing, 
ire now the quickest breakfast - 
dish! 

\sk your yrocer for Ou I 


QUAKER. Cooks in % the time ¢ 
of coffee, ready to serve befor 
the toast. 


Same plump oats as_ regular 
Quaker Oats, the kind you've al 
ways known. Cut before flaking 
rolled very thin and partly cooked 
\nd these small flakes cook 
faster—that’s the only difference 

\sk for the kind of Quake 
you prefer—Quick Quaker, o1 
regular Quaker Oats But he 
sure you get Quaker. Look for 
the picture of the Quaker on th 
package. 

All the 
the good 
Today, try 


rich Quaker flavor. All 
f hot breakfasts quick! 
Quick Quaker. 


QUAKER OATS PEANUT LOAF 


2'%4 cups Quaker Oats 
) cups flour 
1 cup chopped peanuts 
1% cup molasses 
] teaspoon salt 
teaspoons haking powder 


14% cups milk or water 
cZzR 
Put oats and peanuts through food 


chopper Add flour 
sifted with baking 
Add molasses, egg 


which has beer 

powder and salt 
and liquid and stir 
vell Place in well greased loaf pan 
let stand 10 minutes and bake 50 mir 
ites in a medium oven (350 degrees) 
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Mitts, 


Quick 
Quaker 


cooks in 3 toS 
minutes 


Quaker 
Oats 


the kind you 
always knowr 
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The Clever Breakfasts 
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Their Reasons Why 


ILLIONS of women serve their children and their men- 

folks with luscious prunes each morning. They call 
them “Prime Prune Breakfasts.’ And they are clever break- 
fasts, in this way: 

They are clever in the deliciousness that these women give 
them by cooking the prunes in a certain manner—suggested 
elsewhere on this page. 

And they are clever because of the good they do. 

These clever breakfasts furnish hard-worked men and stren- 
uous children with energizing nutriment—nourishment which 
is digestible in one-tenth the time that some other foods re- 
quire. So people feel the quick effects. 

They are clever also because, among the fruits and vege- 
tables, prunes are one of the best eight iron foods; and natural 
iron like this makes for robust constitutions. 

Clever, too, in that they provide two types of needed vita- 
mines, without an adequate supply of which children, espe- 
cially, do not properly develop. 

They are clever in that prunes are a saving dish. 

Nine doctors in ten will advocate prunes for your breakfasts 
because they know the benefits. They know the value of the 


The handy 
8-pound 
carton. 


CALIFORNIA PRUNE & APRI 





11,252 Grower-Member 





SUNSWEET 


Prunes 
Selected from Ripe, Juicy Plums 


fruit-salts and the pulp of prunes. So well, in fact, that 
60,000 of them—investigation shows—start their own break- 
fasts every morning in this way. 

So here you have the reasons why millions of women and 
thousands of professional men who study foods, all swear by 
prunes. 

Delicious prunes make clever breakfasts because they help in 
the development of healthier, abler, cleverer men and children. 

When a food, so luscious and delightful, is both so good and 
good for you isn’t it worth making that fruit the breakfast-habit 
in your home? 

Many of the finest hotels and best restaurants are making a 
specialty of breakfast prunes so men can get them anywhere. 


From Sweet, Juicy Plums 


When you order ask for Sunsweet—the clean, selected California prunes. 
Fresh, new prunes, made from tender, luscious, juicy plums, fully ripened in 
California sunshine. We carefully dry these delicious plums until the full 
flavor is brought out and they have turned to prunes. See if you know their 
equal. Sold in fresh, clean 2-pound cartons or in bulk from sanitary 25-pound 
boxes at all stores. 

Mail coupon for handy packet containing 45 selected recipes. Clip the 
coupon so you won't forget. 


Prune Recipe 


Nag 
1T GROWERS ASSOCIATION Street 
SAN JOSE, CALIFORNIA 
SAP conaesais hago beas 





h separate sheets 


that Millions of Women Serve 





Best Way 


To Cook Breakfast 
Prunes 


ne fruit will be 
not cook them 
i me too soft 
Flavor with liced lemon, 


at Ofange juice Sugar to taste. 








-—-————-Mail This-—- 


Cautroanta Paune & Apricot Growers AssociaTION 
Dept $04, San Jose, California 


Please send me without charge your bandy packet of 45 Sunsweet 





THE ORIGINAL 
GLASS DOOR OVEN 


FoR almost a generation the original glass 


door Boss Oven has been the choice of 
housewives who know the great convenience of 
visible baking. The glass door (guaranteed) 
through which the baking may be seen at all 
times, prevents over-browning and burning. 
Scientific ventilation permits the baking of 
different foods at the same time. Asbestos lin- 
ing saves fuel. Even circulation of heat to all 
ners insures uniform baking. 


More Than 2,000,000 Sold 


GUARANTEED to bake satisfactorily on all good 
oil and gas stoves. ‘There is a style and size to 
meet every requirement. The improved, crys- 
white, porcelain top is most sanitary and easy 
to clean. See it at hardware, furniture and 
department store Insist upon getting the gen- 
uine stamped with the name—Boss OVEN. 


For double economy, use a Boss OVEN ona 


BOSS OIL-AIR STOVE 
Built to Save Fuel 
The Boss pays for itself in 
a short time. The intense, 
clean, blue-flame plays right 
against the cooking vessel. 
Cooks quickly with less oil. 
No loss of heat nor blacking 
of pans. Patented OIL-AIR 
burner is regulated by posi- 
tive indicator which controls 
ize of tlame., 
I juipped with rollers — 
isy to move. 210,000 in 
use, 2,3,4or5 burner mod- 
els with or without high shelf 
Nearest dealer’s name upon 
request, Send for booklet. 
Good territories open for 
progressive dealers. Write. 
THE HUENEFELD COMPANY 
tablished 51 Years 


I 
CINCINNATI ° OHIO 
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The Home Cook's Library 


Recipes to Please Everybodys Taste 











lor Grandmother, cream of pea soup 

is nourishing and easy to digest. For 

ecipe see McCall’s Service Booklet, 
“Waster Recipes page 3 








T'o please Young Brother—one of the 

“BHat-em-alive’  iwe-cream tribe—see 

VeCall’s Service Booklet, “What to 
Serve at Parties’ —page 17 





For Baby Sister 
a molded custard 
ma de b t h e 
recipe On page 
16 of McCall's 
Service Booklet, 


* Master Recipes” 





V other pins her faith on 
alads and her family and 
quests ave glad she does. For 
recipe s see VeCall’s Service 
Booklet, “What to Serve at 
Parties”’- page 5 


Dad's Favorite, 
Corned Beef Hash 
Loaf garnished with 
vegetahles. It is 
made by Recipe 11 
in McCall's Service 
BRooklet, “Time 


Saving Cookery” 








Perhaps jelly in an orange 
basket will tempt your tn- 
valid if you make it by the 
recipe on page 14 of VeCall's 
Nervice Booklet, “Mastei 


Sponge Cake Hearts with 
pink and white icing for 
Big Sister's bridal shou 
er. Follow the recipe on 
page 4 of McCall's Service 
Booklet, “Some Reasons 


Why in Cookery” 





plac f like home,” 

says Big Brother when 

he beholds a plate of 

doughnuts made by the 

cipe on pau 12? of 

VeCalls Service Rooklet, 
“Waster Recipes” 


The four booklets—Master Recipes, What to Serve at Parties, Time-Saving Cookery, 
Some Reasons Why in Cookery—can be obtained from McCall’s Service Editor, 236 West 
Street, New York City, for 10 cents each, 
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Be. 


Homelike Kitchens 
of HEINZ 


OMELIKE! — That’s 
the word, That just de- 
scribes them. Thousands 
and thousands of house- 
wives have inspected 
them, andall have felt this thrill of 
recognition. They look like places 
where good things to eat are being 
made. They are full of tempting 
odors, ‘They are white and clean and 
well cared for. The sunshine lies 
across the floors. The Heinz girls 
are busy and neat and cheerful. It 
is a domestic picture that warms 
the heart of every woman with a 
spark of housekeeping instinct. 
And that is one thing we have 
striven for—these homelike gur- 
roundings, this domestic spirit. Big 
and efficient as the kitchens of a na- 
tion must be, we have escaped the 
factory atmosphere. We do not man- 
ufacture. We cook and bake as near- 
ly as we can like a capable hostess . 
preparing delicious meals for favor- 
ed guests. Such is the attitude of 
all our employees—they too feel 
this friendly obligation to dispense 
good cheer. 








© i024 4 JHC, 
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HERE ARE HEINZ 57 VARIETIES. How 


many do you know? 


1 Heinz Baked Beans with Pork 10 Heinz Cooked Macaroni 22 Heinz Apple Butter 34 Heinz Sour Mixed Pickles 46 Heinz Red Pepper Sauce 
and Tomato Sauce 11 Heinz Mince Meat 23 Heinz Crab-Apple Jelly 35 Heinz Chow Chow Pickle 47 Heinz Green Pepper Sauce 

2 Heinz Baked Beans without Tomato 12 Heinz Plum Pudding 24 Heinz Currant Jelly 36 Heinz Sweet Mustard Pickle 48 Heinz Tomato Ketchup 
Sauce, with Pork—Fadston Style 13 Heinz Fig Pudding 25 Heinz Grape Jelly 37 Heinz Queen Olives 49 Heinz Prepared Mustard 

3 Heinz Baked Beans it. Tomato Sauce it Heinz Cherry Preserves 26 Heinz Quince Jelly 38 Heinz M anzanilla Olives 50 Heinz India Relish 
without Meat—Vegrterian 15 Heinz Red Raspberry Preserves 27 Heinz Apple Jelly 39 Heinz Stuffed Olives 51 Heinz Evaporated Horse-Radish 

4 Heinz Baked Red Kidney Beans 16 einz Peach Preserves 28 Heinz Dill Pickles 40 Heinz Ripe Olives 52 Heinz Salad Dressing 

§ Heinz Peanut Butter 17 -feinz Damson Plum Preserves 29 Heinz Sweet Midget Gherkins 41 Heinz Pure Olive Oil 53 Heinz Mayonnaise 

6 Heinz Cream of Tomato Soup 18! +inz Strawberry Preserves 30 Heinz Preserved Sweet Gherkins 42 Heinz Sour Pickled Onions 54 Heinz Pure Malt Vinegar 

7 Heinz Cream of Pea Soup 19 Heinz Pineapple Preserves 31 Heinz Preserved Sweet Mixed Pickles 43 Heinz Worcestershire Sauce 55 Heinz Pure Cider Vinevar 

8 Heinz Cream of Celery Soup 20 H: inz Black Raspberry Preserves 32 Heinz Sour Spiced Gherkins 44 Heinz Chili Sauce 56 Heinz Distilled White Vir 

9 Heinz Cooked Spaghetti 21 He: :z Blackberry Preserves 33 Heinz Sour Midget Gherkins 45 Heinz Beefsteak Sauce 57 Heinz Tarragon Vinegar 





= a 
H J. HEINZ COMPANY Established 1869 











“Lets Both 
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Palm and olive oils 
nothing else—give 
nature's green color 


to Palmolive Soap. 


Note carefully the 
name and wrapper. 
Palmolive Soup is 


never sold unwrapped, 


Keep That Schoolgirl Complexion” 





j | 
einer tne motner, the more sne 

ré n the beauty of her baby girl. How 
he guards this bud ing beauty, 


rotecting it with tender care 


HH first oncern, of course, 1s the little 
on n, that the exquisite texture of in- 
fa may be retained through girlhood days. 

oper care is based on mildest, 
gentlest cleansing she has learned from her 
O erience. for most young mothers of 


1 


to y re rought up on Palmolive 
Protects natural beauty 


he part of protector when 


ust J Oa] It soothes while it 

j , nd { { ) } the gentle action of its 
rT r ! re i t 

j t ’ ] 1 kept 

( ( seleal KIN 1S ept 

r , , 

ertect protected irom ill 





Copyright 1924—The Palmotive Co. 22. 


Ihe smooth, creamy Palmolive lather 
develops this beauty year by year, until it 
bursts into the bloom of a radiant school- 
girl complexion. 


Rare oils the secret 


The emollient qualities of the Palmolive 
lather is the secret of its beautifying action. 


It is the scientific blend of palm and olive 
oils—the same rare oils that Cleopatra used 
in the d 


These cosmetic oils, so lotion-like in their J 
action, make Palmolive the mildest of all 


[hus, while it is a favorite “beauty” soap, 
it's the best of all baby soaps, too lor cer- 
tainly your own finest, mildest complexion 
Oap iS most suitable for baby, for the same 


reasons 


5 
lays of ancient L-gypt <, 
: I BY] ——A. , 
; 5 
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Those 


EASLES occurs most frequent 
ly in epidemic form and is 
most prevalent in cold weather. 
highly contagious; only a few mo 
of contact with an infected per 
ire required to contract the disease. 
mortality of measles is high in 
ng children. Parents do not appre 
te this danger and preventive meas- 
res are often neglected, Over and over, 
hear, “The child has to have it some 
e—why not now?” 
The best time to have measles, if one 
ist have it, is after the sixth or sey 
year. In the very young, compli 
tions are frequent and most danger 
broncho-pneumonia being a_ fre 
and fatal complication. A bron 
pneumonia with measles is much 
dangerous than an attack without 
sles. Further, acute middle-ear dis 
is often the outcome of measles, 
1 in every hundred cases of acute 
ldje-ear disease there are a number 
ises of mastoiditis. An acute ear in 
ement is more apt to develop into 
toiditis if measles is present. Al 
gh uncomplicated measles may not 
erious, no one can promise that dan 
is complications may not arise. 
The onset of the disease is not unlike 
t of influenza or a head cold. The 
are watery, there is fever, and a 
arge from the nose the child 
eezes frequently. The rash appears 
the third or fourth day and con 
of red spots of irregular shape and 
rying size. It usually appears first 
of the ears and over the neck and 
whence it spreads to all portions 
the body. In severe cases the indi 
al eruptive spots coalesce so that 
e entire skin surface presents a liv 
| congested appearance. 
{ means of early diagnosis is a small 
eruption of pinkish spots with a 
te top that appear on the mucous 
brane of the inner side of the 
ks. This eruption, known as Kop 
pots, precedes the usual skin erup 
by 48 or 72 hours, and supplies 
eans for early diagnosis. There is 
vs a hard, dry cough in measles 
igh which disturbs the child a great 
Bronchitis is usually present and 
be a troublesome complication 
ie incubation period of measles 
time from exposure to the develop 
of the disease—varies from seven 
ne days. There is little fever until 
rash appears. This explains why so 
cases are looked upon as common 
for the first few days. With the 
opment of the rash the tempera 
rises and remains fairly high 
102 to 104 degrees Fahrenheit 
our or five days; after this time the 
fades and the fever subsides, 
uring the attack there is a marked 
lerance to light and the eyelids be 
swollen and congested. For this 
on the windows of the sick room 
t be protected always by suitable 
les. Darkness is not necessary but 
bright lights are to be avoided. 
One attack of measles usually pro 


} 


‘Inevitable’ Diseases 


3y Charles Gilmore Kerley, M. D. 


tects the individual for life. Authentic 
accounts of second attacks are rare. 

Kivery patient with measles should be 
kept in bed at least two weeks. In 
uncomplicated cases, very little treat 
ment is necessary but every case should 
be under the observation of a physician 

GERMAN MEASLES: Not a little 
confusion has arisen because the disease 
known as “German measles” has been 
so named. This disorder is a very mild 
affair and is transmitted by contact. It 
resembles real measles in the appeal 
ince of the rash; other than this the 
vVinptoms of the two disorders are quits 
dissimilar, In German measles there 
are no catarrhal symptoms, no involve 
ment of the eyes, no cough and but littl 
fever. In the management of a vast 
number of cases I have rarely known 
the temperature to go above 101 degrees 


Fahrenheit; and complications rare] 
oceur, The rash lasts but two or three 
days The duration of the illnes 
from six to eight days \ fairly con 
tant vVinptom which distinguishes 
from true measles is a moderate swell 


ng of the glands at the back of the nec! 

CHICKEN-POX: This disease is usu 
ally transmitted through contact. It may 
be carried by a second person, or a 
t itermediary. 


book or a toy may be an 


It is usually mild in its course. The 
first indication is apt to be a rash which 
suggests drops of water scattered ove! 
he skin. These are known as vesicles 
ind usually appear on the trunk, ex 
tending later over the fa scalp ar 

extremities The vesicles soon develop 
into crusts which become dark in color 
and drop off after several days. The 
rash developing on the scalp causes a 
good deal of itching ibout the only 
troublesome feature of the disease 
Children are very apt to scratch, an 
evere local infections thereupon may) 


take place. I have known erysipelas and 
other severe skin-infections to follow 
There is moderate temperatu i 
day or two ranging from 100 to 102 
degrees Fahrenheit In some cases the 
will be no fever. The incubation per 
is long, from 18 to 25 da Children 
with chicken-pox should be kept in 
bed, and a simple ointment to relieve 
the itching should be furnished by a 
Kidney involvement occurs 
rarely but is a possible complication. In 


physician, 


the average case, the duration of the 
attack is about three weeks 

VUMPS is a contagious disease and 
consists of an infection and swelling of 
the parotid glands situated in front 
and below the ears It affects the run 
about and school child. Infants and 
cont! ict it. 


very young children rare nti 
The ine uba 


T* 
It is transmitted by contact 
tion period is long usually from three 
to four weeks. The duration is usual) 
from 12 to 14 days. During an attack. 
warm applications should be applied to 
the swollen glands and the child kept 
in bed. In both chicken-pox and mum] 
a physician should see the patient a 
least once to direct treatment and once 


to release from quarantins 








Where one is safe, 


Four others pay 


Don’t pay Pyorrhea’s price— 
Brush your teeth with Forhan’s 





Every man and woman is in danger of Pyorrhea. 
According to reliable dental statistics, four persons 
out of every five past 40, and thousands younger, 
too, are victims of this disease. 

Are you willing to pay the penalty—lost teeth and 
shattered health? 
If not, don’t neglect your teeth. Visit your dentist 
regularly for tooth and gum inspection, and make 
Forhan’s For the Gums your dentifrice. It is most 
pleasant to the taste. 


Forhan’s For the Gums, if used in time and used 
consistently, will help prevent Pyorrhea or check 
its course, keep the gums firm, the teeth white, th« 
mouth healthy. 

There is only one tooth paste of proven effic acy 

in the treatment of Pyorrhea. It is the one that 

many thousands have found beneficial for years. 

For your own sake, make sure that you get it. 

Ask for, and insist upon, Forhan’s For the 

Gums. At all druggists, 35c and 60c in tubes. 


forhans <. 


FOR THE GUMS 


More than a tooth paste—it checks Pyorrhea 





& 
‘ 










f ri 
RJ-Forhan DDS 


Forhan Company 


New Yor 
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ES CHOI MOM GR Te 


DENTAL PROBES" 








rom infancy health depends 





on internal cleanliness 


O one can remain healthy who 
N does notkeepclean internally. 
To be youthful all through the 
years, to have a sound body and a 


clear mind, requires a constant con- 
dition of internal cleanliness. 


Of late years medical science has 
sounded urgent warnings of the 
dangerous effects of intestinal clog- 
ging. Poisoning from clogged in- 
testines often starts in infancy and 
as the years pass by, its baneful ef- 
fects are shown in damaged nerves 
and a grievously impaired body, 
says a famous medical writer. The 
first results of clogged intestines 
are the minor ailments. But as the 
clogging becomes chronic, other 
more serious conditions appear, 
until the individual is suffering 
from some grave organic disease. 


Don’t run these risks! Minor ail- 
ments that come from intestinal 
clogging warn that poisons are sat- 
urating your body. Each of these 
ailments weakens your health and 
power to resist graver diseases. 


How to Overcome Faulty 
Elimination 


Laxatives and cathartics donot over- 
come faulty elimination, saysanoted 





"Regular as Clochwork”’ 


Nujol 


REG. US. PAT. OFF, 


For Internal Cleanliness 





authority, but by their continued 
use tend only to aggravate the con- 
dition and often lead to permanent 
injury. 

Through knowledge gained of the 
intestinal tract by X-ray observation 
and exhaustivetests, medical science 
has found in -/ubrication the best 
means of overcoming faulty elimi- 
nation. The gentle lubricant, Nujol, 
penetratesand softens the hard food 
waste. Thus it enables Nature to 
secure regular, thorough elimina- 
tion. Nujol is not a laxative nor 
a medicine, and cannot cause dis- 
tress. Like pure water, itis harmless. 
Nujol hastens the rate of flow 
through the intestine, preventing 
intestinal sluggishness. 


Nujol is used in leading hospitals 
and is prescribed by physicians 
throughout the world for the relief 
of faulty elimination in expectant 
and nursing mothers, infants and 
children and people of all ages. 


Remember, continued youth and 
health depend upon internal clean- 
liness. Maintain it by taking Nujol 
as regularly as you wash your face 
or brush your teeth. For sale by 
all druggists. 


Tested and Approved by the Good Housekeeping 
Bureau of Foods, Sanitation and Health 
Guaranteed by Nujol Laboratories 
Standard Oil Co. (New Jersey) 


FREE TRIAL BOTTLE! 
Nujol, Room #121, 7 Hanover Sq., New York 
For this couponand 10 cents, stamps or coin, to 
cover packing and postage, please send me a 
trial bottle of Nujol and 16-page booklet, 
“Faulty Elimination.” (For booklet only check 
here © and send without money.) 


BONG cvsrecthese setanddeknceeccesoce hipecess 
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Our Housekeeping 
Exchange 
Conducted by Helen Hopkins 


LAcE CURTAINS po Nort Hotp WELL 


ien hems and seams are basted with 
thread I find invisible hairpins far 
more stable and satisfactory to fasten 
the hems for the machine sewing.— 
Mrs. J. C. S., Mississippi. 


A PRACTICAL AND INEXPENSIVE UN- 
DERGARMENT can be made by adding 
eight-inch lace or embroidery to a gauze 
shirt. When sewing on the lace stretch 


the bottom of the shirt to its utmost 

capacity, and sew up the lace in the 

middle, thus making a “step-in” com- 
nation Mrs. D. R. S., Maryland. 


A Low Fire May se SaAvep by 


sprinkling a few teaspoonfuls of sugar | 


over the coals. The 
carbon in the sugar 
makes a quick fire 
that ignites new 
coals. This will often 
suave time, labor and 
fuel.—Mrs. D. M., 
Iilinois, 

THE WOODEN 
HANDLES OF My 
WAFFLE IRONS were 
won burned off. I 








replaced them with the ever handy 
clothes pin which tits perfectly and can 
be renewed often without expense, 
Mrs. R. M., Minnesota. 

PEELING NEW PoTATOES IS A TEDI 
ous Jos which can be lightened by 
dropping several small stones in the 
pail with them. Cover with water and 
hake them around vigorously until the 
thin skins are rubbed off.—Mrs. J. F., 
New York. 

Skirt oR TROUSERS HANGERS are a 
convenience when airing rugs or pillows 
on a windy day. Attach as usual and 
hang on the line giving it one twist 
around the hook.— 
Mrs. S. P. W., Penn- ? 
svivania. |B 

In CUTTING Burt- } 
rER into small pieces NK? 
for the table, try 
wrapping the knife 





blade with a single 
thickness of butter paper. This insures 
ui neat, clean square without ragged or 
broken edges.—Mrs. J. W. B., North 
Carolina, 

A Book or MEASUREMENTS is a great 
sewing help. Have a page for each 
member of the family and enter length 
of skirt, waist measure, length of sleeve 
and size of cuff band, so no time is lost 
waiting for some one to come in to be 
measured.—Miss CC, H., Indiana. 

Deer HEADINGS ON Sort DRAPERIES 
may be kept from sagging by the use 

| of fine millinery wire. Run the wire 
| through the top of the heading, fasten 
at each end, and bend the wire to fol 
low the folds of the material.—A. R. B.., 
Minnesota. 





| E want your best original sug- 
gestionsfor saving time, money 
and strength in housework of all 
kinds. We will pay one dollar for 
each available contribution. Unac- 
cepted manuscripts will be returned | 
if an addressed, stamped envelope h 
is enclosed. Address: Housekeeping 
Exchange, McCall's Magazine, 232- 
250 West 37th Street, New York City. | 














Three 


Dangers 
defeated by 





| Even when baby’s skin seen 
} { ] of 
| from blemishes or sorene be 
of danger! Three unseen enemi¢ 
read\ to attack tne delicate ki 
u do not combat the the 
ca € reat lj com? t ever ) ‘ 


ailment 

You need not fear the d i 
effects of these foe Voisture, Fr 
tion and Infection infant ski: 


you use Mennen Borated ‘Tal 








This soft pure powder « 
inflaming moisture in the skin-f 
(perspiration, bath-water, urin« 
its unique absorbing action I 
rubbing cannot penetrate the fo] 
but Mennen Borated Talcum 
millions of tiny sponges that dry « 
trace of hidden moisture. 

Then Mennen’s prevents the eff 
of friction by covering the ‘ 
delicate prote ctive film. Thi 
invisible film keeps the rub 
clothes and bedding from affec 

kin 

The third effect of Mennen Bor 


Talcum is in de feating skin inf 


hir 
dD 
t 


In the powder are safe, tested ing 
ents of great therapeutic value. ‘J 
d, oothing element are most 
able in preserving the healt! 
beauty of infant skin. 

One of these elements afford 


ing comfort; another is a splendid 





ing agent. One ingredient was « 
for its unusual antiseptic effect; 
another helps in defeating fricti 
fifth constituent increases the ab 


ency and counteracts acidity. 
Saby specialists and nurse 
mend that Mennen’s be apy lied t 
roly-poly body after every bat 
of diapers, 
and whenever baby cries 


change before eac! 


THE Mennen Company 
Newark. N.J. U.S. 4. 


Company, Limited, Montreal 


The Menner 
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FOR WOMEN AND MISSES: New Vork i 

the home of 

Fashion Therefore, Ward's Fashion Expert 
livein New Yerk to select all of the best style 
for you And when you buy your c!othes at 
Ward's you get the newest, most beautiful 


styles without paying the usual “ Fashion 
Profits."" 

















r) 
ow and to y' - 
vantage, all of the experience i HOME FURNISHING: It is delightful 
pers by our 52 years em nea or task to aelet ¢ from 
. for you Ward's Catalogue. Experts on beautifying the 
barga™ Ward & Co. we home, artists in the selection of furnishings 






choose everything for this big Catalogue. And 
the saving you make enables you to buy many 
more things than you expect 


At Montgomery to our cus 

G) believe chat we owe # GU)” believe 
duty to you 

tomers—# only reliable 

, and always 
















ESTABLISHED tia 


‘House 
The Oldest Mail oe ogressive 


IGOMERY WARD & CO. 





100 






FOR MEN AND BOYS: This Catalogue will 

interest you tor 
hours if you will study the hundreds of articles 
for men, young men and boys. Everything you 









































wear, or like, (ee use a to sporting 
> goods, from a knife to all kinds of tools are 
MO Chicago = offered, always at a saving. 
5 
isis — ee 
: ee i a SS 
This Book Off Savi E thi 
f * ‘ e. 
for the Home, the Farm and the Famil ron Tm MOONE: Rv, 
9 electric lighting OE ee ee ee 
wonderful bargains in furniture, yes even to 
° ° “ : . . doors and mill work and the house itse All 
Are you using this book? Do you look through it Low Prices and Ward Quality Make can be bought at Ward's with certain eatiafac- 
every week to find the right price, the lowest Your Savings Double Con ane ot 6 Rp aneeee, 
price for everything you want to buy? : . x ; 
F This Catalogue is now at work saving millions of A low price means nothing without quality. It 
dollars for the people of America. Are you getting takes quality—serviceability—and low price to 
your share of this saving? make a bargain. y <9 
) Ward quality stands for satisfaction in actual use. 
This page is printed It stands for serviceability. It means the kind of 
If to remind you of your opportunit goods that stand inspectfon and use. | 
; y : y PP y We do not sell “‘ cheap goods.’’ We sell good goods. 
You have a copy of this big complete Catalogue— Our prices are low—but they are not price baits. We PORN, rt 
you can easily get one by writing to us, or very likely never sacrifice quality—serviceability—to make a FOR THE AUTOMOBILE: Biverside Oves 
your neighbor has one. You can save money. The low price. guaranteed for 10.000 miles and lasting longer 
opportunity for Saving is now yours. ss ‘ more? The same saving ix offered on tube 
Fifty million dollars’ worth of new{merchandise is Look Through this Catalogue Again) okie atoueaedaed cereal einiiey, and aie 
ready for your selection. Fifty million dollars’ worth You buy something every week. This book, there- 2 es caren ar 708 
of goods manufactured and fore, offers you a saving every 
bought especially for this Cata- week. Before you buy, look 
logue, bought when prices were . through your Catalogue—Com- 
a lowest, bought where prices were 24-Hour Service pare prices. Remember our Guar- 
, lowest—and paid for in ready cash We have perfected our ser- antee of quality. Remember our 
to make our prices lower—to make a red  Aveing After much — Guarantee of Satisfaction—‘‘ Your 
; anc s syste F: ‘ , 
your savings larger. = ! par tech inde ay eo money back if anything does not 
Over one hundred expert buy- cmproying cuperts we have Lease vou,” 
INY elk Raee eal ane eg tap perfected a system that makes please you. - 
: 8 ee ee) ere ee ee certain your orders will be Use your Catalogue. Study VOR THE FARM: For Fifty-o1 
home and abroad, carefully choos- shi : . | dake ph eBpetcne Hae y 
. aa shipped promptly. every department of this book. | a ee wis ave wound Se "4 
ing the best, skillfully buying at Our records prove that dur T! a noni casieaintliitiaiiea th idibier, ene Oe Ee ae yarn we podanin at, 
the lowest prices—and the fruit of ing the past year most of our Bese 3S ROCHE SE POE SS Ove? every branch of farm work to study what lasts 
all this work, the benefit of all this orders were shipped in 24 hours thing you wear and use. There a sotual use. Quality fret for the Farmer is our 
experience, the advantage of all —nearly all of our orders with saving for you on everything licy, but alwa fier a saving 





in 48 hours. for the Home, the Farm and 
the Family. 


this vast buying power and ready 
cash—is now yours. 

















itgomery Ward 8 ©. 


\ The Oldest Mail Order House is Today the Most Progressive 


CHICAGO KANSAS CITY ST. PAUL PORTLAND, ORE. FT. WORTH OAKLAND, CAL. 
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‘Lingette 


Everybody thinks its silk 





HIS wonder fabric com- 
bines the beauty and 









tv 

ay caressing softness of silk, 
ies with cotton’s sturdy resis- 
fs tance to wear and washing. 
> It is without equal for 
: 2 lingerie, as well as for men’s 


shirts, pajamas and under- 





% % wear. 

RSs The genuine has the name 
= , Lingette on the selvage, or the 
(& é | label in the made-up garment. 
‘es! Frep Brrrerrrecn & Co., Inc. 

(f, . 361-363 Broadway, N.Y. C. 

\ - ° 
oe eo ines j 
ay 


+  Lingette 1s a BUTTERFIELD Guaury Fabric 


Yarn 
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Clothes moth 





Keep Clothing and Furs 


Safe From Moths 


RUSH well 
ler or spray with Brack Fac liqui 


your winter clothing, 

pow 
pack in tight chest 
n Biack FLac in liquid 
or rugs. Bi Fiac (powder or liquid) will 
kill flies, fleas, roaches, waterbugs, ants, mos- 
quitoes, bedbugs and moths. Use Brack Fiac 
powder for fleas on cats and dogs and lice on 


lants and fe 


, , 
You can now obta! form 


Powder (3 sizes 
15c, 40c, 75c. 
Except west of 
Denver and for- 
cign countries 


/ off Brack Fiac (powder or liquid) comes in 
/ 

ed yeilow packages bearing the BLack 

} Frac trade-mark and is sold by all druggists, 

} grocers, department and hardware 


Sent direct by mail on receipt of price 





ithered pets. 


} 
ana 







stores 


stores. 








Then wrap securely in paper and 
Moths will not injure iat when B ACK FLAG is so used 
. Will not stain garments, furs 


pam and furs. Dust with Black FLAc 


| 


Liquid (4 sizes 


25c, 45c, 


$2.50. Except west 
of Denver and 
foreign countries 
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Is beauty a mat 
ter of personality 
of intelligence 
and soul and 
Vadae 
Kennedy, the 
lovely gives 
her 


charm? 


star, 
answer 


Where Does Beauty Lie? 


By Madge Kennedy 


BELIEVE that beauty is largely 
a matter of personality. And per- 
sonality means intelligence and soul 
and charm. 

A beautiful expression is the 
of good leoks. It is the interpreter 
of personality. Our faces express the 
pattern which is in our thoughts. If 


very es- 


senee 


we wear a fixed frown, lines are be- 
ginning to show under the eyes, if we 
have a droop at the corners of the 
mouth and an anxious, discontented, un- 
happy expression, then our minds have 


trashridden and it is time to 


become 


clean house. Tf we admit this and go 
honestly about the process of elimina 


the drooping lines, the 
expression will disappear 
magic, and our minds will become 
so beautifully clear that harmony, hap 
piness and beauty will shine through, 
Worry is a deadly foe to beauty. It 


the frown, 


discontented 


Lion, 


as by 


takes possession of the mind and steals 
away every attribute of charm. 

Many women worry about getting 
older—a silly attitude because, if they 


persist, they will get older in mind, spirit 


and appearance. 

Every age has its compensations and 
the beauty belonging to that age. Youth 
is beautiful but unfinished. A little child 


development, its 
A young 


is exquisite, but its 
unfolding, is still more lovely. 


cirl is beautiful in her very youth but 
who would want her to remain young? 
What kind of wife, mother, grandmother 
would she make? What real woman of 
forty would exchange the poise, assur 
ince and wisdom of forty or fifty for 
the inexperience, the crudity and the 
turmoil of spirit of twenty? 

Of course a great deal must be done 
na practical way to obtain and to re- 
tain good looks. 


Health is of vital importance to 
beauty. digestion, a well-balanced 
diet, sufficient sleep and relaxation, deep 
breathing and judicious outdoor exercise 
are the most wonderful cosmetics in the 


Good 


world. 

Personally, I never have gone in for 
sports as many girls have. It is not my 
“line.” I am a beauty lover and a na- 
ture worshipper and I find that if I 
am tired or nervous, just to be out-of- 
doors helps me more than exercises 
which take my mind from the beauty 
surrounding me. 

One habit I acquired years ago has 
kept me serene through many hectic 
days. Unless I am rehearsing a play or 


cannot 


making a picture I make it a rule to 
spend my morning hours alone. Of cours: 
a business woman or a busy housewife 
give her mérning hours, but every 
woman should find some time to be alone. 


NOTHER rule I adhere to; if I am 
obliged to sleep or to work 
over time I make up for it as 
soon as possible by extra hours of rest. 
If I were to lay 


lose 


hours 


stress upon one pat 


ticular asset of woman's beauty if 
would be her hair. It is the keynote to 
her style and personality and is often 
her outstanding attraction, 


Good health and grooming show quick 


ly in the hair but no matter how abund 
ant and shining it may be, it will « 
tract woefully from one’s appearance 

it is unbecomingly dressed. The hai: 
should be arranged to show its beaut 
to the best advantage and to accent 
the good points of the face regardless 


of the latest style of coiffures. Nine out 
of ten women look younger and prettic) 
with waved or fluffy hair. And it cer 
tainly is a blessing that we have reached 
the point when openly perma 
a few extra curls, or even a1 


to seek a 


nent wave, 


entire transformation is not considered 
a disgrace. Now and then we see a 
woman whose profile and features at 


made classically beautiful by a _ pla 
arrangement of the hair. : 

In “Poppy,” the play I now am ap 
pearing in, I wear period costumes, so 


I decided to depart from my usual sty! 
of hair dressing and to cor! 
spond with my costume, J! built uy 
a wonderful coiffure with false hair an 
curls that stunning. I learnes 


dress it 


was very 


however, that from “out front” it mad 
my head look so large and my face 
small that I, being rather small, w 


completely overshadowed by my coiffui 


So I gave up my false hair and cw 
for my own hair and the close style © 
hairdressing that suits my small face. 
As to make-up, I heartily approve 0 
it. Many use it whether they need it 0 
not. One girl I know who is naturall) 
beautiful—she has a lovely skin, nic’ 
dark lashes and plenty of color—do 
not need any make-up; but she puts 


all on—rouge, layers of powder, lipstic! 
eye-darkener—until she is a caricatur 
If we cannot define beauty at leas 


we can live it. All its components ma 


be cultivated and together blend int 
that exquisite, indefinable thing calle 
charm or personality. 
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Why You See Children 


With Beautiful 


— everywhere today — 


OU see children with beautiful hair every- 
where today. 

Beautiful hair is no longer a matter of luck. 

Any child can have beautiful hair. 

The beauty of a child’s hair depends almost 
entirely upon the way you shampoo it. Proper 
shampooing is what brings out all the real life 
and lustre, all the natural wave and color and 
makes it soft, fresh and luxuriant. 

When a child’s hair is dry, dull and heavy, 
lifeless, stiff and gummy, and the strands cling 
together, and it feels harsh and disagreeable to 
the touch, it is because the hair has not been 
shampooed properly. 

When the hair has been shampooed properly, 
and is thoroughly clean, it will be glossy, smooth 
and bright, delightfully fresh-looking, soft and 

While children’s hair must have frequent and 
regular washing to keep it beautiful, fine young 
hair and tender scalps cannot stand the harsh 
effect of ordinary soaps. The free alkali in ordi- 
nary soaps soon dries the scalp, makes the hair 
brittle and ruins it. 

That is why discriminating mothers, every- 
where, now use Mulsified cocoanut oil shampoo. 
This clear, pure and entirely greaseless product 
brings out all the real beauty of the hair ard can- 
not possibly injure. It does not dry the scalp or 
make the hair brittle, no matter how often you 
use it. 

If you want to see how really beautiful you 
can make your child’s hair look, just follow this 
simple method. 


A Simple, Easy Method 


| panos wet the hair and scalp in clear warm 
water. Then apply a little Mulsified cocoa- 
nut oil shampoo, rubbing it in thoroughly all 
over the scalp, and through the hair. 

Two or three teaspoonfuls will make an abund- 
ance of rich, creamy lather. This should be 
rubbed in thoroughly and briskly with the finger 
tips, so as to loosen the small particles of dust 


Hair 


and dirt that stick to the scalp. 

After rubbing in the rich, creamy Mulsified 
lather, rinse the hair and scalp thoroughly— 
always using clear, fresh, warm water. Then use 
another application of Mulsified, again working 
up a lather and rubbing it in briskly as before. 

You will notice the difference in the hair 
even before it is dry. It will be soft and silky 
in the water, and even while wet, will feel loose, 
fluffy and light to the touch, and be so clean it 
will fairly squeak when you pull it through your 
fingers. 


Rinse the Hair Thoroughly 


HIS is very important. After the final 
washing, the hair and scalp should be 
rinsed in at least two changes of good warm 
water. When you have rinsed the hair thorough- 
ly, squeeze it as dry as you can, and finish by 
rubbing it with a towel, shaking it and fluffing 
it until it is dry. Then give it a good brushing 
After a Mulsified shampoo you will find the 
hair will dry quickly and evenly and have the 
appearance of being much thicker and heavier 
than it really is. 
+ k + oe 
If you want your child to always be remembered 


for its beautiful, well-kept hair, make it a rule to 
set a certain day each week for a Mulsified cocoa- 
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he 


nut oil shampoo. This regular weekly shampoo- 
ing will keep the scalp soft and the hair fine and 
silky, bright, fresh looking and fluffy, wavy 
and easy to manage i 

—and it will be == @& 

noticed and admired F sieaeell 

by everyone. 

You can get 
Mulsified cocoanut 
oil shampoo at any 
drug store or toilet 
goods counter, any- 
where in the world. 
A 4-ounce bottle 
should last for ead 
months. 












MULSIFIED| 
|(COccANUT OIL 


"4 


Mulsified 


Cocoanut Oil Shampoo 
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MIX THEM SATURDAY — 
BAKE THEM SUNDAY 


Have you tried the new way to have hot biscuits 
for Sunday supper? Biscuits as delicious and beau- 
tifully raised as any you ever saw! 


How to make hot biscuits— 
in 10 minutes! 


Take time Saturday morning to mix and cut a pan 
of Royal biscuits. Slip them into the icebox or set 
them aside in a cool place, Sunday when supper 
time comes pop them into the oven and they are 
ready by the time the table is set! 
Make your biscuits any way your family likes 
prenidalimiee Baking Powder to 
give you beautifully r , delicious biscuits! 








for you to bake your biscuits immediately or to keep 
Royal biscuit dough ready mixed for days. 

See the delighted faces when you serve a plateful 
of piping hot biscuits—made the day before! 


2 cups flour; 4 teaspoons Royal Baking Powder; 2 table- 
}4 teaspoon salt, rer milk. Sift 
salt. 





m im 























os =e 


. Contains no alum 
Leaves no bitter taste 
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Lorinda 


[Continued from page 52} 


I like to see a body 
awhile.’ She direc.ved him to catch a 
hen while she attended to the milking. 
“Fried chicken!" exclaimed, and 
dropped the wedge that he was about to 
into an stump. But it 
was all right, he complained, to tell him 


pleasant. once in 


he 


force obdurate 
to catch a hen, just as though there was 
no more to it than that. The hens were 
aus wild as turkey any day. 
With the of milk 
against a copper she heard a scat 


streams ringing 
pan 


tering and squawking among the chick 


ens; old Gethen’s feet clattered here 
and there until a shrill outraged pro 
text announced that he had been sue 
cessful, This increased in volume and 


despair, it stuttered with hysterical ter 
then very abruptly 
Hler father-in-law with the limp chicken, 


rer, and stopped. 


came around the corner of the eabin. 
It was all very well, he repeated, but 
he couldn't get it into his head why 


she'd have chicken and trout to once, 


“We haven't got the trout, have we?’ 
she demanded impatiently. “He's try 
ing to catch them; but I could snare 


more with a bare hand in an hour than 
he would all Sunday.” 

“What do you know about him?’ 

“Nothing but what I told you. That's 
just to be friendly. And he’s 
in Greenstream with Mr. Shoe 
sister. He all right even if 
vou wouldn't take a fancy to his clothes, 
Sut then you can wear anything fish 
ing. All I had him he 
wouldn’t talk much and he wasn’t com- 
ical. Not like the drummers Bart tells 
of. His hands don’t show any work to 
speak of.” 

“Perhaps he’s come up to cruise lum 
He might buy our hemlock and 
haul the bark to the tannery at Travel- 


enough 
! ’ 
living 


Is 


mark's 


against was 


ers Repose.” 
“No, he don’t want to buy a tree, | 
can make that out. There isn't enough 


The milking was finished, 
feathers were settling un 


life to him.” 


and chicken 


eusily to the ground. “You'd need a 
week to stew this hen,” old Gethen re 


marked, trying it with a thumb, “There 
can’t a mark be put in it.” 


“It'll taste good enough in the fry,” 


she answered; “and I'll open a jar of 
vellow preserves.” Sut that, he de 
clared, he wouldn't do; reminding her 
of what Bart specially thought of the 
yellow preserves. Why there was noth 
ing he ate with such relish! She put 
them up, Lorinda calmly replied, and 
she grew the yellow tomatoes, so she 
reckoned when she wanted a jar... . 


“Bring that hen in soon’s you can and 


I'll try to tender it up.” With the 
pan of milk in one hand and dragging 


Flora with the other, she went into the 
cabin. Flora, knocking an unprotected 
foot the threshold, up a 
cry of amazing vigor, Abigail woke with 
a wail, and Marsoe discharged his lump 
of bread on to the = floor. Lorinda 
slapped her eldest child stoutly, 
turned the bread Marsoe, and, 
aside the milk, took Abigail 


against set 


re 
put- 
into 


to 
ting 
her arms, 

She sat by a window, with the baby 
at her breast, and Flora’s erying degen 
erated into an irregular sniffing which 
she registered with a blackening thumb 
on her Marsoe contentedly re 
turned to the bread. Through the win 


face, 


dow Lorinda could see the rough road 
that ran along the creek meadow, the 
meadow with its orange-colored lilies 


and, against the mountain laurel, glints 


of the water. The sun was nearly be 
hind the western range; twilight was 


already gathering above the creek, ‘The 
tops of the mountains on the east were 
A whip poor will 
of in 


rosy against the sky. 
began its swift 
the pine trees. 


monotony 


SOnL 


uld be 
Mr. 
Argomast’s friend hard 
to get the supper and tend to them all 


ge ny hoped the children w 
asleep, or at least quiet when 


came: it was 


at once. And then she had to be 
dressed. She ought to do that right 
away, and she laid the tranquil baby 


back in the crib. If she hurried she 


wouldn't have to light the lamp. A 
white dress with a blue satin sash, 
stockings and her black slippers, she 
took from a chest; the dress from the 


upper space and the stockings and shoes 
from a drawer underneath, She found 


appropriate underclothes, coarse’ with 
aun edging of coarse lace, and quickly 
made the fundamental changes. Her 


hands and face and throat she washed 
tin pan in the farther room and 
returned to brush her hair. When that 
was finished she went to the door: 

“Where's that hen?’ she cried. 

Her husband's father appeared then 
with the naked dangling fowl. “I just got 
it singed,” he told her. “You can't pick a 
durable that in 
My fingers are sore with it. And you're 


from a 


chicken as as no time. 


all dressed up. I better fix a little, or 
what'll he think of us? I don’t know 
what come over you to ask him. Not 
that I ain't polite,” he was careful to 
explain. Lorinda was at the stove, and 
his trousers were half off. “There 


wasn't nobody went through the county 


didn’t used to stop at our place, But 
that was when we were up Dry Run 
. . a long piece ago. I suppose it 


wouldn't good to speak 
again about a suspender button.’ Not 
she called, if he put it off until she was 
cooking supper. There was a loud spat 
tering of fat as he mutiered that a piece 
of string would, once more, have to do. 
It was his querulous opinion that there 
just might as well be no woman around 


all, 
H* found, on ledge above 
fireplace, a for which 
had searched with a growing exaspera 
tion. It was a small bow of rusty black 
silk fastened cardboard and 
he was adjusting it door 
when I came up to the cabin. I said 
evening—all time past in 
Greenstream was evening—and held out 
the trout I had caught. “I think they 
were for supper,” I told him. He re 
garded the string of fish with a prac 
tised eye. “They'll fry splendid,” he as 
sured me, and then he called to Lorinda, 
“Here he with a whole lot of trout.” 

She appeared had changed her 
dress and put on stockings and slippers 

tied around with a blue apron and 
her cheeks flushed from the stove, “I 
thought it would be nice to have 
chicken,” explained. “Anyhow I 
went right ahead with it. But I 
have these in the pan while 
drawn up the table. Things aren't 
just ready yet.” 

I sat on the steps at the door, watch 
ing the day fade from the mountain. 
The light swept up and up, the 
shining towers of the sky, and a cool 
gloom gathered under the trees. A _ bird 
cried “pokerchips, pokerchips” ; another 
answered “where, where,” and the whip 
poor-wills by the stream filled the dusk 
with their desperate energy of crying. 
The old man came from within and sat 
beside me. “I’m Bart Gethen’s father,” 


do a speck of 


the 
he 


the 
necktie 


base, 
beside the 


to a 


good noon 


18 


she 


some 
she 
can 
you're 


to 


into 


he said; “I live here right along with 
them. sut I don’t give any trouble 

he assured me; “and I reckon I do more 
than enough for my keep, with the 
wood I chop. I used to live up Dry 
Run, yes, and we grazed as high as 
ninety head of cattle, and pretty near 
everybody who came through Green 
stream stopped over night. That is, if 
we knew what about them.” He 
paused and subjected me to a long, dim 
scrutiny, 

“Lorinda says you're a friend of the 
Sheriff's and Tom Manly,” he con 
tinued, after a moment; “that’s why 
she’s doing for you like this. It ain't 
the chicken alone,” he spoke solemnly, 
“she’s settin’ out the sweet yellow 
pickle, Sart would as leave have it as 
, I couldn't tell you. I ean’t eall 
anything else to mind he'd as leave eat, 


Lorinda makes it. There are 
dishes she can't seem to catch, like salt 
bread, but the yellow 
He dropped into one of the sud 
den withdrawn of the old: it 
was as though [Turn to page 90\ 


some 


raised pickle, 
yeu,” 


silences 
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LLIB NO rn 


Get this book 


Illustrating New Effects 
In Window Draping 





ree 


Practical help for planning window 
drapes for every room. Full informa 


tion esto meterisis color schemes, 


rods, ete. Our eixhth annua: book- 
bigger and better than ever. 















For your baby’s sake 


Give the baby a Hygeia Nursing Bottle every nursing 
time—it’s the safest in the world. Less work for you 
no danger of ggrms for baby. It’s like a drinking glass 
in the way it’s built, in the ease and thoroughness with 
which you can wash it. Wide mouth; smocth, straight 
sides; no unreachable angles for disease germs to lurk in 








The improved patented Hygeia Nursing Bottle has 
a breast with a rib that prevents collapsing. It is posi 
tively the only breast or nipple having this feature. 

Broad and flexible, the Hygeia breast is easy to 
on to the bottle; and is so like a mother’s that weaning 
is made easy. Sold at drug stores everywhere. 


9 ——— 


Sil} 
THE HYGEIA NURSING BOTTLE CoO., Inc., Buffalo, N. Y. 


Hygeia 


NURSING BOTTLE 
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Let cided you sles 
New a 5 at corm 


Particularly at this time of the year, women enjoy brightening up 
the home. You can work wonders at modest expense with new 
window draperies If you don't find exactly the help you want at | 
your Kirsch dealer's or from the Kirsch Rod and Window Draping 
Book, our interior Decoration Service Department will gladly sug- 
gest ideas for your particular problems. 


CURTAIN RODS 


simplify draping problems; make it easy to have artistic eflects. Come \\\ 
single, double, triple, for any treatment—extension style, or cut-to- | 


length, to fit any window \ 
T he Kirsc h flat shape eliminates sagging, holds headings erect n- 

sures neat hanging. The beautiful finish of Kirsch Velvetone Brass or \ 
Velvetone White is guaranteed never to rust or tarnish, is washable } | 
and stayslike new for years The Kirse h brac ketis easy toputup, simple, 

and practical. Rods go on or off by merely tilting, yet never come 

down accidentally. Sold by better stores everywhere. \ 


Look for the trade mark name’ Afiich:” on the carton 
KIRSCH MEG. Co 21 Prospect Ave., Sturgis,Mich., U.S, A, 


Kirsch Mfg. Co. of Canada, Ltd., 502 lecumseh St,, Woodstock, Ont. 





for and See that You i 
Kiiéch Curtain Rods 
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NewSimplified 


— Lawn mower 









from 
factory 





Cutters gather rass 
and shear it off 
evenly. No ridges 


are left in the lawn 


MONTAMOWER 


NO GEARS—NO LONG BLADES 


Trims and Cuts at Same Time 


Ten years have been spent in developing th« 


new MontaMower—now guaranteed mechan 
ically perfect 
walls, trees, shrubs, etc no 
necessary. Does not pick 
etc. Thousands of satisfied owners 


Simple, Durable and Different 


up stones, twigs 


No gears 
of order 
eight wheels gather and cut the grass 


Handles as Easily as a Rake 


Weighs only 7!.« lbs. 
can easily operate it. Particularly suitable 
for steep lawns and terraces 


Easily Kept Sharp 


MontaMower 
like scissors 

years. 
replaced by new ones at no more expense 


than sharpening ordinary lawnmower 


cutters resharpen 








MontaMower leaves no 
fringe around trees to be 
cut by hand. 


Unlike ordinary mower 


MontaMower trims 
cleanly right up to walls, 
fences, etc. 


MontaMower has one qualification in 
common with other lawnmowers. 11 will 
not give efficient service on sandy, loose, 
very wel or swampy ground—nor is its 
use, recommended for high, tough grass 
or thick weeds. 


ORDER A MONTAMOWER TODAY 


If your dealer cannot supply, send check or draft 


for $18 direct to factory. Guaranteed to be a 
represented or money refunded 
prepaid if remittance accompanies order 


guaranteed on date specified in your order 
MONTAGUE MFG. CO. 


150-154 LOUIS ST. 
GRAND RAPIDS MICHIGAN 


-=-=-—MAIL COUPON TODAY----—~ 


1 E nclosed find remittance of $18.00. Please send 
| one MontaMower to this address on or anpout 


! 

0 aw 

| date 
| 


Designed to trim close to 


handu ork 


no long blades to break or get out 
Eight pair of cutters driven by 


Any woman or child 


themselves 
they will last from two to four 
At end of that time cutters can be 


Delivery charges 
Deliv ery 


8 

1 

t 

\ 

| 

i 

{ 

I 
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M° CALL’S 


The Man Eater 


[Continued from 


ned, with great calm, As a matter of 
he was thinking quickly, and damn 
iw lis luck Che wvaiders, with. their 
s less than ten miles northward, and 
sturt of.an hour, were clean away. 
“Jemadar, get the tires put out.” He 
ned to the headman again and asked 
be shown the slain Waziri. 
‘A woman having been taken,” said 
the littl old weazened moulvi, “her 
isband fought for her. They shot him, 
but while dying he rose like a lion 
and took this one by the leg and slew 
him 
The dead ruffian, a youth with wild 
wks and ferocious brown face, lay stal 
ing up at them. Ile looked younger even 
than Morgan. The ruddy light flick 
rel oa ss him, moved shadows of 
ieekbone and of hooked nose like al- 
most living passion at play and re 
ealed on his chin a great black-haired 
nol 
Ifler husband, dying.” said the head 
man, “killed him with his own knife.” 
“Ugly customer.” thought Morgan 
Ile would have disliked the face alive, 
fleath made it worse The mole gave 
it a sinister, burlesque touch. 
Bary anyone know him’? The two 
J old men thought not. Morgan re 
flected. The scowling face might be his 
only help here. It was not much, but 
he was not going home beaten, 
“Take good care oft this.” he or 


dered, “We shall 


consider it again by 


lavlight.” Ile moved on to see how his 
firemen were doing their duty 

“First thing next morning,” said Mor 
gan afterward, “we got the dead man 


lving in state on a charpoy outdoors, 
then had the entire village line up and 
march past Not a soul knew him or 
had ever seen him before It was not 
u face you'd readily forget. 


Ghazafwali to 
carrying 
Nothing 

found a 


“We went out 
village, 
covered with a 
lo but keep on till we 
that did know him.” 

It was a hot journey, 
like the stage 
earth the troopers 
Whenever they reached 
another huddle. of flat 
and parapets behind mud walls, 
drew a cordon round it, to let no 
out while Morgan, and 
the dead man with his 
urd summoned the 

“Set him down 


from 
the next our charpoy 
sheet. else to 


place 


MmonolLonous, 
Over 
rode in 


every stage before. 
brown 
a cloud of dust. 


another village, 


bare 


roofs 
they 
one the jemadar, 
bearers entered 
elders, 
here in the bazaar.” 
Morgan. ‘Turn back the 
uncover his march them past.” 
So the bandit lay scowling 
hundred, men, 
brushed 


said sheet, 
face, 
young 
strangers by the 
naked 
and 

watched 
knew 

evening of the 


\“ hile 
children, 
murmured at him. 
their jolly 
our gentleman.” 
third day, Mor- 
his hope. The 
about. 


women, and 

along his cot 
“Of course we faces 
but nobody 


On the 


van came to the end of 
carried 
acknowledging 
darkened the 
recognized the 


his 


eould vo longer be 
He sat in a 


defeat, 


bo«ly 
mud hovel 
when a shadow 
and waited. He 
leather 


he called, 


opening 


puttees and brown boots of 


jomadar, “Come in,” 


Afzal Khan bent under the doorway, 
entered, and stood before him, a bright 
eved, black-bearded man of war, straight 
ind tough as lancewood. “Sahib, there 
are four villages we have not gone to.” 

‘You” 

“If we put this man underground, it 

finished Then let us take off his 
head, sahib, put it in shrab to keep, and 
carry it to those four villages.” Afzal 


Khan s bright eves questioned his mas- 
ter, hopefully. He smiled the 
smile of one any brilliancy 
knowing it to be plain common 
as though 


quiet 
who disclaims 
of idea, 
sense. Morgan looked at him 
unmoved, 
outside, go—I'll 
moment.” 

The jemadar turned, stooped, and dis- 
appeared into the gilding the 


call you in a 


“(so 


sunset 


dust without. Even had he stayed, he 
would never have guessed what his 
words were doing, or why his captain 


sat motionless. 


A hard old loyal Pathan, 


pade 9 | 


he -had gtried, with his experience of 
hunting vermin, to help a new young 
officer whom he liked. 


Morgan’s brain reeled with revulsion. 


He tried to think, to remember that he 
had come to arrest robbers and mur 
derers. He thought of the poor wretch 
of a husband who had risen to die like 
a lion, and the unknown women who 
were at this moment suffering in the 
hills, but he could not give the grisly 
order, Jumping up, he walked to the 
door and beckoned his jemadar. 


he called, “this thing 
sahib.” 
“IT did not tell you 


misunderstood,” replied Af 


“Come here,” 

“It is done, 
Morg an stared. 
‘Then I 


zal Khan. “I am at fault, sahib.”” The 
gleam in the man’s eye was hard to 
read: it did not spell dulness or mis 


understanding, 

“We shall not speak of faults. It is 
Morgan. “Your deed 
is now my deed.” To himself he 
“Hlere begins trouble!” 
sahib, this thing being 
helper, “I will go 


too late,” said 
thought, 

“Well, 
reasoned his 
jar.” 

During the 
gan could not 
by daylight to 


done,” 
buy a 


Mor 


worse 


followed, 
which was 
while another vil- 
lage moved and see a dripping 
head held aloft by its lank uncurled 
back hair; or by night to lie in his tent, 


time that 
tell 


stand 


past, 


and to know what was floating inside 
a brown jar of native wine that bulged 
in the opposite corner. 

“Ghoulish either way.” said Morgan 
“The dab of beard on the chin, and all 
that. In your sleep you saw the thing 
rise out of the jar and begin bukking 
away. It seemed a long affair. It 
wasn't, really. But, either way, you 
felt a bit of a ghoul.” 


last crowded village 
pebbles of what had been a 
Khan was holding the head 


watching when a 


At noon, in the 
by the dry 
ford, Afzal 
up in air, 
woman dropped and 

“Aji, Ai!’ She pulled over her head a 
dirty cloth, raked up dust to throw on 
it. and howled. ““My son, my son!” At 
least they had found the raider’s mother. 


faces, 


grove lied 


She was an old woman, gaunt and 
spidery. Her grief halted the moving 


line, 

“To see ber, made us think we were 
the murderers in it,” said Morgan. 
“She seemed a pitiful old widow 
About forty vears of age, I suppose, but 


most 


vou know what that means: they al 
ways look well over eighty. We got 
her into the headman’s house, talked 
with her privately, and gave her what 
loose silver a chap carries, which is not 
much. It sounds uncharitable, the head 
being the head of her only son, but it’s 
true: the old body tied her rupees away 
in a rag. was consoled, and would gladly 
have marketed a few more children if 
she'd had more. “This is a horrid yarn. 
The point is nobody cared a hang, not 
the mother, not any one but this lone 
lorn white man, rather nauseated. A 
life more or less means nothing to a 
Waziri, not even his own.” 

A week before, it appeared, she and 
her son had been at home together 


one evening when there came a knock at 
their door. The son opened it and let 
in one Asgar Ali. a well known border 
character. The two men talked. then 
they went outdoors together, and that 
was the last the widow knew. 
“We got Asgar Ali. we got him 
most of his gang. They came _ back 
down-hill with us ¢o the station, later 
had a fair trial before the Deputy Com- 
missioner, and were shipped off to the 
Andamans. out of harm’s way. The 
stolen women we took home. poor girls. 


and 








A queer procession ghey made.” 
ANY weeks had passed. and Mor 
gan. with many other things to 
think about. had forgotten this expedi 


when at breakfast an orderly 
The colonel wished 


tion of his, 
brought in a message. 


to see Captain Morgan at once. A punkah 
swayed lazily over the colonel’s desk. 
like a loose flap of sail in a_ sleepy 
breeze. Three or [Turn to page 71] 
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Mrs. Cashman 
Doesn’t Worry 
About Expenses 


Kentucky 


Cashman lives, 


. the little 
where Mrs. 


the cost of living 


town 


is just as great 
Mrs. 


as anywhere else. Cash- « 


man, however, does not worry, 
for although she is a busy 
mother and housekeeper, she 


also has an hour or two each 


day which she turns into money 


by the McCall Plan. 


You Can Have Extra 
Money, Too 

If you would like extra money 

$5, $10 

McCall’s will give you the 

Mrs. 


or more—each month, 
Same 


opportunity as Cashman. 


Mail This Coupon Today 


Dept. 4-K, McCall’s Magazine 
250 West 37th St., New York 
McCall's 


me from expense 


Tell me how will help free 


worry. 











Dialogs, Monologs, VaucevilleActs 
sic: Comedies aed to Stage a Play 
and Revues, Min- Make-up meee ; 


Musical 
strel Opening Choruses, Darky Plays. Catalog FREE. 
Tt. s. DENISON & CO., 623 So. Wabash » Dept. 36. CHI ICAGO 









4 SIZES 
EATING BLADES: SMOOTHER & QUICKER 


(. ENTIRELY SUPERIOR TAKE N° OTHER 
ALL 


or UNITED ROYALTIES 
DEALERS Gar 


$25 


Cash deem 


a big cash prize " 
Clip coupon and send tod: uy tor full 
about 


particulars ab great worry 
contest. Win one of the cash prizes 


for best woman’s sweater, man’s > e 


1133 BROADWAY, NEW YORK 





Y wa 


An ¢ sy way to win 


sweater, child’s sweater, scarf ys 
stockings. Also free sample,%«% se 
card beautiful yarns only > 
14% to 27c per oz Cone 





test closes June 1. > 
“s SS Se 
#:; > eae 
sy" e 
v 2, > & ws 
8 Come S Y S 
¥ ay & 


Peace Dale 
Yarns 
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Eating to 
promote 


health 


CIENCE now shows us 

that the combination of 
Knox Sparkling Gelatine with 
other wholesome food serves 
to provide our families with 
dishes that are nutritious, 
strengthening, and at the same 
time tempting and dainty. 


For instance, Knox Gelatine, 
combined with oranges, not 
only gives them new charm 
and originality, but supple- 
ments their vitamine value 
with Lysine—nature’s health 
and strength-promoting ele- 
ment, found in such abun- 
dance in Knox Sparkling 
Gelatine. 

A further benefit of Knox Gelatine in 
the diet lies in the fact that it materi- 
ally aids the digestion because of its 
ability to emulsify or soften food in 
the stomach. It is, therefore, espe- 
cially recommended for those suffer- 
ing from any digestive disturbance, 
and should be liberally used in house- 
holds where there are— 


1. Under-nourished or 
mal-nourished babies. 

2. Growing children, 

3. Invalids or convalescents. 

4. Dyspeptics. 

§. Persons with ‘‘finicky’’ ap- 
petites, 


6. Those who have anyprescribed 
diet to follow. 


KNOX 


SPARKLING 


GELATINE 


** The Highest Quality for Health” 





Book of Tested Health 
Recipes—Free 


All housewives, especially mothers, 
will find a wealth of valuable infor- 
mation in ‘‘The Health Value of Gela- 
tine,’’ which will be sent free, together 
with Mrs. Knox’s own recipe books, 
**Dainty Desserts’’ and ‘‘ Food Econ- 
omy,” upon receipt of four cents for 
postage and your grocer’s name. 


Charles B. Knox Gelatine Co., Inc. 
108 Knox Avenue Johnstown, N, ¥, 
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Sliced meat-loaf, baked beans, 
salad in a wased container, 
or devilled eggs supply the 


Children’s Noon Meals 


)/ 





*hearty part of the luncheon; 
a vacuum bottle of hot soup 
or cocoa is a wise addition 





Lilian M. Gunn 


Department of Foods and Cookery, Teachers College, Columbia Universit y 


he must have a perfectly balanced 

diet — three well-planned 
every day, with plenty of protective 
foods to ensure proper weight, normal 
growth and good health. No one but 
his mother can see that he gets these. 

You will find it easy enough to know 
what your child eats for breakfast and 
dinner, because he eats these two meals 
under your watchful eye. But the noon- 
day meal is a problem especially when 
he cannot come home to eat and the 
school provides no lunch room. 

Spring is a particularly difficult time 
in which to plan lunches which will 
tempt the flagging appetites of little 
people who protest that they're “so tired 
of winter things to eat, Mother!” And 
it is hardly time yet for the fresh fruits 
and vegetables of Spring unless you are 
fortunate enough to live in the far 
south or near the great cities’ markets. 

You will find your problem much 
easier to solve if you do not leave lunches 
to a “last minute’ choice. Don’t depend 
upon scrapping together a hasty noon 
meal just ten minutes before the clock 
points to twelve. Plan lunches when 
you plan the other menus of the week 
and in relation to the other meals of 
the day. At mid-day, just as at the eve 
ning meal, the child should eat some 
hearty food, some that is filling and 
gives bulk, and a simple sweet, with, of 
course, a part of the day’s quart of 
whole milk. 

Fresh fruit should always be included 
if possible, since they are such an im- 
portant part of a well-balanced diet. 

Salads, such as potato, cabbage or 
fruit, with thick dressing are very re- 
freshing, and can easily be packed in 
covered waxed paper containers if they 
must be carried in a lunch box. 

Lemon or fruit jellies can be molded 
in wax containers to go into the lunch 
box, while custards baked in cups are 
attractive to the eye and palate. And 
for dessert, children will love nut or 
raisin cake, gingerbread, or cookies 
made of rolled oats or molasses; or 
layer cake if not too sticky. Vary these 
sometimes with a piece of sweet choco 
late or a cake of maple sugar, one or 
two pieces of peanut brittle, fudge, hard 
candy or marshmallows. 

Quick breads, such as muffins or bis- 
cuit, or baking-powder nut bread espe- 
cially when made of the coarse flours 
are good for a change from plain bread. 


I: A child is to be well-nourished, 


meals 


Sandwiches are perhaps the most 
easily prepared food for lunch when the 
child carries it to school. The wise 
mother never allows them to become 
commonplace. You can easily vary the 
fillings if you give them a little thought. 
HIere are suggestions for some novel 
sandwich fillings: 





Nut or raisin bread and pot cheese 

Baked beans with salad dressing 

Baked beans and chopped celery 

Minced fish with cooked salad dressing 

Fig paste and lemon juice 

Chopped dates and nuts 

Chopped or shredded cabbage with cooked 
dressing 

Potted meat, hard-cooked egg and butter 

Cream cheese with orange rind and juice to 
moisten, and a dash of cayenne 

Watercress and mayonnaise or butter 

Cream cheese with chopped nuts 

Brown sugar, chopped nuts and butter 

Chopped prunes and lemon juice 

Dates and marshmallows, chopped 

Hard-cooked egg, chopped onion and dressing 

Raisins and creamed butter 

Jellies and jams of all kinds 

Marmalades 

Chopped meats mixed with tomato puree 


Cream or other cheeses whether in 
sandwiches or by themselves, add to 
the heartiness of the luncheon. Cold 
sliced meats are always welcome, and 
slices of well-cooked ham and bacon or 
chipped beef add variety. Hard-cooked 
eggs, plain or devilled, are relished. 
Nuts, when not used in sandwiches, may 
take the place of some other hearty food. 

You will find a tin lunch box or a 
basket which can be washed and aired 
every day, or a pasteboard box which 
can be thrown away, the most conve 
nient container for a lunch which must 
be carried. 

There is always something so tempt- 
ing about food daintily wrapped in wax 
paper that a child will find it hard to 
resist, so use it generously in packing a 
lunch. Waxed paper containers and 
paper forks and spoons add to the enjoy- 
ment of eating such a lunch, whereas 
paper napkins or a paper towel includ 
ed in the box to be spread on ¢he desk 
and to wipe sticky fingers, are a gentle 
reminder of good manners when Mother 
is not around. 

Here are some recipes you will want 
to try if you have little folks to feed 
at noon time: 


MOLASSES DROP CAKES 
\% cup brown sugar % teaspoon soda 
\, | 1 tezspoon ginger 


® cup molasses 
Y% cup warm water 1 teaspoon cinnamon 


4 tablespoons fat ¥Y% teaspoon clove 
2 cups flour 1 egg yolk 


Put sugar, molasses, water and fat 
into a saucepan over fire and let mix 
ture come to boil. Remove from fire and 
cool slightly. Sift together dry ingre- 
dients and add to cool mixture. Add 
well-beaten egg yolk. Drop by table 
spoonfuls on a well-greased baking sheet 
and bake in moderate oven (360 degrees 
Fahrenheit) about 15 to 20 minutes. 
If mixture runs when dropped add a 
little more flour. 

FRUIT ROLLS 
2 cups flour 3 tablespoons sugar 
4 teaspoons baking- M% teaspoon cinnamon 


powder + tablespoons fat 
% cup raisins, cut fine 
% cup milk 


2 teaspoon salt 
{Turn to page 76] 
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For dessert baked custards, fancy cookies, several pieces of home-made 


candy, fresh fruit or iced cup cakes give the child the sweet he craves 

















A dessert that 
gives strength 


without fat 


FTEN the things we 
like best are not 
good for us—but here is a 
dessert that looks charm- 
ing, tastes delicious—and 
is wholesome but not fat- 
tening! Really, it is quite 
the perfect dessert, as 
your family will vote 
unanimously, if you fol- 
low this simple and econ- 
omical recipe:— 


Snow Pudding 


(Serves six people) 


% envelope Knox Sparkling Gelatine 
% cup cold water % cup sugar 
1 cup boiling water \% cup lemon juice 
Whites of two eggs Few grains of salt 


Soak Geiatine in cold water five minutes, 
dissolve in boiling water, add sugar, lemon 
juice and grated rind of one !emon; strain, 
and set aside; occasionaliy stir mixture, 
and when quite thick, beat with wire spoon 
or whisk, until frothy; add whites of eggs 
beaten stiff, and continue beating until stiff 
enough to hold its shape. Then put in a 
mold or dish, first dipped in cold water, 
Chill and serve with boiled custard or a 
fruit sauce. 

Note: The quantity of gelatine /eft in the 
package will make three more desserts or 
salads, each serving six people. 


KNOX 


SPARKLING 


GELATINE 
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How to Give Charm to 
Your Every-day Meais 


Mrs. Knox’s recipe books, ‘‘Dainty 
Desserts’’ and ‘‘ Food Economy’”’ have 
shown thousands of women how to 
serve delightful foods in an attractive 
way. You can get these books—free— 
by sending us four cents for postage 
and mentioning your grocer’s name. 


Charles B. Knox Gelatine Co., Inc. 
108 Knox Avenue Johnstown, N. Y. 
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of the loveliest Congoleum patterns ever produced! % 
Each pattern comes in five sizes. With all the sizes our 


One full room-size 9x12 ft. Congo- 
gs leum Gold Seal Art Rug and a gift of three YY 
extra small rugs to match. Your choice of two \guJ 


ied oy 
wm * 


av 


offer guarantees a lk. wer price and one or more companion rugs included en- 


tirely as an extra gift. 


Never has anyone brought you an offer like this. We may never be 
able to repeat it. We donot show this wonderful offer even in our own regular catalog. 


This offer is open to everybody now—no matter where you live 


or what your circumstances are. 


We will send you either pattern in any size you select for only 
one dollar pinned to the coupon below—on thirty days’ free trial. We will include 


one or more companion rugs extra, 


Each companion rug measures 18x 36 inches. 


The Universal Rug—for Every Room in the Home 
Sent on Approval—Credit Without Asking—Year to Pay 


Nearly everybody knows all about genuine Gold Seal Congoleum Art Rugs and 
every housewife is familiar with them and wants them. 

They offer all the artistic and colorful beauty of woven rugs. You don’t have 
to tire yourself beating dust and dirt out of them. Swish a damp mop over their smooth, water- 
proof surface, «ind in just a jiffy they are spotlessly clean, 

They lie flat from the first moment without fastening. They never curl up or 
kick up at edges or corners. Dirt cannot accumulate underneath. Mud ashes, grit or dust cannot 
grin into” them. You never have to send one to the cleaners. Not stained or marred by spilling 
of hot liquids. People of taste and judgment are glad to use genuine Gold Seal Congoleum Rugs 


in their very best rooms. It isthe ideal rug for kitchen and bathroom. 


The Price of Genuine Gold Seal 


Congoleum Rugs Is Standard Everywhere 


Go anywhere, look everywhere, in stores, catalogs, magazines and newspapers. 


The price of a Genuine Gold Seal Congoleum Rug is 


lower than the regular standard advertised price. u 
rugs to match without added cost. Each companion rug measures 18 x 36 inches. 


The Gold Seal on Congoleum Like the Sterling Mark on Silver 


There is only one guaranteed Congoleum identified by the Gold Seal shown 
above—on the rugs. This Gold Seal is pasted on all genuine, first quality Congoleum Rugs, 


even in the smallest size. 


The New Tile Pattern No. 550 
Never Shown Before 


A brand new design, duplicating the 
effect of imported straight line linoleum. It is 
shown directly above in the kitchen scene. 


An all over mosaic pattern with back- 
ground of little square tiles of alternating 
creamy ivory and creamy brown colorings. 
This effect is rich, warm, colorful. 


The large figures are the same little 
squares of mosaic in dark blue — with a deli- 
cate Dutch blue for the center. 

The border is designed to harmonize, 
the outstanding feature of it being a delightful 
use of the block tile figure as a triple design. 
Order by No. F4CSS0 — be very careful to 
state size wanted. Send only $1 with coupon. 


Oriental Pattern No. 534 
Looks Like a Woven Rug 


This is the beautiful Gold Seal Congo- 
leum Art Rug as shown at the top at the right. 
The richest blue color dominates the ground- 
work. Mellow ecru, old ivories, and light 
tans, set off the blue field. Mingled with 
these lovely tints are peacock blue, robin’s 
egg blue and darker tones. Old rose, tiny 
specks of lighter pink and dark mulberry are 
artistically placed. Darker browns and blacks 
lend dignity and richness, 

Ecru and tan shades form the border 
background. An ideal pattern for any 
room of the home! 

Order by No. F4C534 — be very careful to 
state size wanted. Send only $1 with coupon. 


piesel Mau, Stern 


|L. 118 W. 35th Street, Chicago, Ill. aus 


always the same, Our price on all sizes is 
In addition, we give you small companion 


Ask for FREE Catalog!. 


It shows 10,000 other Bargains—it brings credit 
without asking. Everything from cellar to garret. 
Beds— in pets — Rugs— Dishes— Cook- 
ing Utensits--Curtains—Ffurniture— on age 
ham ~ A — ry. 
sorts of odds and ends for the home. YOUR 
REQUEST ON A POSTAL IS ENOUGH. 

























PIN A DOLLAR TO THIS COUPON 





1 WANT THE SIZE CHECKED BELOW 

Put a Cross(X) in square opposite size that you want. 

DC Sxtta® si'down: 75 monthly. Price $22.45 
ft. st ith 8 small 

0 a town 160 monthly. Price $17.95 


9x 101-2 ft. size, with 2small rugs 15.65 
0) extra. $1 down,$1.25 monthly. Price $ 6 
7 1-2 x 9 ft. size, with 1 small rug 10 95 
0 extra, $1 down, $1.00 monthly. Price > - 
6x9 ft. size, with 1 smal! rug extra. 
0 n Price $8.95 


$1 down, 75 cents monthly. 


Spiegel, May, SternCo.1183 W.35thSt.,Chicago, Ill. 
I enclose $1 for your special Gold Seal Congoleum 
Rug ain—exactly as described—in the pattern se- 
lected below,on 30 days free trial. If I return it, you 
are to refund $1, also all transportation costs. I have 
checked the size I want in the proper space above 
which shows the price and monthly payments and 
also the number of extra small rugs I am to receive. 


? SELECT PATTERN WNo..._..._.......... 
Be sure to write here the number of pattern you select. 


Post Office 





Shipping SS eee a ee 
send me your latest Free Furniture Book 
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Do Ideals Pay? 


By Sarah Field Splint 





OT long ago a 
letter came to 
me from an old 
friend whom I had not 
seen for several years. 
I have asked her per- 
mission to publish it 
because it describes an 
experience such 
most of us must pass 
through at some time 
or other in our life. 

“Dear Sally 
Splint: Perhaps 
you can help me. 
For two years I 
have been try- 
ing to drag my- 


— 
“is 


as 





Wee ap V ae Vee V coy ees 


quisite Christopher 
Wren steeple on the 
little church across the 
valley, pointing these 
hundred years and 
more the way to 
HIeaven, the kindness 
of the people with 
whom I board. My 
mind tells me_ there 
are lovely things every- 
where, but I cannot 
make my heart 
believe it. Only 
the memory of 
all the hateful 
things I have 
seen in the last 


self out of a state HE sculptor cuts few years, all the 
of black despair. away here, he smooths revelations about 
But my mind will there, he makes this line people and about 
only run around in lighter, this other purer, life and about the 
circles and always ; until a living face has way the world 
brings me_ back grown upon his work. So is drifting stay 
again to the start- 4 do you also straighten all with me, 

ing point. You | YY that is crooked, bring light “I feel there is 
know about the to all that is overcast, no God either in 
things that have make all one glow of HIeaven or on the 
happened to me— beauty, and never cease earth. Do youthink 


the loss of my hus- 
band ; then the fail- 
ure of the business 
in which he had in- 
vested everything 
we had, and as the 
result of that, sepa- 
ration from most of my friends because 
I could neither afford to give nor accept 
livitations, 

“Then instead of being able to go out 
and earn my living at something, I was 
taken ill. When I could get around 
again my _ brother-in-law stepped for- 
ward and offered me an allowance until 
[I should be well enough 
plans. So last Autumn I came up alone 
to this little village in the Vermont 
mountains determined to stay until I 
was physically—and _ spiritually—well. 

“It has been a wonderful winter here, 
clear, cold; the snow up to our knees 
when left the roads: days of bright 
sunshine; nights of indescribable maj- 
esty when the sky was so dotted with 
that if I could have touched it 
With my hand it would have given out a 
clinking And yet here I am, 
Spring almost upon us, and I am‘: still 
sroping for a religion to take the place 
of the one I lost when disappointment 
and trouble began piling up. The sense 
of being so utterly alone in the world, 
the feeling that perhaps after all I shall 
not be able to take care of myself and 
that I shall be a charge upon other peo- 
ple for the rest of my life, a suspicion 
that my old beliefs were all false; have 
shut me in a maze where I wander help- 
lessly, finding not a ray of light to point 
the way out, 

“Do you think that I shall be able 
to find something to do when I am well? 
When I observe how terribly hard every- 
body in business is I do not see how I can 
I just don't know how to be 

Of course that's stupid. Ted 
Ile tells me I must adapt my- 
self to a practical world, and come out 
of the clouds where I have been living 
all years. But if one can’t make 
a livelihood without scrambling for one- 
self regardless of everybody else, then 
I'd rather die. It seems to me that we’re 
too far from the cave days to hold on to 
our cave-day manners. 

“Every great leader the world has 
had, has taught that we must ‘love our 
neighbor as ourselves.” But almost no 
one pays attention to them any more. 
That’s why I'm a misfit—and why I’m 
bitter. By every standard of civilization 
the world and the people in it just 
ought not to be as they are, materialistic, 
self-centered, their eyes on the ground. 

“TI try to think of all the lovely things 
around me; these mountains, the ex- 


shines.’ 


to make some 


we 


stars 


sound. 


succeed. 
like that. 


savs so. 


these 


chiselling your statue un- 
til the god-like splendor 
—Plotinus. 


there is? If you do, 
please help me to 
find Him.” * * * * 
Everyone who has 
been through trou- 
ble will sympathize 
with my friend. 
It would be as senseless as it would be 
heartless to say to her, “Why, the best 
way out of your trouble is to forget 
yourself in doing things for other peo- 
ple.” Just at present she is the victim 
of that rule rather than the transgress- 
or against it. She must be told to find 
someone on whom she can lean, an un- 
derstanding friend to whom she can 
pour out all her sorrow and bitterness, a 
friend who is strong enough and wise 
enough to give her back her confidence 
in herself and in the fundamental geod- 
ness of mankind. All her life my friend 
has poured out herself and her posses- 
sions on others. Now when she herself 
needs comforting she does not know how 
to go about getting it. The lesson she 
must learn is to take as generously as 
she has always given. However hard 
it may be, she must school herself to 
it because it is the only way in which 
she can learn again how much real 
kindliness there is around her. 


UFFERING has only tested her 

ideals. It has not destroyed them, as 
is evident from her letter. If they had 
really perished she would not be con- 
scious of their loss: she too would be out 
fighting and scrambling for herself. God 
has not gone; only His face has been 
hidden for a time. 

It is by clinging to our ideals through 
all the ups-and-downs of Life that we 
save our souls from pettiness and hate. 
It is so easy to cry out that we are 
“downed”, so difficult to believe and be- 
lieve and believe against all odds. And 
nearly always our defeat is our own 
fault. We attempt more than we can 
carry out, then blame our failure on 
other people. The employer who doesn’t 
advance us as fast as we think we de 
serve, the neighbor who invests our say- 
ings for us in a “sure” scheme and loses 
it, the friends who fail us when we most 
need them are not so often violators of 
our faith as illustrations of our own bad 
judgment. It is not fair to blame them 
for our shattered ideals. We had much 
better ask ourselves whether we were 
not in error, 

Each of us has certain limitations 
and we must model our lives within the 
lines they lay down. To be a perfect 
homemaker is as noble an ambition as 
to be a master pianist. Each of us 
must patiently work the little patch of 
ground in which [Turn to page 83] 
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The tempting aroma of delicious whole wheat has 

started more grown-ups eating Wheatena than even 

the advice of thousands of doctors and dieticians. 
Children don’t know why Wheatena makes them look and feel so healthy and 
strong. They only know it tastes so good that they want more—and more—and more. 
Grown folks immediately appreciate the important reasons. The real heart of the 


Ter Whestene wheat—the most nourishing and appetizing part of Nature's perfect food for ages, 








Muffins gives Wheatena that delicious nutty flavor and attractive nut-brown color. 
¥% cupofcooked Wheatena , . . ~ c 
J cup of sour milk Wheatena is whole wheat at its best. Carefully selected winter wheat roasted and 
Stir well together and let . ‘ 7 
, Stand half hour toasted by the exclusive Wheatena method. All the flavor and nourishment is re- 
% teaspoon baking soda z : - ‘ 
dissolved in I teaspoon tained—the real heart of the wheat, the vitamines, the carbo-hydrates, the starches 
10t water, addto i . . ; Ps 
1 Vheatena and milk and the bran. All for the definite purpose of making a perfectly balanced food. 
egg well beaten . 
2 eee eamad tae That's why Wheatena has become “the great American breakfast dish’’—for 
4 saltspoo . . Tr . , ° E 1 
he il grown-ups and children alike. That's why Wheatena is so enthusiastically endorsed 
3 » ee . ‘ 7 a 
i hes Sl by doctors, dieticians and nurses, and is served regularly in the leading hotels, restau- 
a rants and dining cars. 
y Everybody likes Wheatena, and should eat it regularly. All good grocers have it 
‘ Sample packagefree, or will gladly get it for you 


and book of recipes showing 

any dainty and econom- a > , - -[- > , . “p< 7 - , 
leu eacednichlahs ieee Get the yellow-and-blue package today—for breakfast tomorrow. 
may beserved. Writetoday! 





The Wheatena Company, Wheatenaville, Rahway, N. J. 


WHEATENA—FIRST THING IN THE MORNING SINCE 1879 
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“and remember, girls, Jell-O, so easily made, is always welcome and in good taste.’ 


JELLO 


Americas most ‘famous dessert 
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) eee CIENTISTS, through intensive research and count- 
YK less experiments, have discovered long since, that 
Lt \) sweets are essential and important factors in the 
. GES well-being of every normal human being; that to them 
It TELL O the body is indebted for its inner heat, its energy, and 
iy dia its activity. Nutrition experts and dietists are agreed 
) aS . - 
IN| crete that the dessert is of as great value as the more hearty 
Q| re dishes, in the perfectly balanced meal. 


“The GENESEE PURE FOOD COMPANY, LE Roy, NEw YORK 


Canadian Factory at Bridgeburg’, Ontario 


©'922 By THE GENESEE PURE FOOD COMPANY 
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The Man Eater 


[Continued from page 66] 


four paper slips, weighted by a bright 
burnished horseshoe, fluttered rhythmi- 
cally. Near them stood a photograph in 
an oval silver frame. The colonel’s room, 
clean, bare, was always quiet to the point 
of drowsiness; the colonel himself to- 
day looked wide awake but gloomy. 

“Mornin’, Morgan.” 

The young mun clicked his heels, and 
stood ready. 

“IT believe it was you,” grunted the 
colonel, “who caught Asgar Ali.” 

“Yes, sir,” replied Morgan. 


AMN it,” said the colonel. For a 
time the punkah-pulley in the ceil- 
ing trindled gently. 

“Damn it,” said the colonel again. 
Morgan prepared himself for the worst. 

“You did well,” declared his chief 
suddenly. This incredible song of 
praise overcame the youngster. He 
could not believe his ears, 

‘But—” The colonel pushed away 
the silver oval of the photograph, and 
raised his bright horse-shoe, from under 
which he drew fluttering strips of 
newspaper. ‘Seen these?” 

“A CASE FOR INQUIRY. 

“Several letters have reached us 
giving further particulars of the 
mutilation perpetrated on the dead 
body of a Musalman at Ghazairwali 
last month. The main facts are as 
follow Ss. The man, a poor but well 
known member of the Musalman 

community, was killed during a 

street riot at which he had the 

misfortune to be present. We are 
informed that a police officer, whose 
name is known to the authorities, 
gave order that the body of this 
unfortunate man should be decapi 
tated, and after plunging the sev 
ered head into wine or spirits, ex- 
posed it repeatedly to public view, 
even before the eyes of sorrowing 
relatives. Are the souls of unbe- 
friended Musalmans to be thus 
capriciously defiled for all eternity? 

The native press teems with these 

and other questions . 

Morgan replaced the papers on the 
desk, and looked up. 

“Well’’ said his colonel. “Tlow 
much of that Eurasian style is true?” 

Words came slowly to Morgan, he 
could not understand this attack. “Why, 
sir, nobody eared,” he answered. “No 
one but me. The local moulvi didn't. 
Not even the chap's mother.” 

Bang went the colonel’s horse-shoe on 
the desk. “I'll tell you how much is 
true,” said the colonel. “Four words. 
‘The native press teems.” Remember 
that, ‘the press always teems.’ Now 
look here.” Morgan saw kindly anger 
in the blue eyes which held his own. 

“You're not a politician.” The 
colonel came near to smiling but avoid- 
ed that fault and wound his blunt gray 
moustache like the stem of a watch. 
“Nor am I. If you're in the habit of 
thanking God, an eligible opportunity 
now offers. But look here. As I told 
you, ‘the press teems.’ There is just 
now in politics a gentleman who sits 
up all night hearkening to cries let off 
by the downtrodden. Don’t ever quote 
me. Morgan, He may be all right, but if 
so, he has a leg like a lazy-tongs for 
pulling. New here.” 

The colonel bent forward and let his 
voice drop to a rumble. “If you 
go saddle your mare now, you can 
eatch a train for Simla and tell the 
Commander in Chief just what did hap- 
pen. (rood bye.” 

Morgan rose. “I don't like to run 
away, sir.” 

The colonel shoved his chair back. 
“My boy.” he snid, “to-morrow I may 
hear officially, and then it would be my 
duty to keep you. Arrest, eh? Do you 
want to be dismissed the service? Get 
out. Run. Tell the C-in-C your story 
in full. Saddle that damn pie-bald mare, 
and go. Or stay to argue religion if you 
prefer. It’s your career, not mine.” 

Morgan acknowledged the wisdom of 
this world. “Thank you, sir,” he began: 
then stopped as though hit between the 


eyes. From the oval silver frame, pic- 
tured us he always remembered her, 
that girl who had dazzled him in the 
Red Sea looked straight up with friend 
ly but disconcerting humor. 

“Move out,” said the colonel. “Good- 
by. Good luck.” 

The journey by train was doleful. 
Mile after mile, alone in his compart- 
ment, Morgan went rattling on toward 
a new, formidable world. To go up 
and beard a Commander in Chief single- 
handed, was a job that frightened him: 
to advance his own affairs by talk, a 
form of sport he loathed; and to find 
himself embroiled in both at once— 

Two facts kept him steady: he could 
not bear a hint of dismissal from the 
service, let alone disgrace; and second, 
he must back up that man of little 
speech, his colonel. 

Highly polished furniture in a broad 
antechamber, where he signed a visitors’ 
book, had time to impose on Morgan a 
discouragement that grew. Then a doo, 
opened, and there drifted in a_ highly 
polished young man, rather pale, who 
looked across the room and smiled. 

“Why, Adam Khor as I live. Good 
morning, Man-Eater !” 

The Captain started, hearing his out- 
door nickifime so readily shot off by 
an utter stranger. 

“Good heaven,” said 
“you're not Arthur Gresly. 
the hair gone?” 

Mr. Gresly went on shaking hands. 
“Years,” he said, “grief, hallooing and 
singing of anthems. But really, are 
you this Morgan, ‘The Morgan,’ with 
whom all Asia rings from side to side? 
liair? You don't look a day older—or 
wiser. What can I do for you?” Here 
was a schoolmate who had gone aloft 
in the world. 

“I only want—lI have to go see the 
Commander in Chief.” 

“Is that all, my babe in the wood?" 
Arthur Gresly drew out a large con 
servative gold watch. “Don’t do it. 
I've a better plan. Be on hand, the Vice- 
regal Lodge at quarter before one 
o'clock, and you shall eat of the vice- 
regal lunch. But Pelly—” 

A red-coated servant appeared at his 
elbow, salaamed, and offered a docu 
ment. “Oh, the devil,” murmured 
Gresly, “just as we begin to talk. Never 
mind, [’ll arrange it, come to lunch.” 

In a short though varied life Morgan 
had already eaten bad food, but never 
did he make so wretched a meal as on 
that noon, at a great man’s table. His 
appetite was a hollow fraud, poorly en- 
acted. Strangers on either hand found 
him dull, gave him up, and talked easily 
past him of unknown matters. He sat 
there an ignorant lump; and later, be 
ing withdrawn to a window apart, he 
came before his host awkwardly, 
heavily, a man with an ax to grind. 

“Ah, yes; jugged head,” said the Vice- 
roy. “How did it come inside your 
jar, Captain Morgan?’ Morgan faced 
this judge. He told the facts badly, 
but in less time than a man takes to 
cook an egg. 

“It’s unfortunate,” said his hearer. 
“The press is keeping such an uproar 
about you. Will you wait till you hear 
from me? Religion, of course, is al 
ways the stick to make the mare go.” 
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HE sun had left Annandale, and be- 

gun to set, when he walked alone up 
a shady winding track, where gay crea- 
tures from a picnic rode by him laugh- 
ing, without care. Morgan halted, 
waited to give their horses a long lead, 
then climbed slowly after. His own 
kind, being happy. seemed foreign. 
Twilight overtook him, a twilight 
among evergreens pierced by rays of 
dusty gold. Another bana of laughers 
cantered by, then more, and then the 
road grew still. 

Coming sadly round a bend, later, he 
overtook a roan horse and his rider, 

“Can I help you?’ said Morgan. 

“Oh, will you please? He's gone 
lame, and T ean't [Turn to page 73] 
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budge it.” The woman spoke without 
looking up. Over her shoulder Morgan 
saw the frog of the hoof and a pebble 
wedged there. He carried always in his 
pocket a good stag-horn knife with a 
farrier’s hook. 

“Wait.” Stooping, he jerked the 
pebble out, then patted the roan, “All 
clear.” He rose, to be thanked by the 
girl of the Red Sea and of his colonel’s 
desk. They saw each other, as before, 
in Common surprise; but a noise of 
horses and riders descended on them, 
parted them, a cavalcade of merrymak- 
ers who had missed her and come back 
down-hill, They laughed and ealled 
out; they all knew one another, these 
carefree beings, and their young men 
buzzed round her, She was in saddle, 
uway, up the woods, yet not without a 
Jook and a private farewell: “Thanks 
again, Captain Morgan. You'll hear 
good news.” 

Uncertain that he had caught the 
words right, he climbed on, gained the 
top, and entered the Mall, the evening 
crowd there. She had known his name: 
but everybody no doubt knew such a 
public fool, even if he slunk along on 
foot. 

In the club that night Arthur Gresly 
appeared, hunting him down. “Hallo! 
Here you are,” cried the secretary, and 
hauled him into a corner of the billiard 
room, “Sit down, Cast your eye on this.” 


T was fourteen pages of type-writing 

which his old schoolmate laid before 
him. “The report against you. It 
came yesterday morning.” 

Morgan turned the leaves in despair, 
Without trying to read. He looked up 
from them, over the lamp-lighted tables 
of green cloth, and down again, 

“Like the king in Huckleberry 
Finn,” said Gresly, “you ain't done 
nothing and they’re chasing you for it. 
Read my chief's endorsement, it’s worth 
a glance, his reply.” 

Morgan turned the mass of pages 
over and saw: “I consider that this offi- 
cer, Captain Morgan, acted under trying 
circumstances in accordance with his 
best judgment, which had for result 
the capture and conviction of criminals. 
Captain Morgan will return to his 
post,” 

To his post as the Viceroy bade him, 
Captain Morgan returned on the next 
day, rushing down the cart road from 
Simla to Kalka behind wild ponies that 
galloped on the edge of woodland preci- 
pices to the musical clanking of tonga 
chains, Green forest shadow-dappled 
with mountain sunlight, air made sweet 
by pine and laurel, poured in his face 
like one exhilarating breath for curve 
after curve, mile after mile downward, 
Mingled with the descent were two gay 
thoughts for company. 

“Your colonel will be all right now,” 
ran one, which looked forward. The 
other reached back. “You saw her 
again and she knew your name and told 
your fortune.” 

He could see her face quite clearly, 
full of fun, good sense, liveliness; and 
while his mind's eye dwelt on this 
friendly phantom, some other irrational 
part of him registered a vow. “You're 
going to meet her, in time, somewhere 
ahead. The world’s wide and all that, 
but never fear. You're going to.” 

Morgan’s work swallowed him. In 
the saddle by day, in his tent at night, 
he worked through one or another 
problem, sometimes beaten, sometimes 
moderately successful. A _ village in- 
trigue, a riddle of topography, a guess 
at what unknown persons would do: 
these or like matters employed him, 
often to no apparent advantage, often 
to the limit of* boredom, relieved per- 
haps by a spatter of bullets from a 
blank-faced rock in a gorge that, when 
taken, harbored no one. 

“Not good sniping,” said Morgan, af- 
ter another of these disappointments. 

“No, sahib.” replied Afzal Khan, be- 
side him. “Not good, but the man will 
go on trying.” 

“What man?” 

Tha jemadar laughed silently, with 
a flash of.teeth in his curly black beard, 
while his keen eyes distrusted every 


The Man Eater 
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boulder up the ravine, and hunted along 
the sky-line. “Gulab Din.” 

“Ah?’ said Morgan. “‘Who is Gu- 
lab Din?’ The native officer continued 
to watch. 

“Asgar Ali’s brother,” he replied. 
“The brother of the raider whom you 
caught. It is you he aims at. His 
family and mine are neighbors. He 
means to kill you, sahib.” 

Along with the words, and another 
pop of the rifle softened by distance, a 
bullet struck the crumbling rocky soil 
just overhead, “Nearer, that time.” 


OTH men moved behind the corner 

of a crag. The sniper, firing down 
hill, had overshot them by the usual er- 
ror; he left no smoke in the air to betray 
him; and therefore, his target knew, he 
carried a good stolen rifle with proper 
ammunition, 

“He goes,” murmured Afzal Khan, 
pointing. “There.” High in the point 
of the ravine, down which flooded the 
western sun to baffle their sight, they 
detected an almost imperceptible move- 
ment. Morgan saw nothing move after- 
ward, but his companion spoke. “He 
has gone. I saw the rim of his head 
sink over the hill. Gulab Din has 
finished for the day, He runs home up 
Zulfikar’s Tangi, then through the 
Snake’s Belly, where a man must go 
sideways in the dark, then mount his 
pony at the bottom of the Boiler, and 
hrrri! He is quick, sahib. No fool, 
Gulab Din.” 

The speaker smiled with vicarious en- 
joyment, if not admiration. Morgan, 
glancing at him, nodded in sympathy. 
They were friends; he could trust Afzal 
Khan, could give his life or even his 
honor into the man’s keeping; and yet 
the tawny, hook-nosed jemadar re- 
mained at heart, as by birth, a lathan 
from over the border who knew all the 
secret ways and liked a ggod enemy 
that used them to escape. It was right, 
it was well.. This outlaw would be 
true while eating the bread and salt of 
the Law, but not a moment more. 

“What profit to Gulab Din,” asked 
Morgan, “if he kill me? Another will 
do my work.” 

The Pathan laughed silently. “An- 
other, but not so good. Our people 
eall you Adam Khor, the man-eater, 
already. They are afraid because you 
are young, sahib.” 

Here was an old nickname following 
him, but it did not surprise Morgan 
for nicknames of every kind had clung 
to him since boyhood, changing a lit- 
tle now and then. “Afraid of what?’ 

Afzal Khan looked him in the eye. 
“You, are young and growing therefore 
it is better to kill you now. They fear 
you will be like Balbutton Sahib, down 
below. who came and took here a man 
or there a man and behold that 
man ‘would never be seen again on 
earth,” 

It was too hot for blushing or Mor- 
gan might have blushed. To be com- 
pared with Balbutton Sahib, the great 
Warburton! 

“No man,” he retorted, “ever disap- 
peared who was not a budmash, an 
evil-doer.” 

“We,” answered his friend calmly, 
“sre all budmash. Gulab Din or an 
other will kill you sahib, so that you 
may never grow up.” The old border 
raseal grinned like a father warning a 
son of tricks in this naughty world. 

One fact as days passed grew evi- 
dent: not only the jemadar's paternal 
manner at times but the behavior of 
all the troopers gave their captain a 
most welcome assurance. They were 
with him quietly but surely in the bond 
of good will. Things moved like clock- 
work. Men tired by long duty jumped 
at the chance of more™as though it 
were sport; and even during slack 
moments when this or that. affair had 
gone dull their eyes waited to catch 
Morgan's with expectancy, an amus- 
ing» readiness, a spirit of “What 


Next?” Morgan enjoyed their com- 
pany, and felt a little honest pride. 
In the cool of an early morning, they 
rode up a narrow trail. The shelf, up 
which the horses climbed in single file, 
bent round a nose of bluck rock. Mor- 
gan, riding foremost, halted before the 
turn to breathe his piebald mare. As 
he. waited, there came to his nostrils a 
whiff that semed foreign to the morn- 
ing air. A faint burnt smell, it re- 
minded him of Chinese fireworks, 

Morgan looked back. His.,troopers, 
one below another in the path: were 
leaning out from their saddles, each 
brown face intent, watching him. He 
gave them a sign with his hand. He 
knew the smell now. Round the bend, 
hidden, a matchlock was burning. 

The captain slid from his mare, ran 
the looped thong of his revolver up his 
wrist, beckoned the nearest men, and 
quietly climbed the side wall above the 
ledge. Instead of rounding the little 
promontory nose, he would crawl over 
its bridge, and take this ambush in the 
rear, As he rose to his feet, a watcher 
bounced from the scrub, flew at him 
with a chura, the hillman’s long straight 
knife, but tripped on the shale and fell. 
Morgan shot him and jumped over his 
turban in the dust. Ten feet down, 
where the ledge widened, a knot of 
crouching figures beneath the black 
rock leaped up with yells. <A tall hook- 
nosed man, his beard stained bright 
purple, his face all agrin with the joy 
of combat, raised a pistol in each hand, 
and fired. Morgan replied. At the 
same time spurs jingled beside him, 
loose rock rattled, three or four troop- 
ers began to empty their carbines, and 
the ledge lay bare. Down the slope, 
running, rolling, sliding head first over 
green scrub, went the Waziris. 

His left hand was wet. He found, 
with surprise, that it ran red, and that 
a bullet had torn his sleeve. Far down 
the ravine, the fugitives were mounting 
ponies that looked no larger than sheep, 
and galloping breakneck where _ it 
seemed that a man could hardly climb. 
They vanished among the dark crags 
with a whoop of laughter. 

Morgan wiped the blood from his 
watch. The affair had lasted one min- 
ute and a quarter. It left him nothing 
but a seratch on the forearm and a 
wounded prisoner, the young man whom 
he had shot, a nuisance to be doctored, 
and carried along. 

“Who was the big chap with his 
beard colored like a peacock?” 

“He,” replied Afzal Khan, “himself, 
Gulab Din.” 

“Ah?” said Morgan. “We _ have 
barked each other's knuckles, then.” 

The jemadar nodded at their captive, 
who was now sitting up, more dazed 
than hurt. 


HIS,” he declared, “is Gulab Din’s 

nephew. I think, sahib, you have won 
the first chukker in the game.” His 
look signified that play had only be- 
gun. When, far below where a notch 
eut a vista, sunrise reddened the edge 
of the gray plains, Morgan's troop rode 
on their interrupted mission. On the 
whole, it seemed rather pleasant to 
adopt the custom of the country, and 
have a private feud, fun by the way, a 
side-show that lent gayety. Two nighta 
later, he had reason to doubt the fun of 
this quarrel. 

Their camp stood on a platform of 
living rock, which before darkness came 
had overlooked heights and deeps, bent 
ridges and*“crooked valleys. They were 
homeward bound to-morrow, having 
done their errand. Morgan, just re- 
turned from a round of the sentries, 
halted before his tent which glimmered 
gray as a rock for neither inside nor 
anywhere.on the platform was there a 
light. The hills might be silent, but he 
would provide no lamp unto the feet of 
any wandering sniper. 

“Too hot for bed, yet,” he con- 
sidered. 


A voice broke it. “Sahib. There is 
trouble, sahib.’ The voice, lowered and 
anxious, was that of a Pathan, who 
hovered as a shadow three or four paces 
away. “A man sick.” 

“What man?” 

“Fatteh Ali Shah. Te rose to drink 
water, he has fallen and cannot speak. 

In their late skirmish, Fatteh Ali 
Shah, trooper, had got a scalp wound 
and been tottery for half an hour, then 
brisk as ever. Morgan blaming himself 
in advance if the man were now ill 
moved toward the speaker. “Where is 
he, then?” 

“This way, sahib,” came the reply. 
“Near the horses.” Morgan followed at 
ence where the shadow led him, past a 
darker clump which he knew to be the 
horses, and beyond, till of a sudden he 
paused, The edge of the rock platform 
could not be far off. True, their sick 
man might have wandered here, but— 
The captain felt an odd cross-current of 
suspicion, 

“Where is he?” 

“Here, sahib,” murmured the voice, 
eagerly. The doubt passed. To right and 
left within call stood a pair of seutries 
whom he had visited a moment ago. 
He moved forward again and overtook 
the shadow of his guide who was kneel- 
ing or squatting near an object, a blur, 
the shape of a man on the ground, 

Morgan bent toward this. He had 
time to guess that it was no trooper, 
when it bounded up and with hard, 
muscular arms clutched him round both 
knees, hard hands pinioned him from 
behind, another pair caught his throat 
like an iron ring, and something warm, 
thick, damp, smothered him in a reek 
of sweaty horse. He tried to call out, 
but the effort only choked him still 
more with horse-hairs and lint. While 
he fought blindly, the arms became 
rope, cutting him, tying him like a 
bundle. He felt himself thrown from 
hand to hand roughly down a_ steep 
place. The drop and tumble down a 
ladder of straining bodies, ended in a 
crash, a pain, a sheet of fire. 


HEY dropped me,” he lay thinking, 

years after, or was it but next mo- 
ment’ “Who dropped me? What—” 

He roused and sat up in the dark, 
his head aching. If not in camp, not 
just waked from a dream, he could re- 
call as by obscure glimpses a long con- 
tinuation of this ache, mingled with 
other discomfort, some pounding mo- 
tion, the beat of hoofs, Pathan voices 
joking, starlight that swam dizzily and 
rushed away. Morgan put a hand to 
his head. Over one ear was a lump, 
doleful to the touch. He let it alone 
and explored elsewhere, They had tak- 
en his sword; or no, he remembered 
leaving the sword on his bed, but re- 
volver, watch, compass, matches, pipe, 
all were gone. 

A man snored not far away, and a 
quiet breathing of other sleepers gradu- 
ally made itself heard. Roundabout 
the captain felt nothing but a floor of 
hewn stone, which, as he crawled on 
hands and knees to explore it, ended 
in a corner so that his head came sorely 
against walls. 

“In safe keeping,” he told himself. 
“They've put you in a tower, very 
likely.” He tried to think, but found 
his wits were dull, baffled by pain. He 
drowsed off to sleep. Light woke him. 

One glance about him showed that 
this prison was not one of the many old 
watch-towers in the hills but a house, 
a Pathan dwelling. 

Returning to his loophole at the rear 
of the house, he looked ont there, “A 
village !” 

By jamming into the embrasure he 
could get his head through, with not 
much to spare. It would have taken 
drill and crowbar to enlarge this open- 
ing, but indeed the captain had at pres- 
ent no thought of escape. “A village. 
They carried me all the way home.” 

Up and down its length, nothing moved, 
no man was abroad; but as he leaned 
watching he discovered one himan fig- 
ure motionless, quite near. Below his 
window the ground fell away, so that 
the roof of a house [Turn to page 77] 
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Directions; Cut out the front of Sunshine Cottage 
carefully. Then cut out the rest of the figures on 
the page paying particular attention NOT to cut off 
the lettered tabs. Cut the slots and slip the corres- 
pondingly lettered tabs into them and you will see 
what a cheery place Sunshine Cottage is for Pansy 
and Peter to live in. 

Before you attach Pansy and Peter to the house, 
insert the bouquet of flowers in slit in Pansy’s hand 
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Cottage so keep this and watch your house grow! 
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pened to Ruth 


| What Ha 


T WAS spring on the campus! But 

there was no spring in the heart of a 

slender, dark-eyed girl crossing the 
juadrangle. Her sombre expression caught 
the eyes of a friend. 

“Cheer up, Ruthie! Maybe it’s not so 
bad as you think,” laughed this rosy- 
cheeked maiden, slipping her arm through 
Ruth’s. But there was no answering rail- 
iery. 

“Dot, what’s the use of it all?” passion- 
ately burst out Ruth. Dot looked startled. 

“I’m going to give up—quit college! I’m 
young, alive! I don’t want to grind away 
three more dull years!” 

“Why—gracious me!—college is just the 
place where one can have good times!” 
began Dorothy. 

“You know it is not—for us!” Ruth re- 
pressed her almost sternly. ‘“Let’s be frank, 
for once. You and I don’t have good times. 
We just study, and go to poky lectures, 
and slip into the back seats at concerts 
so no one will notice our clothes, and study 
some more, and go to classes. I w-wouldn’t 
care if I could have just one new spring 
suit—I wouldn’t ask for many clothes!” 

“Oh,” murmured Dot, knowingly. For 
a couple were approaching—a tall, laugh- 
ing boy with an attractive girl who wore 
jauntily a pretty spring costume. 

“Why, hello Ruth!” exclaimed the boy. 
“Say, I had a letter from home yesterday. 
Want to hear the news?” 

“J—JI haven’t time now.” Ruth hurried 
on, dragging Dot with her. 

“Why won’t vou let Alex talk to you?” 
reproached Dot. “He’s a dear—and about 
the most popular boy in the University.” 

“In my old blue suit—and Grace Morri- 
son all togged out?” demanded Ruth icily. 
“A lovely contrast!” 

“She isn’t as pretty as you,” declared 
Dot, with warmth. But Ruth’s gloom was 
compliment-proof, 

“Well, good-bye; I’m going upstairs to 
study,” she said as they reached their 
boarding place. In her room at last, the 
books lay untouched. She was wistfully 
recalling a moonlight night last August 
when she and Alex had planned to spend 
this spring together. 


HEY were from the same little town, 

and for years Alex had sent her won- 
lerful valentines and deserted his fine, big 
home on the hill to spend evenings in 
Ruth’s rather threadbare little sitting room, 
where her school-teacher father and dear 
mother made him welcome. But in Millers- 
ville it had been different! There every- 
one knew and loved the Allisons—clothes 
didn’t count. 

Alex had tried his loyal best to take her 
into the circle where his good looks, good 
clothes and good car had quickly placed 
him, But after one or two unhappy eve- 
nings, she had refused his invitations. 
Finally, cut by her refusals, he had ceased 
to see her. 

“IT don’t care!” muttered Ruth. To prove 
it she flung herself on the couch and sobbed. 

Saturday, Ruth’s Aunt Susanna ran down 
from the city to see her. 

“She’s wonderful!” Ruth told Dot. “Uncle 
Harvey lost his money three years ago, 
but she manages to dress even better than 
before. She’s so clever!” 

Aunt Susanna proved chic and fashion- 
able—and wise. She attended a lecture 
or two, visited classes, and eyed Ruth 
critically. 

“Where are the parties and athletic 
events and such?” she asked. “I thought 
college nowadays was one glad dream.” 

“Not for me,” said Ruth shortly. 

“Well, well, I must look into this when 
you come to visit me in June.” And Aunt 
usanna deftly turned the subject. 

College dragged out to the year’s end. 
Ruth left, declaring she was not coming 
back. 

Dot heard little from her that summer. 
A mysterious card came in June bearing 
the word “Eureka!” ‘Then one in August, 
“Meet me at the train in September,” which 
Dot did eagerly one crisp fall morning. 

“Where is Ruth?” she was wondering 
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Ruth’s eyes grew dreamy. She 
saw herself in a rose-and-flame 
dress which turned her into a 
vivid, glowing gypsy, transformed 
her lips to scarlet petals and eyes 
to deep dark pools of allurement, 
listening to an ardent question. 





as passengers filed off the train, not recog- 
nizing a smart, slender figure in a blue 
traveling dress whose tailored touches and 
good lines simply cried “Style!” Then 
Ruth hugged her. 

“You dear, to come back!” cried Dot. 
“Why, how stunning you look—and how 
happy!” Yes, Ruth was more than pretty, 
she was beautiful now! Some miracle had 
touched her. 


FTER lunch, two trunks came for Ruth, 
much to Dot’s amazement. Last year 
one small one had sufficed. 

“I’m dying to know what’s in them,” 
Dot said. “May I see? I scent a surprise 
—you seem so mysterious!” 

At once Ruth unlocked one. Then she 
drew from its tissue-paper wrappings a 
miracle of a_ three-piece costume—soft, 
lovely cloth in leather color, Frenchily set 
off by a tiny vest of gold and brown bro- 
cade. With this went a tan georgette blouse, 
embroidered in gold, leather color, and old 
blue. 

“Where in the world did you get that 
beautiful costume?” Dot was wild-eyed 
now. “It’s too lovely to wear, almost!” 

Ruth smiled, then lifted out an evening 
dress, crimson silk covered with petal-like 
tiers of tulle, ranging from rose to flame 
color, shoulder-strapped with tiny hand- 
made silver roses. 

“Ruthie Allison, you don’t mean that 
dream of a gown is yours? Haven't you 
gotten Miss Vanderbilt’s trunk by mis- 
take?” 

Not answering, Ruth took out another 
party dress, with plaited tiers and quaint 
peasant bodice. “Corn color! The color 
I always said you should wear!” ex- 
claimed Dot. 

“Here is my favorite,’ smiled Ruth, 
calmly, displaying a dainty creation of 
cream-colored canton and silver lace. Dot 
gasped again. 

“But who made them? Has a Fifth 
Avenue modiste adopted you?” 

“Why, J did!” came the astounding 
reply. 

“You!” was all Dot could utter. 

“Yes. You see, Aunt Susanna told me 
her secret. She learned to sew wonder- 
fully right at home, and she insisted that I 
couldtoo, AndIdid! Why, it seemed I had 
hardly started when I made some dear ‘un- 
dies,’ two waists, and this crépe kimono!” 


— 
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“How did you learn all this at home? 
Who taught you? I’m breathless to know!” 

“Why, the Woman’s Institute, of Scran- 
ton. I was soon able to make really 
elaborate things, so I took a trip to the city 
and copied some of the beautiful new 
things, models that were priced at three 
or four times the cost of my whole outfit. 
Dad and Mother were wild with delight. 
They had guessed my unhappiness. Dur- 
ing Christmas vacation I’ve promised to 
help on a bridal trousseau—and thereby 
earn my spring suit!” 


“Tyo YOU think I could learn to sew 
too?” Dot's voice was unsteady 
now and Ruth knew that underneath her 
friend’s saucy manner all the while had 
been the hurt a normal girl feels when 
wearing shabby clothes. 
“Learn!” exclaimed Ruth. “Why, you 
couldn’t help learning! ‘The text-books 
seem to foresee and answer every possible 
question. The pictures are simply marvel- 
ous and the teachers take just as personal 
an interest in your work as they do here in 
the college classrooms! 

“It isn’t necessary to know anything at 
all about sewing—the instruction is so com- 
plete! And the course can easily be com- 
pleted in a few months by studying an 
hour or two a day. You see, it makes no 
difference where you live, because all the 
instruction is by mail, And it is no dis- 
advantage if you are employed during the 
day or have household duties that occupy 
most of your time, because you can devote 
as much or as little time to the course as 
you wish. 

“T know that the Woman’s Institute has 
really made me as capable as many pro- 
fessional dressmakers—after just these few 
months of study at home! I really feel 
able to undertake the most difficult things 
and I know just how to get any style effect 
that I want to create or copy.” 

“Well, you won’t be able to keep Alex 
away now,” said Dot meaningly. Ruth’s 
eyes grew dreamy, She saw herself in a 
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rose-and-flame dress which turned her 
into a vivid, glowing gypsy, transformed 
her lips to scarlet petals and eyes to deep 
dark pools of allurement, listening to an 
ardent question. And she knew her dream 
was really a prophecy! 

For a sequel to Ruth’s story, peep into a 
sorority house the following spring. 

There are Ruth and Dorothy in a group 
of girls. They had “joined” in the fall. 

“And it should have been a year earlier!” 
exclaimed one girl, “But we never would 
have known what darlings you two are 
had we not been attracted first by your 
delightful clothes! What are you going 
to do this summer, Ruth?” 

“TI won’t tell,’ she laughed. “But just 
you girls bring back all the feathers and 
scraps of velvet you can!” 

“I know,” said one wise maiden, “the 
Woman’s Institute teaches millinery too. 
Going to make us some bridesmaid’s hats, 
Ruthie?” And Ruth’s blush was no denial. 


HAT happened to Ruth can happen 

to you. ‘Thousands of other women 
and girls in city, town and country hav: 
proved that you can quickly learn at home, 
in spare time, through the Woman’s Insti- 
tute, to make all your own and your chil- 
dren’s clothes and hats, or take up dress- 
making or millinery as a profession. 

It costs you nothing to find out what the 
Institute can do for you. Just send a 
letter, post card or the convenient coupon 
below and you will receive—without obli- 
gation by return mail—the full story of 
this great school that is bringing the happi- 
ness of dainty, becoming clothes, savings 
almost too good to be true, and the joy of 
being independent in a successful business, 
to women and girls all over the world. 





WOMAN ’S INSTITUTE 
Dept. 3-D, Scranton, Penna. 

Please send me, without obligation, a copy of your 
48-page booklet, “Making Beautiful Clothes.”” I am 
most interested in learning— 

(CJHow to Plan and Make Attractive Clot 

OHow to Earn Money Sewing for Ot! 

O)How to Become a Profession: 

CJHow to Desigr 
C)How to Become a Sucre 
Ohe Art of Successful Cookery 






Name , cocee 
(Please specify whether Mrs. or Miss) 


Addres3.... 
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What color becomes you? | 


THIS FREE 
A GOWN from the smartest dress- 


maker in Paris will not be becoming 
if it makes the skin look sallow. The 
color which tempts the eye and purse 
in the store may be the one which 
destroys the sparkle of your eyes or 
dulls the glint of your hair. 

But if you thoroughly understand 
the simple laws of color harmony, 
you can plan costumes which will 
emphasize your best points and 
make your wardrobe a complete 
unit. If your dresses follow a general 
theme of color you can utilize all 
your smart accessories—gloves, veils, 
hand-bags, and so on—to best 
advantage. 

These rules of color are told in 
our free booklet, “Your Color and 
Why.” It also shows the complete 
line of fast color Indian Head. The 
edition is limited and it is being used 
by women everywhere who wish to 
look their best—so write today. 


Amory, Browne « Co. 
Dept. 535, Box 1206, Boston, Massachusetts 


INDIAN HEAD 


REG.U.S. PAT. OF F 


On every yard of the CLOTH 









Wedford 
Ev -Aheam 


SEATPADS 





| Protect 
Your Clothes! 


Keep your clothes clean when motor 
ing! Free from contact with the dust 
and dirt that settles on car uphol 


stery! Wedford “EVR-KLEAN” 
combination Seat Pads and Seat 
Covers keep garments spick-and 


span. Upholstery, too! Summer and 
winter! In enclosed cars and open. 
Double service at one price 

Clean! Cool! Comfortable! Attract- 
ive! Flexible Durable, fine im 
ported straw. Reverse side of soft, 
serviceable cloth. Well bound. Pre 
vent musty odors in enclosed cars 
Use them for outings, boating, ir 
lawn swings, at ball games, and many 
other uses. Sold everywhere by car 


4 distributors, acces 
€ *’ sory shops, hard 
Pay = ware stores, and 
Hitt | a = retail merchants 
gcty/ “\ generally: Three 


styles: $1.00, $1.50, 
$2.00 


Insist on the genuine with 
the name: ‘“‘“EVR-KLEAN” 


THE WEDLER-SHUFORD CO. 








ST. LOUIS, U.S. A. 
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AUTOMOTIVE PRODUCTS 





BOOKLET 


TELLS 














Do you wonder whether you can wear 
green or whether peach will make you 
look sallow? Send for this free booklet 
and know definitely what colors will 
make you look your best. 


© 1924 A. B. & Co. 
Boston and New York 


MTT 
New SprING 


Colors Y nN 
uy Peace Dale yarns direct af 
from mill—only l44e¢ to 27e¢ 
I 
14%4¢ 


per oz.! Beautiful silk and 
worsted yarns. Wide range 
of colors including newest 


pring and summer shades, 
end for 120 free samples. 
satisfaction guaranteed. 


Peace Dale Mills, Dept. 164, ? Cd 

25 Madison Ave., N. ¥ per OZ. 

"habe ye arteghedes ee 
; Send 120 free samples Peace Dale yarns 
I PEMENGs c cece ccc cee sccccccctereesccssseccsensecese 
I 
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care? Wardrobes 





Keep your 
winter things | 
safe through | | 
the summer | 


bi ee pb 


Cedared Paper Wardrobes 





W AYSE 


protect clothes. They belong in 
every home. They keep out destructive 
dust and moths. For Wayne Cedared 


Paper Wardrobes can be closed abso- 
lutely tight. There is no other wardrobe 
like the Wayne. Ask your dealer or 
write to us to-day about Wayne Ward- 
robes and Wayne Pakaway Chests. 


WAYNE PAPER GOODS COMPANY 


Manufacturers 


Fort Wayne Indiana 
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spoonfuls on to a buttered baking sheet 
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Children’s Noon Meals 
[Continued from page 67] 


Sift flour, baking-powder, sugar and 
cinnamon together. Cut in the fat and 
sprinkle in raisins. Add milk and roll 
out dough on floured board. Cut into 
biscuits and bake in quick oven (about 
450 degrees Fahrenheit) for about 12 
minutes. 

(with sour milk) 
1% « 


6 cup sugar % teaspoon soda 


1 


GINGERBREAD 


4 cup fat ups flour 


% teaspoon cinnamon 


1 teaspoon ginger 


1 
1 

1 egg 
4 cup sour milk 
1 


2 cup molasses “4 teaspoon salt 

Cream fat, add sugar and well-beaten 
egg. Then add milk and molasses. Mix 
and sift dry ingredients and add slowly 
to first mixture. Bake in a sheet in a 
moderate oven (360 degrees Fahren- 
heit) for about 40 minutes. 


PLAIN CAKE 
% cup fat 2 teaspoons baking- 
% cup sugar 
2 egg yolks 
1% cups flour 


powder 
1% cup milk 
1 teaspoon flavoring 
2 egg whites 


Cream fat, add sugar gradually, then 
egg yolks well beaten. Sift baking-pow- 
der with flour and add to fitst mixture 
alternately with milk. Add flavoring 
and fold in stiffly beaten egg whites. 
One-half cup raisins or nuts added with 
the flour give variety. Put mixture in 
well-greased loaf pan. Bake in moder- 
ate oven (340 degrees Fahrenheit) for 
about 45 minutes. 


QUICK SPONGE CAKE 
1% teaspoons baking 


powder 


3 eggs 
1 cup sugar 
14 cup cold water \% teaspoon salt 
1% cups flour % teaspoon vanilla 

Beat eggs until light, then beat in 
sugar and water. Sift baking-powder 
and salt with flour and add to first mix 
ture, beating well. Add vanilla. (AI 
beating should be done with a dover egg- 
beater. ) Sake in moderate oven (from 
370 to 360 degrees Fahrenheit) for 20 
Invert onto a cake-cooler and 
This 


minutes. 
do not remove from tin until cold. 
makes nice cup cakes also. 


ROLLED OATS COOKIES 





% cup fat 14 teaspoon cinnamor 
M% t gar 4 teaspoon soda 
1 egg 1 cup rolled oats | 
1% cups flour 14 cup raisins 

% cup milk | 


Cream fat, add sugar and well-beaten 
Mix well. Sift flour, spice and soda 
Mix with oats and raisins and 
add to first mixture alternately with 
milk. (More flour may be added if 
mixture seems too thin.) Drop by table 


evg 


together. 


and bake in a moderate oven (about 360 
Fahrenheit) 15 or 20 minutes, 
or until brown. Nuts, dates and chopped 
figs may be added if desired. 


degrees 


LEMON 


1 table spoon ge latin 


% cup 


JELLY 
144 cups be 


old water 1 cup sugar 
1 


ling water 
4 cup lemon juice 


gelatin in cold water. Add 
boiling water to dissolve. Add sugar 
and lemon juice and strain into molds to 
harden. Wax paper containers may be 
used for molds, and mixture cooled be- 
fore pouring it into them. 


Soften 


COOKED SALAD DRESSING 
1 cup milk 


2 egg whites 


’ tablespoons flour 


1 tablespoon sugar 
2 egg yolks 
1% cup vinegal 

2 tablespoons butter or 


Ve, teaspoon mustard 
! easpoon salt 
Few grains cayenne 


salad oil 
Mix dry ingredients together. Add 
milk slowly and mix well. Cook until 
thick, stirring constantly. Beat egg- 
whites stiff, add egg-yolks and beat 


again. Stir in vinegar. Add first mix- 
ture slowly to egg-mixture, stirring all 
the time. Cook over hot water until 
mixture thickens. If butter is used, add 
it just as dressing comes from fire. If 
the oil is preferred, add it when mix- 
ture is cold. 















‘PRACTICAL 
IDEAS FOR 
CHILDREN’S 
CLOTHES 





Send 


for y | 

Our &y®& 4 
NEW SEWING BOOK 
24 pages showing women’s and children’s 
dresses, aprons, lingerie, hats, etc. Just 


off the press. Also time and money- 
saving ideas for home sewing with 


WRIGHT'S BIAS FOLD TAPE 


which comes in a variety of fast color 
wash fabrics and in fine taffeta silks. 
You can find them at notion counters in 
best stores everywhere 

Send 10 Cents in Stamps for copy of Ss 
book and 3-yard sample of tape in \ 
fast color percale in any one of the 
following colors: Gray, Pink, Light 
3lue, Brown, Reseda, Navy, Laven- 
ler, Linen Color, Old Rose, Alice 
Blue, Red, Orange, Black, Yellow. 
WM. E. WRIGHT & SONS CO. Mfrs. 
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Dept. 14 Orange, N. J. 
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For Your 
Class 


“The Class of '24 was a dandy! 
Look what they gave the School. 
We'll not that 
Wouldn't you be proud to have 
Ot 


forget class.” 


this said about your class? 


course you would. 


What shall the gift be 
of Lincoln or 


a portrait 
Roosevelt, a flag, 
or a set of reference books: 

Perhaps you want this for 
some other use: to give gold footballs 
to a championship eleven, or to help 
pay graduation expenses. For what 
ever use you need extra funds, 
McCall's will give them to you. 


money 


The McCall School Plan offers a 
pleasant, easy and dignified way by 
which schools, churches, and other 


organizations can secure extra funds 
vear thousands of dollars 
given away in McCall gift 
checks, and your school or class can 
and should have a share of it. 


During this 
will be 


Mail this Coupon Today 


School Dept., McCall’s Magazine, 
250 West 37th St., New York City 

Please tell me, without obligation. how 
my Class can have a share of the McCal 
prize money. 
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—— Prepaid 
Just send sizeand color and I 

will ship this stylish two-piece 

knitted suit to you, You don’t 
yay one penny ontil it ie deliv- 
ered at your door by postman 
The material is a knitted 
cloth of excellent yw 

with angora brushed fin- 
ish. Will give unlimited 
satisfactory wear. The 
most stylish materia! 
ever designed for 
sport or everyday 














wear. 
Jacket is designed 
in new Congpte box 
model. Collar and 
patch pockets are 
made of a checked 
design knitted fab- 
ric. Collar, sleeves 
and front edge of 
jacket are bound in 
contrasting shade 
to match dark 
check yi yom 
Straight full back. 
Closes on knitted 
loops. Can be worn 
open, and can also 
be used as a separate 
Sport sweater. _ 

Skirt has elastic at 
waistline and two ser- 


or viceable patch kets 
of self cloth. Cut full 
Navy and roomy. 


The Suit can be worn for 
all occasions. You can 
wear the skirt as a sepa- 
rate skirt, and the jacket 
as a sweater. price is 
ridiculously low. 
COLORS: Pearl gray, 
reindeer tan or navy blue. 
Sizes to fit misses 14, 16 and 
18 years; women 32 to 44 bust. 


‘Don’t Send 1.Penny 


Just send your name and address 
—no money. When the postman 
delivers the! suit at your door, 
pay him $3.95 for it. Wé have 
paid the transportation costs. If, for an 
whatsoever, it is not betterthan you expected, return 
it at our expense and we will cheerfully refund your 
money, Could anything be fairer? Order by No. 3 


WALTER FIELD CO., Dept. K 1438, CHICAGO 

















Let Us Send You 


"HAIR 


J ON APPROVAL 


Free Catalog 
fA of Latest Hair 
“4 Xf Fashions 


Ready Now 


Bargain prices on best quality 
switches, transformations, and 
other hair goods. Guaranteed 
real, naturalhuman hair. Sam- 
ples matched perfectly.Our new 
catalog, sent free, shows latest 
fashions in hairdressing, and 
gives our money-saving prices. 
Any article sent prepaid for exam- 
ination. Accept only if delighted 
with your bargain. Return if not 
satisfactory and you are not out a 
cent. Buy nothing in hair geods 
until you see our catalog. Old reli- 


Switches 
sa tees eee Eattioe ie $3 to $35 
PARIS FASHION COMPANY 























Est.1898 207 S.Wabash Ave. Dept. 44 Chicago 
Quick 


$ A DAY EASY. °‘ 


every home. Pure Foods, Quality Soaps, 
Perf s, Beauty Products, Spices, Ex- 
tracts, Towels, Jewelry, Rubber Goods, 
et Big money making offers. Catalog—Outfit Free. 
WESTERN PRODUCTS CO., Dept. K-4, 606 N. Oakley, Chicago 























Netews Baby Comes 


If every mother-to-be realized the vital importance 
of a good maternity corset, there would be a greater 
number of healthy, happy, sound-limbed babies, 

our own comfcrt and health, and your appear- 
ance at this crucial period, also depend largely on your 
corset. Choose a Ferris Maternity Corset—recom- 
mended by physicians for more than 40 years, 
Scientifically designed to support and protect baby 
and insure you graceful, concealing lines. Models 
for every individual need, Adjustable from month to 
month. Sold in leading department stores or direct 
by mail. Prices, $2.50 to $6.50. Write for free 
illustrated booklet, sent in plain envelope. 


FERRI MATERNITY 


CORSETS 
The Ferris Bros. Co., 5 Union Square, New York 
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The Man Eater 


[Continued from page 73] 


level. A 
Slight, 


basked in the sun at his own 
girl stood there by the parapet. 


rather tall for a Pathan woman, she 
wore a gray silk robe—Bokhara stuff, 


no doubt the loot of a murdered caravan 
—and on her upraised forearm carried 
lightly as for ornament a gray falcon. 
The girl did not stir. If she were come 
upon the roof to give her pet an 
outing, she had forgotten, and become 
lost in thought. The sun glistened on 
her black hair, as on the silk. “Extra- 
ordinary.” the captain reflected. He had 


seen Pathan women before, and never 
one who called her soul her own. 
“Tlasn’t moved a finger. Yet I’d swear 


that girl’s highspirited—” 

As though feeling the presence of a 
watcher, she turned slowly. Her face 
was delicate in feature, and in com- 
plexion of that golden clearness which, 
better words lacking, is ealled wheat- 
color. Her dark eyes glanced up and 
about, until meeting his at the window, 
they seemed to enlarge with amaze- 
ment, alarm, then a spell-bound look, 
almost comic, of horrified curiosity. An 
instant later she had flung one end of 
gray silk across for a veil, and balanc- 
ing her faleon high, moved with a lithe, 
swimming gait to the head of some lad- 
der or stairway, and gone down into the 
house. 

Morgan lay down on the floor again, 
and composed himself to sleep. The 
voices beyond the door were gone. No 
one came ‘to disturb him but expectation 
kept his mind on the alert, weary, until 
drugged by the growing heat of mid- 


| day. 


OISE woke him, noise and red flut- 
terings in the gloom. He had slept 
neavily. It was night or evening, the 
archway before him shone with fire- 
light and in the outer room there were 


men talking, laughing. “No, I looked 
at him,” said a voice. “He is asleep, 
the man-eater.” 

“That?” cried another. “That a 


man-eater? A child you mean, a puny 
thing.” 

“Not so His fist 
when we bound him. 
hard bone.” 

“Bones? 
to-morrow !” 

A laugh followed this retort, then a 
sullen voice croaked, “‘Why to-morrow? 
Let’s kill him now.” 

Morgan rolled over cautiously, got on 
one elbow and peered. He knew these 
fickle minds, how they might jump at 
the proposal. “No, not to-night. It 
was not so agreed.” 

“Six of them,” counted Morgan, “and 
more round the corners.” 

“T say to-night. Kill him now, and 
over with,” repeated the croaker. “Tie 
his head in a bag of hot ashes, pound 
him on the back till he breathes them 
all down. 

A late-comer heaved into view, a 
jovial man with his beard stained a 
bright purple fading into heliotrope at 
his mouth. “What's all the noise?” 

His laugh, though good-natured, 
brought silence. He was Gulab Din, 
the head of these cousins. Morgan 
recognized his own belt and _ service 
revolver buckled round the _ fellow’s 
waist. “Well!” he crowed, “what's all 
the jagra?” 

Contending voices replied to him. 
“Let us kill the shaitan of an English- 
man tonight. Come, do it now!” 


broke my nose 
The man’s all 


You'll see how they break, 


Gulab Din’s big eyes roved round 
the company, droll and scornful. 
“Tomorrow, when my bride’s father 


comes home, we kill him. Here, Miriam 
Bibi, food and drink !” 

Out of darkness came a woman who 
bent over him with a platter, set it 
as quickly re- 
turning with an earthen jar poured his 
eup full, 

“Your father gives you to me for 
catching and killing the Man-Kater!” 
he said. 

She was the girl who had aired her fal- 
con on the roof. Her face had something 
fatal in its calm. “It is so,” she said. 
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12 Piece Kitchen 
Set-White 
Enamel Handles 
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6 Quart Combination 
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53 Pieces High Grade Aluminum on 
30 Days’ FREE TRIAL 


Here is one of the finest offers I have ever 


12-Piece Kitchen Set 
If you will send your order for 
the Aluminum Set ‘quickly I will 














send you Absolutely Free, a 


WITH 
ORDER 
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been able to make. Here is your chance to | s¢ y 
Very Useful and Attractive 12- 
kitchen, a Handsome, Useful, and High- white enamel handles. THE 
Grade Panelled Aluminum Set at my | SET CONSISTS OF: 141!,-in. 
ing spoon; Ice pick; Pot and pan 
pon and first payment today. The com- | scraper and se Egg pone 
plete set will be sent you immediately. 
bottle opener; Mixing and drain- 
“ : ing spoon; Apple corer, rir 
the big difference between percolator cof- | pple corer, paring 
fee and coffee-pot coffee. Know the | turner; Potato and vegetable 
masher; Spatula and cake lifter; 
Roaster and the 6 quart combination | rack. All pieces hang on wall 
cooker. See for yourself how they save | rack within easy reach. 
the pieces. The 10 quart dish pan is also a large, very desirable piece. Enjoy the 
spick-and-span appearance the 53 pieces give your kitchen. 
9-Piece Colonial panelled 
Easy Monthly Payments roaster of large capacity, 11 
This Colonial Panelled Aluminum Set must be its own salesman. 6 inches high. Inside milk 
pan 24% in. high, 3% inche 
and its Easy Terms. If your satisfaction is not thorough, no matter Colonial cnet wetnolet 
how much you have used the set during the 30 days, you can return with inset, capac Ry 7 cups 
The trial will not cost you a penny. Important! Every piece in this Colonial panelled six qt 
set is genuine high-grade, pure aluminum, mirror-like in finish with combination cooker 12 
and easy to clean. Will not flake, crack, chip or peel. EACH AND age age PRoncrnen 5s 
EVERY PIECE IS CUARANTEED TO CIVE ABSOLUTE SATIS- 
pieces are extra hard high-grade Aluminum, and will give years 
of Honest, Faithful Service. All the articles are of a large ser- 
with ordinary sets that include many useless thin 
pieces. You must judge this set by its big value, 


try for a whole month, right in your own piece Kitchen Set with caniters 
invitation and at my risk. Send the cou- | Meat fork; Measuring and mix- 
mayonnaise beater; Can and 
Begin at once to use it as your own. Learn 
knife and fish scaler; Pan cake 
: ; cs 
many uses of the Big Combination | pis proc nickel plated wall 
fuel, time and labor. Experience, by daily use, the pleasure in using all 
Former Price 
$25 ow UnIy * The 53 Pieces 
diameter 10% inches 
You must be entirely satisfied with its High Quality, its Low Price, pan. 25 5B. 
it. Your first payment and all transportation costs will be refunded. (2 pes.) 
a polish that cannot wear away. All pieces are seamless, sanitary, uses. Pudding pan, strainer 
FACTION. Heats rapidly and evenly, and so saves fuel. These 
viceable size. This set must not be confused 
rather than its little price. And this you can 


- 


preserving kettle, self-bast 
ing roaster, combination 
cooker, corn popper or corn 
flake toaster, cereal cooker 
or double boiler, steamer 
set, cake tube, and panelled 
kettle cover (5 pcs.) 

Colonial panelled six qt. tea 
cettle and cover; 2 pieces 













# do during your 30 Days’ Free Trial. Order |* /}'sh Pan, capacity 10 ats 
No. RA25S20. Price |: Colander, diameter 0% in 

“1 Will Trust YouGladly” $16.95. Terms:$1.00 [1 Colonial panelled doubk 
with order, balance boiler; inside piece, capac 

$1.50 monthly. Ship- ity 1% qts. Outside piece, 


capacity 2 qts. and cover; 


ped by express unless 
of Pittsburgh otherwise requested. 


Before You Buy Anything Any- 
where Get My Big Free Book! |* j<pper suites. 


Ihave thousands of Bargains — Bargains 1 Colonial panelled tooth-pick 
that will surprise you. Prices that will 1older 

Please. My Big Free Catalog pictures and Measuring spoons. 
describes this wonderful array of New, Up- Measuring cup 

To-Date, Well Made Furniture and Fur- Sugar shaker 

nishings. Then, too, I give THE LONGESI Combination funnel, 5 sepa- 
TIME TO PAY. Whatever you buy from rate uses, 6 pleces 

me must be its own salesman—a sale is nota Combination biscuit and 
sale until my goods prove their worth on 30 doughnut cutter (2 pes.) 
DAYS’ FREE TRIAL IN YOUR OWN r¢ offee or tea strainer 
HOME. And, if your satisfaction is complete 2 Jelly or layer cake pans with 


3 pieces 

1-qt. lipped saucepan. 
lipped saucepan 

Bread pans, 934 x 5% in 
Colonial panelled salt and 


aiah) ww 


you settle in the SMALLEST MONTHLY loose bottoms, diam. 1o in., 
PAYMENTS. Apleasant hour with my Big 4 pieces ; ; 
Free Book will prove that the Spear way is the plates, diam. 10 in 


Fairest, the Squarest, the Safest. Remember I 
sell Everything for the Home: Furniture, 
S| Rugs, Carpets, 

Stoves—Every SO SSSSSESSSSSSSseesasaacse 
FOR MY CATALOG: A POST CARD ® SPEAR & CO., Dept. M-202, Pittsburgh, Pa. 


OST CARI : , 
WILL BRINGIT. Send me at once the 53-piece Panelled Aluminom Set and Free 12 Piece Kitchen 


Set as described above. Enclosed is $1.00 first payment. It is understood thai if 
® at the end of 30 days’ trial I decide to keep it, I will send you $1.50 month 
Order No. RA2520. Price $16.95. Title remains with you until paid in full. Send 
° J oa me your Big Free Catalog also. 
¢ 
President 

a 
nan Sy ear& Co GaP RB. F.D., Box No. or Street.and Now. ..eeseeeeeeeeees sonsanal 

= oe 
* Post Office.... — a ee came s Ds papenecd 
Dept. M-202 Pittsburgh, Pa. @ it your shipping point is different from your post office fill in line below 
Home Furnishers for the People of America 
Copyright, 1924, Spear & Co. 


2 Pi 
1 Fry Pan Tea ball 
1 Lemon juice extractor. 














7 Name.. 


zs Send Shipment to. , J , 
5 1f you want Free Catalog Only, Send No Mon-y, put X here 





FREE 
sully CATALOG } and write your name and address plainly on the above lines 
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| ODERN 
WALL COVERING 


Sanitas covered walls have an adaptable beauty 
that endures for years. 


The delightful range of patterns does not crack, tear, peel, blister, 
and colorings of Sanitas Modern or fade, and can be applied over 
Wall Covering, and its remarkable any flat surface: old walls in 
adaptability to every style of which the cracks are properly 
interior decoration, make this the filled, wallboards or new walls as 
ideal material for the modern soon as the plaster is dry. Sanitas 
room reflecting truly pe rsonal Modern Wall Covering is truly an 
qualities, or as a background for investment, not an expense. 














period furnishings. 

v Sanitas Modern Wall Covering is Sanitas comes in styles for every 
made on cloth, ready-painted with room in the house; cnamel finish 
durable oil colors that can be kept plain colors and tile effects, flat 
lean and fresh by occasionally finish plain tints, and decorative 
wiping with a damp cloth. It and floral patterns. 

{ r t t you the new Sanitas styles. 
\ Samft and a ng about Sanitas, will be nt on requ 
Uy THE STANDARD TEXTILE PRODUCTS CO., 
4 320 BROADWAY, NEW YORK DEPT. 6 
oe — mee SES eC ee 
“2 ee 6 KORE Sem * . 














Better 





Always supreme in qual- 
ity and performance 

always guaranteed to 
O-Cedar Polish 
now offers new and still finer results than 


please 


ever before obtained. 


Try for yourself this O-Cedar Polish—on 





your piano, furniture, woodwork and floors. 
finish O-Cedar 


ordinary, greasy, 


Note the modern ‘“‘velvet’’ 


quickly gives—not an 


streaky shine—but a rich, dry, even, glow- 
ing lustre, which reveals at its best the 
beautiful grain and finish of your furniture 
or floors. 

It’s 
goes farther, lasts longer, and 


Use O-Cedar in your weekly cleaning. 
economical 
it will cut your cleaning work in two. 
Make sure you get the genuine O-Cedar, 
guaranteed to satisfy or money back. 
30c to $3.00 sizes; there’s added economy 
in the larger sizes. At all dealers 


O-CEDAR CORP’N .- Chicago 
Toronto - London Paris 


(éedar 
Polish 
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| Ready! 


[Continued from page 54] 





we had built up, that it took a fight. I 
cannot recall at this instant which of us 
spoke first. I do not know whether I 
said: “Bill, you must go,” or whether he 
said: “Mrs. Porter, I have got to go,” 
but I do know that he went to Fort 
Wayne and enlisted. Then he explained 


the situation to the powers that were 
and asked for six weeks’ time, which 
they gave him. He came back to the 


Cabin and there was not a shingle loose 
on the roof or a pane that needed putty 
in a window, or a broken board in the 
dock. He fixed the place up wherever it 
needed repairs and then he put in a 
couple of weeks providing against the 
future. Our last day’s field work to- 
gether consisted of setting a big basket 
of painted trilliums and making and 
sowing a bed of their seed. We used 
particular care for the basket had been 
sent by a flower worshipping parson of 
Pennsylvania, the Reverend Frick. I 
had, at his written request, done all I 
could to help him interpret the Grace of 
God through flowers to his parishioners ; 
he in turn sent me baskets of rare speci- 
mens for Wildflower Woods. Inciden- 
tally, he sent me a fine, upstanding, he- 
man photograph of himself in his uni- 





form, 


S° Bill and I planted with care. Dusk 
was on us when we finished. Bill was 
to start in the morning. tjoth of us 
l.new it was our last work together, pos- 
sibly forever. As the last was 
smoothed over and autumn leaves scat- 
tered, Bill lifted a deep spade full of 
earth, slipped from his hands the soiled 
field gloves that registered his degree of 
fastidiousness, and dropped the worn 
things in the hole, covering them over. 
Then we both gathered up our personal 
paraphernalia—but I was slow. Every 
nerve in me ached. I could give money, 
any degree of talent I possessed, cheer 
fully, but not the boy. Silently Bill 
eathered up shovels, rakes, baskets and 
climbed the hill to the garage. When 
he was gone I laid my head on the tiny 
erave and almost cried myself to death. 

He had gotten the best man he could 
find to take bis place and coached him 
‘arefully in his duties, so in the morn- 
ing I went down to Fort Wayne with 
him and that he had the proper 
equipment in his kit, that he had a 
watch that told time at night on his 
wrist, took him to his train and put my 
arms around him and kissed him for 
the mother he had lost in babyhood. So 
Bill went to war. 

It was small comfort to me that he 
was assigned to driving trucks to deliver 
supplies at the front. Every day, for the 
duration of his absence, I saw Bill 
being blown to mince meat by a stray 
shell. All I could do was to knit his 
socks, send goodies, and write such let 
ters as I should have written had he 
been my boy by blood. He was a good 
man, and of course they kept him to 
the last minute they dared. When he 
discharged he wrote me that he 
was coming straight to me after he had 
paid a short visit to his father. It was 
the best days of my life when 
Bill came back to the Cabin—the same 
Bill, and yet an entirely different man. 
Ile had grown and taken on quite a bit 
of flesh. He was straight as a ramrod: 
he held his head high and stepped out 
with a quick, military air. He had 
learned to be even more efficient than 
he was to begin with. He had no kick 
on his government or the officers he had 
been under in the war. According to 
Lill, they were fine and it was a great 
He had done his best in it and in- 
| stead of celebrating, he had wept at its 
| close because as Bill understood the situ- 
| ation, he had been stopped at his work 
| before he had finished his job, a thing 
| Bill hated; so he took no joy in the 
| armistice. 


seed 


saw 


was 





one of 


war, 


Before the war Bill had been shy 
and self-deprecating. Now he was 


| confident. He took prominent part in 
| the work of his lodge and the Legion. 
From his return on I made no pre- 





| tense of telling Bill what to do. He 


knew what needed to be done and he d 
it thoroughly and effectively, systemat 
cally and on time, while there was th 
streak in his soul that made him tal 
off his hat when he came down throug 
the woods in May under the little te: 
der gold leaves of Spring, when ev 
foot of the forest floor was covered wit 
spring beauties and snow boys, wit 
adder-tongue lilies and blue-eyed Mary 
and violets, gold, white and yellow, 
glowing carpet his own hands had help 
to weave, 

Of course, Bill knew about the mant 
Bates and I had planned more parti: 
larly than we ever had planned befo1 
a wonderful white mantel for the 
brary of the baby mountain that I ha 
bought on Madrona Lane in the Bel-A 
tract of Los Angeles. During the dri! 
ing of this biggest, finest stone of all. | 
had walked back through the woods 
kodak in hand, picking up bits here an 
there that I thought might 
come into use in my work. When I r 
turned I found Bill sitting astride om 
end of the great stone with a hamme: 
and drill, working very nearly as effi 
ciently as Bates. It was not the first 


some da 


time that Bill had found a spare hou: 
and had voluntarily come on to th 
stone job and helped Bates and me 


with his skill and his good taste. 

I climbed into a field car that 
standing near to wait until the ston 
should be broken, and as I sat watching 
them, I realized that Bates was working 
with a hammer that was very 
the handle. 

Studying the situation, I cried to him 
sharply: “Bates, your hammer is loose! 
You may hit Bill squarely on the for 
head !” 

It was characteristic of these 
men that Bates pounded away without 
a quiver and Bill never lifted his eyes to 
whether the hammer might be saf: 
or dangerous. Steady as clock work his 
sure stroke fell on the big 
he turned in the hole he was drilling ani 
what he said was: “Make a tidy job o! 
it, Bates. I don’t want to be mangled.” 

I watched them in dumb amazemen 
and then I said: “Bill, don’t you car 
whether that hammer hits you on tli 
head or not?” 


Was 


loose o1 


two 


see 


steel chisel 


“No,” said Bill tersely, “I don’t ca 
I am ready.” 
It was almost too much for me. |! 


could not fathom his philosophy. I had 
to ask questions. 

“What do you 
being ready’ ?” 

“IT mean,” said Bill, biting off the 
words almost in a measured meter with 
the hammer strokes, “that I aim to liv’ 
my life so that every night when [I la) 
my head on my pillow, if the call comes 
I am ready.” 


mean,” I asked, ‘bs 


l THOUGHT that over a second and 
then I said: “Well, Bates, it may lb 
that Bill’s ready to go, but I am not 
ready to him. You stop using 
that mallet until you have driven 
good stiff wedge in the handle.” 

Then I climbed out of the car, we! 
back in the woods and sat down alo 
to try to figure out exactly what a m 
under thirty meant when he did no 
even look to see if he considered dange! 
ous what he had been told was dange 
I was trying to fathom this take-it-as 
comes philosophy of a man whom I h: 
thought I knew very well, and I learn 
while I sat there in the dim greennes 
companioned by the big beeches and t! 
wild cherries and the blue ash, that 
did not know Bill at all. He was 
stranger to me. I commenced to figu! 
on how close I came to being “ready 
There was 2 lot of mistakes I had mad 
for which I needed to atone. Yes, a! 
by gracious, there was a lot .of mis 
takes other people had made, for whi: 
they needed time to atone to me! The 
were times when I had been unkind ar 
when I had not done many of the thin: 
that I should have done. My busine 
was not in proper order. The only thi 
that I could truly give myself credit f 
was that in the [Turn to page 83 
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iS Look well to the lunch 
of the school child 


gled.” 
emen 





lL care 
mn the 
ca - sale inte, leas , + . . 
era TION hasshownthatthe you have the simplest, tastiest lunch 
1e. | . e e . . . . °c 
Fike’ physical health and mental condi- imaginable, and yet it is scientifically 
i tion of school children go hand in _ balanced. 
2 hand. The boysand girls whose meals | ast but not least, there is favor—the 
with are properly planned benefit notonly — Beech-Nut specialty. For years it has 
A in bodily development but in mental een the Beech-Nut belief that flavor 
somes development as well. actually helps digestion, and this fact 
er npeaar yp aired The most difficult meal to handle is is now. becomi ally rec 
"Foods and Confections e most difficult meal to handle is is now becoming generally recog- 
d ar . . . , + 
See of Finest Flavor” the mid-day lunch. If carried from, nized: Beech-Nut Peanut Butter 
a) s > 
>» aot Bacon home it must be simple and compact. madein thespotless Beech-Nut plant, 
usin¢ Peanut Butter “ : ; 
ren Macaroni « Spaghetti If the child buys the lunch, there is the supreme expression of flavor. 
Vv © oll: ‘ ° : ? ‘ M . FF 
wes Pc: may be unwise selections. Andhereis Spanish and Virginia whole-kernel 
a ravenna here where Beech-Nut Peanut Butter isso  Peanutsof first quality, expertly roasted 
epare vaghetti : ; . . 1 : 
11 . Pork and Beans valuable. All children like it, and be- — to tae proper moment, are 
ingel Jatsup * Chili Sauce . . . . i st] ine zs 
one Pramseed Sieenand cause of its flavor, they will eat it often a uced ae a pong ““% prin and 
i , a . - . then, comb vith s: rg 
og cme a without tiring of it. ee ee en, Sey ae 
, armalades an sealed in vacuum jars ready for your 
arn Preserves Bal aes shild ss shes wit! > . - 
nnes alance your children’slunches with pantry shelf. Your grocer surely car- 
at CONFECTIONS Reech-NutP DP teenanialientod a ae : hag 
hat Blinks + Casemnele eech-NutFeanutbuttersandwiches, ries Beech-Nut. BeecH-Nut PACKING 
vas Fruit Drops a bottle of milk and an apple or two; Company, Canajoharie, N. Y. 


figu 


Chewing Gum 














ady ade Dept W 
mi o Beecu- Nut 
, al ra PacxinG Co., 
mis - Canajoharie, N. Y. 
whi 4 Please send, without expense 
The to me, Mrs, Ida Bailey Allen’s 
d a  Beech-Nut Book of menus, recipes 


hing ee 
i and service information. 
sine 


i Peanut Butter Lom 
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NO MEAL COMPLETE WITHOUT FRUIT 


Especially now.when appetites hunger for the J uch of spring 


















quickly, conveniently and in widest vari 
under the dependable Del Monte Brand 
Det. Monte—as if by magic—brings you the ——— == 


very pick of the fruits from the world’s finest 
orchards—makes them available in endless unique 
and tempting ways—offers them inexpensively 
—conveniently— at an instant’s notice 


SEND FOR THIS FREE BOOK 


‘Det Monte Recipes of Flavor’’ will 
be mailed to you free. Write today! Ad- 
dress Department 32, California Pack- 
ing Corporation, San Francisco, Calif. 




























Pear Sacap, Cuezsz Dressinc 

Drain Det Monte Pearsandarrange 
on lettuce. Mix % teaspoon salt, 4 tea- 
spoon paprika, 1 tablespoon powdered 
sugar and 2 tablespoons vinegar, add 4 
tablespoons olive oil and 3 tablespoons 
soft cheese. Beat untilthoroughly mixed 
and pour over the pears. 


Awhole list is waiting for you! Peaches (either 
halved or sliced), pears, apricots, plums, cherries, 
berries, pineapple, and many others. On each, the 
Det Monte label guarantees a quality made pos- 
sible by over sixty years’ experience in the fruit- 
canning industry. On each, this label insures that 
dependability so essential for your table. 


LocansBerry Breap Puppinc 

Soak 2 cups bread crumbs in 3 cups 
hot milk 10 minutes, Add % cup sugar, 
i tablespoon butter, 2 beaten eggs and 1 
teaspoon vanilla. Pour into greased cus- 
tard cups or small individual molds and 
bake in slow oven until firm. Turn out 
in glass serving dishes and pour Dex 
Monte Loganberries over them. 


Today? Why not! Your grocer has them. 
Order from him. Only one caution—to be sure, 
be sure you say “Det Monte.” 








Order by the dozen cans. It will keep your 
pantry stocked! 
CALIFORNIA PACKING CORPORATION 


San Francisco, California 





auaury 


DEL MONTE FRUITS 


are packed in 
oy A De: 


of cans 





BUY THE SIZE OF CAN TO FIT YOUR NEED! 

Most Det Monte Fruits are packed in 3 sizes of cans t« 
meet the needs of various sizes of families. No. 2% (large can ) 
contains selected large fruit ; No. 2 (medium can) contains 
selected medium-sized fruit; and No. 1 (small can) contains 
selected small fruit. But whatever the size, Det Monte 
flavor and quality are invariably the same. 

















sED! 

‘cans t« 
gecan) 
ontains 


ontains 


Monte 








There were more a 
, Y 
than $300 worth L 


of uncut coupons 


on those bonds! 


M° CALL’S Magazine for APRIL,1924 








The Woman Who Wouldnt 
Be Poor 


By Mary Harding 


HREE vears ago, I visited my sis 

ter in a Middle-western town. Her 

husband—let’s call him John—is 

good doctor but he is a poor collector : 

and as for his business sense it would be 

accurately represented by a large round 
zero. 

Now here’s a curious thing. Most peo- 
ple think a man knows how to handle 
money—just because he is a man; and 
that a woman is next door to an imbe 
cile in money matters—just because she 
is a woman. 

I have heard women say, “Of course 
I'm a perfect fool about business! It’s 
all Greek to me!’ And they say it com 
placently—especially if a man is present. 

Sut it isn’t true. You are not a fool 
about money matters. The chances are 
that you are just as smart as the aver 
age man and when you pretend that 
you’re not, you are robbing yourself of 
a mighty fascinating interest. 

This was exactly what I said to my 
sister when she got off the old “blurb” 
about not understanding money matters. 
But I didn’t stop there. 

“How much money have you and John 
saved?” I asked. 

Why—she didn’t know. Being a par- 
ticularly brutal sister-in-law, I asked 
John himself why—he didn't 
know . . . “Five thousand dollars?” 
I persisted. “Ten? Fifteen?” aa 
He looked so pathetically hopeless that 
I shooed him back to his office. 

“Well,” I said to my sister, “both of 
you ought to be ashamed of yourselves. 
We'll leave John to his job of earning 
the money. But you are going to begin 
this very day to learn how to handle it. 
Put on your hat. We're going to the 
bank.” 

Half an hour later we returned, carry- 
ing a hand bag and a new blank book. 
In the handbag were the papers we had 
extracted from John’s safety deposit 
box. They included the deed to his 
house, all his insurance policies, and 
some stock certificates and bonds. 

My sister didn’t know a bond from a 
stock certificate; she didn’t know one 
kind of a bond from another; she didn’t 
know the difference between preferred 
stock and common stock. Do you? Does 
your husband? John didn’t. Why, there 
were more than $300.00 worth of cou 
pons on those bonds that he might have 
cut off months before and have had the 
money to invest. We cut those coupons, 
drew out most of his cash balance in the 
bank, stirred him up to collect some fees 
that were due him—and the next week 
they bought another $1000.00 bond. 

The day we got those papers out of 
the bank my sister learned two things. 
She learned exactly how much they had 
saved. They had been married forty 
years. In that time they had acquired a 
home and had put by, in investments, 
about ten thousand dollars. At six per 
cent that would give them an income of 


$600.00 a year. If John had to give up 
his practice, that would be every cent 
they would have to live on. 

Do you say that money matters are 
Greek to you? Well, you know at least 
that two people can’t keep up a large 
house and be fed and clothed on $600.00 
a year. My sister, like nine women out 
of ten, had been going blindly ahead 
without knowing whether her future 
was safe and without realizing that she 
could do anything about it even if it 
wasn't safe. 

The first thing she learned that day 
was that her future was not safe. And 
the second thing she learned was the 
satisfaction and the fascination of try 
ing to make it safe. She began to find 
out that day that any woman of average 
intelligence can understand the neces- 
sary things in regard to handling money. 
She spent the most interesting three 
hours she had enjoyed in many a month. 
And I want to add, right here, that as 
a result of that beginning, my sister and 
John have saved, in the three years since 
that day, almost sir thousand dollars! 


N the previous forty years they had 

saved—counting the cost of their home 

twenty-five thousand dollars. John’s 
income is less now than when he was 
younger; and all his expenses are much 
higher. Yet his rate of saving in these 
past three years has been more than 
three times what it used to be. 

Ilow have they managed it? 

In the first place, “they” haven't man- 
aged it—my sister is the one who is re- 
sponsible. She has her own account at 
the bank. Into it she puts all the inter- 
est and dividends that come from their 
investments. She runs her house more 
economically and puts into this account 
whatever she can save from her house- 
keeping allowance. When she has ac 
cumulated, say $400,00, she says to John: 

“Can't you manage to collect 
the money people owe you? If we can 
scrape up $100.00 more w 
ean buy a $500.00 bond.” 

Then John gets busy ‘ 
with his collections, 
and prods his slow- 
paying clients, and 
behold—the bond 
is purchased! 
Every new in 
vestment increases 
the income avail- 
able for more in- 
vestments. And so 
it goes on and on. 

Last summer 
my sister said. 
“Now that the 
children are mar 
ried and have 
homes of thei 
own, this house is 
too big for us. It She has her ewn 
account at the bank 


some of 


costs too much for 





HIS is a story for every woman 

who doesn’t want to be poor. 

If you really like skating on thin 
ice, close to the danger sign of pov- 
erty, don’t read this. But, of course, 
you don’t like it! 


: ° _ 
Women have, in reality, amazing | 
financial power. 


They control the 
spending of money in this country 
they make, it is estimated, at least 
89 percent of all purchases; fifty 
percent of the money in the savings 
banks of America is in women’s 
names; women are important hold- 
ers of investment securities and in 
rapidly increasing numbers are 
branching out as purchasers of such 
investments. 

How are women to administer this 
tremendous power? This month we 
open the discussion. Next month 
we shall tackle the alleged mysteries 
of money. Every month we shall 
take one more step forward. 


heat and light and repairs. Why can't 
we make it pay its own upkeep?” 

Now please remember that less than 
three years before this my sister was 
one of the women who claim that they 
can’t understand business matters. If 
anybody had talked to her about “‘main- 
tenance charges” or “the cost of up- 
keep” she might have listened politely 
but it would have gone in at one ear 
and out the other. Yet new she herself 
saw that the cost of upke»p—the main- 
tenance charges of her own home 
were a burden which it was “bad busi 
ness” to try to carry. 


gore thinking it over, she got a con- 
f tractor to inspect the house and to 
figure on the cost of making a _ three- 
room apartment out of some of the waste 
space. He estimated that it could be 
done for fifteen hundred dollars. 

Then she did some figuring herself. 
If she and John should invest that 
amount, the interest from it would be 
$90.00 a year. If they should spend it 
in making the apartment, the rent from 
it would be perhaps $500.00 a year. 
Ilowever, some expenses must be count- 
ed against this; a somewhat higher coal 
bill, for example; also a higher insur 
ance rate and an inevitable increase in 
the cost of repairs. But after a thorough 
investigation, she estimated that the rent 
of the apartment would pay the cost of re 
pairs for the entire house and leave a bal 
ance which would pay all their lighting 
bills and something toward the heating. 

The work was done. They can con 
tinue to occupy their home—which they 
did not want to give up—and it doesn't 
cost them as much as a small house 
would. They are therefore saving sev- 
eral hundred dollars a year which will 
co into investments. Moreover if they 
should want to sell the house, it will be 
easier to find a purchaser; for it is now 
practically a self-supporting proposition. 

I figure that, five years from the day 

my sister took her first 

lesson” from 
me, she and John will 
have added ten thous- 
and dollars to their 
savings! Their in- 
come then from 
their total invest 
ments will be 
$1200.00 a year: 
for the average 
rate from the se 
curities they buy 
is six per cent 
You can see for 
yourself how fas 
their savings will 
pile up when 
$1200.00 a year is 
coming in regu- 

4 larly in addition 
ee to what they can 
[Turn to nage 83) 
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A Great Trip 
for Children 


—Come th» summer 
T’Scompletechar:» hat brings 
the real vacation benefits. 
Children need it—grown-ups, 
too. And here it is in a single 
section of your own United States 
like a trip abroad in the new 
and strange things to see and do. 
Stand on a rugged peak, but an 
hour’s ride from a great city, and 
survey a landscape strange and 
beautiful. 

You'll see the blue sea, thirty mile 
away. In the opposite direction lies a 
desert like Sahara. 

At your feet are rich, fertile valleys 
green with orange, walnut and olive 
groves. On your left are higher peaks, 
some of them snow-clad in June. 

A white spot in the distance is an old 
Spanish mission that harks back to tlie 
heroic padres who first brought civilization 
to this land. And dotting the entire scene 
are towns and cities that are new and pro- 
gressive but different in many ways from 
the ones to which you are accustomed. 

A virgin forest offers a quiet camping 
spot. Asandy beachisanideal playground. 

Hike or ride over mountain trails ot 
through rolling meadows radiant with wild 
flowers. See giant trees, centuries old. 

Play golf, tennis, or any sport you like. 

Motor over 4,000 miles of paved boule- 
vards, some of them a mile above the sea. 

Here is unending change, new sights, 
new things to do. Here’s just what you 
need for the finest vacation you and your 
children have ever had. 

Come this summer. The trip through 
the historic West to this land of strange 
sights is rich in the lore of hardy pioneers. 
Your children will get more from it than 
from a year’s study of geography in school. 

And awaiting them is Southern Cali 
fornia, land of complete change—real rest. 
\n ideal summerland where delightful days 
and cool nights contribute to your fun. 

Yes, it is cool here in summer, thoug! 
vou may never before have realized it. 
Note the forty-four year records of the 
U. S. Weather Bureau which give thes 
average mean temperatures in a great 
central city in this district: 

44 Junes 

44 Julys 

44 Augusts 

44 Septembers 

It’s the rainless season, too, so each day 
is fine for what you plan to do. No day 
wasted whether you stay two weeks or 
two months. 

Special round trip summer railroad rates, 
effective from May to October, make it 
more than ever easy to come this summer 

Ask any railroad ticket agent or mail the coupor 
You’il have the best vacation of your life for just 
about what you want to spend. In no other sectic 
will you find a wider range in accommodations 
luxurious or simple and economical. 

Come this summer and discover an ideal vacation 
land, just the kind you have long sought. 

All- Year Club 
of Southern California 





66 degrees 
70 degrees 
71 degrees 
69 degrees 





Avt-Year Cius or Soutuern Cat 
Dept. 704, 2601 S. Figueroa St 
Los Angeles, Califorr 


Please send me full informati 
the summer and year around vacat 
possibilities in Sout California 












Gas or 
Electric } 


TheLamp 


Comes equip- 
ed for choice 

Je gas or elec- 

tricity. Has 2- $ 

light Benjamin 

socket for elec- [{j i { 

tricity only, }! i 

with 8-ft. silk 

cord ready for ae. 

use; or comes 

with 6-ft. rubber 

hose, burner, man- ] 

tle and chimney for ] 

gas. 

Mahogany Finish 
Standard is 69 in- { 
ches high, 3 inches 
in diameter. Highl 
polished French 
mahogany finish. 


Sik Ze 
Shade . EL 


Made in Fifth Ave. design, 24 in. in diameter, of 
delft blue silk, shirred top, alternating plain and 
fancy art silk panels. Twelve panels in all. Tinse! 
braid border, with four inch Chenille fringe. Amer- 
ican beauty shirred lining. The harmonious color 
acheme gives effect of red light shining through a 
blue haze—a rich, warm light. Shipping wt. 27 ibs. 
Marshall Silky Fringe Pull-Cords 
Also pair of Marshall silky fringe pull cords with 
334 in. silky fringed tassels, giving added rich ffect. 
For gas use, order by No. G6332NA. 
For electricity, order by No. G63" 33NA. 
Send only $1 with the coupon, $2 monthly. 
Total Bargain Price for lamp and shade $19.85 





will sen 
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use with either gas or e 


30 Days Tria 


how beautifully the colorings of the handsome silk shade blend 
and harmonize with everything in the home. How useful it is, too 
—so handy for reading, can be moved around with ease to furnish 
a beautiful light and rich warmth and coziness to any room in the 
house. If after 30 days trial you decide not to keep the lamp, just 
return it at our expense and we will refund your$1.00 deposit, plus 
any freight or express you paid. You cannot lose a single penny. 





Down 
Brings This 








| Floor Lamp 


With 


rifth Ave. SILK Shade 


Here is something you have always wanted —a beau- 
titul floor lamp with handsome and elegant Fifth Avenue silk 
shade—to add an extra tone of elegance and luxury to your 
home. On this generous offer you can see just how this floor 
lamp and silk shade will look in your home, without risking 
——- Send only $1.00 with the coupon below, and we 

it complete vd nee home on approval, equip for 


ectricity. We take all the ris 


When the lamp out- 
fit comes, use it free- 
ly for 30 days. See 


$200 a Month 


If you discover that this lamp is a tremen- 
dous bargain at the price we ask and you de- 
cide to keep it, send only $2.00 a month until 
you have paid the total bargain price of only 
$19.85. Yes, only $19.85 for this luxurious 
lamp and silk shade complete. Compare this 
value with anything you could buy locally at 
anywhere near the same price—even for spot 
cash! Straus & Schram gives you this bargain 
price and almost a year to pay. We trust 
honest people anywhere in U.S. Ne ciecount 
for cash; nothing extra for credit. NoC.O 


Price Slashed 





Straus & Schram, Dept, 2734 


and Silk Shade as checked below. 
free trial 
If not satisfied 


charges I 


O Gas Floor Lamp No. G6332NA, $19.85 
o Electric Floor Lamp No. G6°33NA. $19.85 


Post Office........ 


you want ONLY our tree pm aa C) 
ofheme furnishings, mavk X here 


Chicago 
Enclosed find $1.00. Ship special advertised Floor Lamp 
I am to have 30 days 
If I keep the lamp, | will send F 00 a month 

, | am to return the lamp and shade within 
30 days and you are to refund my $1.00 plus any transpor- 


“3 Send NOW! 


Decide now to see this beautiful floor 
lamp and silk shade in your home on 
approval on this price smashing offer 
Think how the nickels and dimes slip awsy 
for useless things; save them for something 
worth while that will give satisfaction 
for years. Send the coupon with only $1.00 
now. Satisfaction guarant 


Straus & Schram 


Dept. 2734 Chicago, Ill, 


Free Bargain Syms, 4 
Shows thousands of bargains in a 
nishings: furniture, jeweiry 

ales, phonographs, stoves, Yishes A 1 


ets ware. ete All sold on easy terms. 





Catalog sent free, with or without order, 
See the coupon. 








$25 to $50 a Week 


Qualify in this fascinating uncrowd- 
ed woman's field. Learn at home. 
Dignified, pleasant work. Easy 
hours. Course is short, thorough and 
practical]. Outfit free. Tuition earned 
in a few weeks. No license or other 
; reqnirements. Free employment 
service. Many successful graduates 
Write for catalog No. K45 


McCarrie School 
34 W. Lake St., 


vd over fist 

= agers: ne ~ e “ 
susiness athome. Write for Fr “Pouring ven. 2 Profit” 
Lewis TEA ROOM INSTITUTE, Dept. 023, 


nfants Wear 


STYLE BOOK FREE. Pictures 
everything to outfit babies and 
children (up to6 years). Also nur- 
sery furniture. Prices very low. 

Money back if not satisfied. Style 
Book sent FREE. Write TODAY. 


ane Hryant Prmrters-y a NewYo 











c thicago, I Illinois 






Washington, D.C. 





a Corner Your Pictures-aibum 


ys where you can keep them safe and 
/ enjoy them oo 


Ene! 
< oF Sty sts [A\rt Corners. Colors 


< are on sale at Photo Supply, god 
Album countepe everywhere. 

7 «xe the only Quick ey, Artistic, s 
No Paste, No Fold way to 

Kodak Prints. A dime brings” 100 


Buys igus Myeiricg 
seo Dept. Is) 4711 M. Clark St., a 


CASH’ § 3 doz. #18 6 doz. #2. 
WOVENNAMES 9doz.*22° 12 doz.*3. 


Save Laundry Losses when Traveling 
Write for Styles 










t «a sw nm 
an expert is w« ott a “Goren other les. 
sons Dr. Quinn's famous Written 
Method includes all of the many nee 


tant modern improvements in teaching music 


B rings right ¢ 
the great advantages of conservatory study For the 

r experienced players Endorsed by great artists 
xraduates everywhere. Scientific yet easy t« 


N CONSERVATORY, Studio 


598 Boston, 25, Mass. 








Deliciou 
kitcher in 





and’ purse! 


FREE ‘CATAL 0G. 








LOFT, 400 Broome St., 


DY 





s, pure veets you from LOFT’S big sun-lit 
New York Sao gp *&. unbelievably Ww Highest 


of quality backed by « 
* Over two hendre 





50 year reputation Send for our free 
varieties of these famous candies to sult 


Dept. 402, New York 








be eatunen 
Successfu 
understand. Fully illus 
trated. AN maui free. Diploma granted Write today for free book 
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Renovating Our 
Homes 


PRING is beginning to freshen up 


the world! So, too, our home 
makers just now are cleaning and 
refurnishing their houses. 

Spring-cleaning need no longer be as 
strenuous as in former days, but every 
real home at this season shares in the 
general renovating process. The house 
is made spick and span; bright-colored 
hangings take the place of heavy 
draperies and the sunshine is reflected 
shining mahogany and in 
re-decorated walls. 

With all this in mind, we are offering 
you, this month, without charge, our 
leaflet and booklets on Household Man- 
agement and Interior Decorating—the 
first five listed below: 


indoors in 
immaculate, 


IIOUSECLEANING MADE Easy, by Lillian 
Purdy Goldsborough. Modern methods of 
standardizing and simplifying each pro- 
CeSS 

THE MODERN 
Goldsborough. 


Home, by Lillian Purdy 
Telling how to equip your 


home with mechanical servants and man- 
age it wisely. 

THe House or Goop Taste, by Ruby 
Ross Goodnow. Lovely photographs of 


still lovelier interiors to help you beautify 
the rooms of your home. 


ENTERTAINING WITHOUT A MAID, by 


Edna Sibley Tipton. To serve the meals 
correctly, easily and beautifully. 
SPENDING THE FAMILY INCOME: Why 


true economy means living by a plan. 

A LitrtrL_e Book or Goop Looks: All 
the methods used in New York's most 
famous “beauty salons.” Aggeaves as 
scientifically right by Dr. red Wis 
Adjunct Professor of Dermatology, College 
of Physicians and Surgeons, Columbia 
University. 

A Book or 
every occasion, 

Tue Bripe’s Own Book: 
in church or home. 

Parties ALL THE YEAR, by Claudia M. 
Fitzgerald. Costumes, stunts, invitations, 
contests, “eats.”” How to give a party. 

More Parties, by Claudia M. Fitzgerald, 
Just that—more parties and different ones, 

WHAT TO SERVE AT PARTIES, compiled 
by Lilian M. Gunn, Department of Foods 
and Cookery, Teachers College, Columbia 
University. Delightful recipes and menus. 

TIME-SAVING COOKERY, prepared under 
the direction of Sarah Field Splint. Menus 
and recipes for the wise use of package 
and prepared foods. 

Some Reasons WHY IN COooKERY, by 
May B. Van Arsdale, Tlead of the Depart 
ment of Foods and Cookery, Teachers Col 
lege, Columbia University; Day Monroe 
and Mary I. Barber. Recipes for delicious 
candies, cakes, frostings, salad dressings, 
ices, ice-creams, and chocolate dishes, 

Master-Recires, by F. G. O. Can you 
believe it ?—one hundred and sixty perfect 
dishes made from 16 master-recipes ! 

Menus ror Two WEEKS, by Doctor E. V. 
McCollum, Scheol of Hygiene and Public 
Health, Johns Hopkins University. No 
charge for this leaflet. 

THe FrRiIenpity Morner: A 
Prenatal Mothercraft, by Helen Johnson 
Keyes; approved by Franklin A. Dorman. 
M.D., Head of the Maternity Division of 
The Woman's Hospital, New York City. 
For the expectant mother. 

Ture Frienpiy Bary, by Helen Johnson 


MANNERS: Etiquette for 


For weddings 


Book of 


POWDER 
heeps the gums healthy 


Bleeding 
gums 


Pyorrhea’s flash of danger 
to the root sockets 


YORRHEA works under the gum 

tine where you cannot see it. 
From the gum tissue, the infection 
spreads to the root sockets which 
hold your teeth in place. Then the 
teeth usually loosen and fall out—or 
must be pulled —because their sup- 
port is weakened. 

Dental clinics since 1908 have 
proved the effectiveness of Pyorrho- 
cide Powder as an aid in correcting, 
as well as in preventing, pyorrhea. 
It is medicated with Dentinol, a 
gum-tissue healing agent used by 
the dental profession in the treat 
ment of pyorrhea at the dentist’s 
chair. 

Pyorrhocide Powder keeps the 
teeth white and clean. It has a tonic 
and healing effect upon the gums. 
It corrects bleeding gums —strength- 
ens tender gums—hardens soft 
gums. It helps healthy gums to 
keep healthy. 


Cae Use this dentifrice 


daily—see your den- 
tist regularly — and 
you can avoid pyor- 
rhea. The economical 
dollar package con- 
tains six months’ sup- 
ply. At all druggists. 


FREE SAMPLE 
Write for free sample 
and booklet on cau- 
ses, effects and pre- 
vention of pyorrhea. 
The Dentinol & 
Pyorrhocide Co. 

Inc. 
Sole Distributors 
1474 Broadway 
New York City 








Those 
and rules of 


CORPORATION, 483 State Theatre, N 








Keyes ; a by Charles Gilmore | 
Kerley, M. On the care and feeding of 
children 


A Grove or LitrLe Homes, compiled by 
Robert Cummings Wiseman. Photographs 
and plans of twelve charming small houses 

to be built at a cost of $6,000 to $12,000. 

DowN THE GARDEN PatH, by Dorothy 
Giles, of the Garden Club of America. 
How to make your vegetable and your 
flower gardens. 
would like to have “House- 
Made Easy,” “The Modern 
‘The House of Good Taste,” 
Without a Maid,’ and 
“Spending the Family Income,” just 
send us your name, address and four 
two-cent stamps for postage. The 
other booklets cost ten cents apiece. 
Address the Service Editor, McCall's 
Magazine, 236 West 37th Street, New 
York City. 


If you 
cleaning 
Home,” 
“Entertaining 











is offered for the 
BEST SECOND VERSE TO “REMEMBER.” 
ishing to compete may receive a free copy of this song 
contest by addressing EQUITABLE MUSIC 






Puts Sunshine 
into Kitchen and Pantry 
Gives a durable, easy-to-clean 


surface. Will not crack 
or chalk. 







Send 10c for quarter 
pint can, postpaid, and 
helpful booklet on re- 
finishing furniture, 
floors and wood- 
work. 


Louisville 
Varnish 
Co. 

1406 Maple St., 
Louisville, 
Ky. 
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M° CALLS 


form. With 


ling most small grands, 
economical of space and 
Style 705 
every 


whether 
ire of but one quality 
half a century’: 
in over 500 leading 
and 70,000 homes. 

nothing finer is built. 
the superior value they offer. 
and valuable information, 








Style 705 
Ivers & Pond 





A Delightful, 


Companionable, Home Piano 
practically a grand in upright 
sound-board area, 
tring-length, tone and touch excel- 
and more 
money, 
shown above, deserves 
buyer’s consideration. 


Ivers & Pond 
PIANOS 


smallest upright or largest grand 
—the finest. Embodying 
experience, they are ne 
Educational Institutions 
Musically and artistically 
Comparison reveals 
For catalogue 


write us now. 


How to Buy 


Where no dealer sells them we ship IVERS & 
POND pianos direct from the factory. The piano 
must please or it returns at our expense for Railroad 
freights. Liberal allowance for old pianos in exchange. 
Attractive easy payment plans 


Fill out and send this coupon to 
IVERS & POND PIANO CO. 


149 Boylston Street, Boston, Mass. 


Please mail me your new catalogue and valuable 
information to buyers, 


Name 





ve Address 
AGENTS wher WE START T YOU 





xtracts, Rertuene Toilet Goods ADGLA un 
Carnation Co., Dept, 151, St. Louis. 
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Robinson's Barley Babes 


The Test of Time 


Over 100 years ago mothers used 
milk and barley water prepared 
from Robinson's ‘Patent’ Barley 
to feed their babies. 
[he scientifically trained mother 
of today knows of nothing better 
when artificial feeding isnecessary. 
Babies thrive on it! 
Sold by all druggists 
Write for free booklet on 
Infant Feeding to 
J. & J. COLMAN, (U.5.A.) Ltd. 











Ss, Dept. B-544 
> a 90 West Broadway, New York 
= wf 
va ih 
= ROBINSONS 
aH) | 
x iF) { 
Zell a ” 
‘3 “Patent” Barley 











| work until she has shaped her 
a form that satisfies all her loveliest 
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The Woman Who Wouldn t 
Be Poor 


[Continued from page 81] 


put by out of the husband's earnings. 

This story is absolutely a true one. 
I don’t say that every woman could 
save, or could help her husband to save, 
as much as my sister has managed to 
accumulate. John has a better income 
than many men earn. But the principl: 
is exactly the same. Every woman can 
learn to spend money carefully, to save 
it by watching the leaks, little and big, 
and to invest it wisely, so that it will 
“grow while vou sleep.” 

I don't care whether you earn the 
money yourself or your husband earns 
it. Perhaps somebody has left you some 
money which is already invested and 
which, nine chances out of ten, some 
man is handling for you because you 
believe you do not understand business! 

When you think of what money 
means to you—comfort, pleasure, inde 
pendence, safety as you grow older- 
how can you be indifferent and careless? 
Begin today to be interested in you 
money. Not because it is money but 
because it can help to make life richer 
and more beautiful to you. 

Don't think you have too little to 
learn on. A _ savings-account can be 
started with pennies. A check is drawn 
the same way whether it is for one dol- 
lar or a million. You can buy a “baby 
bond” or a single share of stock; and 
you can learn as much concerning what 
to buy and how to buy it as if you were 
investing thousands. You will find the 
whole thing simple but fascinating. 


Do Ideals Pay? 
[Continued from page 68] 


our natural abilities have placed us. 
When we have gotten the small patch 
to blooming, it may be that we shall be 
able to reach out to a wider territory. 
But to feel that life has treated us 
badly in not putting us there at once, 
is simply courting failure and spiritual 
disaster. 

My friend’s misfortunes have forced 
her back into a smaller sphere than that 





to which she has been accustomed. Here | 
she will have to stay until she has 


gained experience in the practical side 
of life. Part of that experience will be 
to learn to accept the less lovable quali 
ties of humans with the same serenity 
as that with which she now views their 
courage and unselfishness. I think she 
will find as time passes that her great 
est happiness still lies in doing things 
for other people. If that is so, she 
must face the fact fairly and squarely 
and recognize that she may sacrifice 
material rewards—money, position—by 
placing first the service for others. Sut 
if that is the ideal dearest to her she 
will make her life harmonious by being 
true to it. 

I think my friend is coming back to 
a happiness almost as great as she knew 
a few years ago. Because she has 
character and intelligence and goodness, 
she will, like the seulptor, work and 
life into 


thoughts. 


Ready! 
[Continued from page 78] 


work I had done for the public I had 
given my best; I had given all I had 


| and however poor or faulty it might 





be, it did represent honest, sincere work 
that had been unsparing of self, and 
I had divided the financial returns with 


my family and friends while I lived to | 
see their enjoyment of it. 


Almost every hour of every day since 
that time that one word looms big on m) 
horizon. I find it influencing my whole 
life and thought. I find myself each day 


trying to shape my affairs and my life so | 


that, like Bill, when I lay my head on 
my pillow at night I can honestly and 
happily say: “Ready!” Can you? 












OLDEN-BROWN, flaky and tender—so 
appetizing that it just makes your mouth 
water. And it tastes even better than it looks 
The crust is light and crisp—the filling 
simply luscious—custard, chocolate, lemon or ii 
cocoanut, each one flavored just right. You've 
never tasted such pi ii] 


You can make a pie like this every time with | 





Pe aS et ae 





fF Flakykrust and Perfection Pie Filling. Add H 
hi water and bake—that’s all. No guesswork 
BP ee Flakykrust and Perfection Pie Filling are pre- 
| J E: pared scientifically in the ‘‘Zanol’’ Pure Food 

2 oe Kitchens 
| a By i| 
ae Ask the “Zanol’ Representative | | 


Who Calls at Your Home 


Fiakykrust and Perfection Pie Filling are two of over 
350 “Zanol™ Quality First Products, consisting of Pure 
Food Products and other Household Necessities, Toilet 
Preparations, Scaps, Perfumes, which are sold only 
direct to your home by our Authorized Representatives 
They cannot be obtained at stores 


{| 


MES REP RR A 
. 


By dealing direct with the ‘“Zanol’’ Pure Food Kitchens 
and Laboratories you save the enormous expense of the 
indirect method of buying and obtain higher quality, j 
the greatest possible values and products of absolute 
freshness 


‘ 
roe 
’ 
v 


| 

| 

| 

} Our trained Representative who calls at your home will 
i} ' - 

HH bring Flakykrust and Perfection Pie Filling and take 
HH great pleasure in serving your needs. Be sure to see him 
when he calls 


| ti The American Products Company 


Cincinnati, Ohio 1} 





THE ““ZANOL"’ PLAN ‘ , \ 
FROM MAKER TO YOU u ‘. j | 


Our Repres« 


















| ntative calls 
|] at your home every two 1 
il weeks to deliver abso 
|] lutely fresh products and Do You Want Extra Money? | 
Oa tegashng Sarg jen poi If you can give us a few hours of your spare time we can show 1} 
fe ; riage wise ‘ | you how to make extra money —and make it easil We want i} 
——— men and women now to act as our Exclusive Representativ HiT 
poe tte en een | Address Dept. 906. | 

| GREA 








a eee, 
THE FAMOUS WING — At Factory Price 
Wing Pianos and Player Pianos sent direct on free trial till $ 

July Ist in a Enjoy and test it to prove you save 295 


50 to $300. 40 year guarantee. 38 styles 
of Wing Pianos aa Players to choose from. 
Thousands in use throughout U. S. We will 
refer to owners near you. Write at once for 
our offer of free trial in your home till July 1, 1924 and get 


The Book of Complete Information About Pianos 4 


sent to you free with our reduced, bed-rock, factory prices and easy terms. 





WING & SON Dept. 20-84, Entlned ioe Ave 2» New York Oneefor 3 045 


Ask For and Get 


SKINNERS 











Safe | 
Milk 


For Infants, 

Children, [nvalids, 
the Aged, etc. 

Avoid Imitationa 


Gold Dechle tdged "Stationery 


= 

“ask for Horlicks 
The ORIGINAL 
Malted Milk 






The Superior Egg Noodles 


















(4) individuality and refi 
\ even in tt t t I i l 
] iged rit 1 é) ' t t pra 
enhanced 4 raved l f 
] ha an 2 fine wr ne 
24 double sheet e 6%x7% . nv 
atch Ama ly vf $1: 
: ncloding di and pi Wher 
FREE oe Book Contain 1701 ages, filled 
Write TODAY f 









BAIRD-NORTH CO., 524 Broad Street, Providence, R- 





$135 
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CHow ‘Beautifitl 
this Luxurious Bleansing- 
makes your Skin 


can find the hidden dirt and rest your skin, 
abused by weariness and exposure. Then 
wipe it all off with upward strokes of a 
soft, clean cloth The black smudge on 
the cloth will show you how thoroughly 
it has cleansed your skin. Finish with a 
dash of cold water to close your pores and 
stimulate circulation ‘then look in a 
mirror and see how nice you look. Touch 


Soft, smooth, faintly touched with color 
your face emerges from a luxurious clean 
ing with Daggett & Ramsdell’s Perfect 
Cold Cream And this same cleansing 
makes your face feel young and well-care 4- 
for 

The iovely fresh look and lovely fresh feel- 
ing come because “ID & R” goes under the 
surface of your skin and removes all the dirt 


that has seeped into your pores: smoke your face and find how smooth and supple 
at h eepec l nok 

from chimneys, dust from motor car it is. Glory in the soft, well-cared-for 
old powder and household dirt. The soft way it feels 


Another advantage of “D & R” for you 
a busy, modern woman, is the fact that it 
takes such a few minutes to use; no longer 
than old-fashioned soap and water washing 


cream smoothes out the lines that tiredne 
and exposure put in your skin and relax 
the delicate muscles of your face Phe 
pores absorb elements from the cream that 
keep them lovely and young If you like, send in the coupon on this page 
and we will forward you a free Get-Ac- 
' quainted tube of “D & R,” so you can 
putting learn its merits for yourself 

Daggett & Ramsdell’s Perfect Cold Cream 
everywhere. Regular prices in 
25¢ In jars 35c, 50c, 85c 


Each night before you tumble into bed 
give your skin its daily cleansing. Cover 
your face and neck with “D&R 
it on with your finger tips or with cotton 
wrung out of cold water. Dont let on 
pore escape from this beaut y-giving cream 

the cream on a few minutes so it 


Is on sale 
tubes 10c 
ind $1.50 


50c 


| 
Leave 


DAGGETT&RAMSDELLS 


PERFECT COLD CREAM 
“The Kind That Keeps” 


fe = © ee ee ee ee ee eet ee ee ee ee ee ee 


DAGGETT & RAMSDELI 
Dept 2064 
D & R Building, New Yor! 


Please send me a Get-Acquainted tube 





} | in of “"D &R,” as you suggest above 
= \} I) 3 
4. } | | f Name 
nN /he Gream of \ddress 
al Histinctive Quality Cit: State 
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Devil's Dust 


[Continued from page 24] 


see—what should I receive from life 
that I have overlooked: a new com- 
plexion, a dauntless lover, a—” 

“Not that sort of thing. Won’t you 


understand,’ Nancy began in a very pas- 

sion of sincerity, “‘when you helped me, 

I began adoring you and Peter as deities. 

Then came another change. I realized 

you had done a courageous as well as a 

splendid thing when you helped me.” 
“Why courageous?” 


“You best expressed it yourself one 
day in Lausanne. You had asked me to 
call you Daphne—it was done in a fever 


of generous affection. Then I began to 
see you and Peter as human beings 
rather than lavish deities . . .” 

“You mean you saw our clay toes—?” 

“It is hard to say it in so many words, 
to tell you as once you told me.” 

“Say what?’ Daphne's voice became 
metallic. 

Nancy’s lips quivered., “Would 
understand?” she said wistfully. 

“Could fail to comprehend?” 
Daphne’s mocking voice seemed like a 
stilletto in the fragrant June air. “Do 
want to tell me I am too fat, too 
idle, my hair badly tinted, that my hus- 
band and I are out of love, that I am 
too passé to have affairs? Do tell me!” 

Nancy sprang up in protest. “I should 


you 


deities 


you 


not have spoken as I did—only, you 
asked me. I should have remembered 
how you confuse flattery with frank- 


ness.” 

Daphne had risen with an extrava- 
gant disregard of her chiffon draperies. 
From out the shadows, Anne Vier, 
silent, yellow-faced, came slipping in to 
lead her mistress to bed. 

“Madame is excited,” she told Nancy 
“She has very 
sensitive nerves, so few can understand.” 
Daphne gave way to noisy tears. 

Nancy was undecided what next to 
do. Should back to town, make 
an issue of Daphne’s periodical rudeness 
or ignore it, as usual? Should she speak 
to Peter? As this last thought 
mind, walked impulsively 
his chair. “Oh, my dear,” she 
whispered brokenly. “If only I could 
you—nothing else in the world 

matter.” 
went wander the 
Hilary's and Madge’s cars had 


in soft, displeased tones. 


she £0 


crossed 
her she 


toward 


help 
would 
She 


out to about 


grounds. 


left. Peter in his roadster, with Leslie 
beside him, whirred out of the main 
drive. Naney felt a discordant stranger. 


In a flash of resentment, she thought to 
herself that she might have done worse 
than to stay with Barney and eaten 
at a tourist inn. What use was she at 
Hidden House? 

An hour later, she was discovered by 
Peter. She was sitting upright listen- 
ing as his step crunched the gravel path, 
dreading he discovered her—fearful 
that he might pass her by. 

“This is a charming form of moon 
Peter began, throwing a cape 
am delegated to 


lest 


madness,” 
about her shoulders. “I 
bring you in to Daphne. 
was rude and at a tension, not herself.” 

“What a night,” Peter was saying, as 


She says she 


they neared the house, “I'd like nothing 
better than a ramble around Spirit 


Lake, wouldn’t you? By the way, what 
do you think is Hilary’s latest tangent?” 
“Buying jewelled gardens, isn’t it?” 
“No, a black-eyed Russian. I’ve come 
to realize there is but one person avho 
could make Hilary live up to what he 
ought to be. Try, Nancy, to see it that 
way, to realize that in Hilary, as in his 
father, lies the undeveloped genius.” 

Naney winced. If only Peter had not 
said it so willingly! 

Within a fortnight, Daphne and 
Madge left for Newport, Victor followed 
to exhibit at a local show. Daphne had 
been restless in Brighton. Peter was 
unusually exasperating, she complained, 
and she had avoided Nancy as studious- 
ly as she had apologized. 

Nancy had the maternal 
which can disapprove yet comprehend. 
And it had led her to terminate a 
reserve of many years, when Hilary 
came begging for her friendship. He had 
the Russian woman and 


sympathy 


disposed of 


had decided to settle down and work 
on a play. From now on, he was to be 
a sobered man of affairs. Impulsively, 
he turned for approval to Nancy, who 
had shared his mother’s tragedy. 

“Help me find myself,” he begged. 


“You have lost yourself too success- 
fully,” she had retorted. “It is no go, 
Hilary. Start something worth while 


and then seek me. And you would bet 
ter begin by going to see your mother.” 


OR the remainder of the summer, 
Hilary was reported first as yachting, 


now moose hunting in New Brunswick, 
now giving out a New York interview 


in which he hinted that a workshop was 


being fitted up at Sevenoaks; at last, he 


intended following in his father's steps, 
perfecting the elder Morse’s inventions 
to a great extent! 


Now, it was November! Hilary was 
back at Sevenoaks, his stepmother had 
fled to Lakewood in company. with 
Daphne. Hilary was entertaining an- 


other relay of disreputable, thoroughly 
fascinating friends, the workshop was A 
forgotten plan, the play manuscript long 
reached the fireplace. Nancy had 
been greeted with an aggrieved nod. 
Poor, subtle Hilary ! 

Nancy, glancing through the glass 
window-walls of her office, caught sight 
of Gemma Strozzi, who had invaded the 
offices to sell tickets for a musical com- 
edy presented by town amateurs for a 
lodge sick-benefit. Gemma had just way- 
laid Barney, to his impatience. She was 
holding out tickets, her dark eyes most 
appealing as she stated her case. The 
tortoise shell velvet gown—bought on 
the pay-as-you-wear-them plan —the 
black velvet hat, the cheap fur coat and 
the unbuckled, flapping arctics with 
their red leather heels—what did all this 
typify? 

Barney entered Nancy’s office, bang- 
ing the door behind him. “She's a 
cheeky kid,”’ he complained, “if it wasn’t 
for being Victor's sister, I’d have told 
her she couldn't go through during office 
hours. Now, I don’t say there is any- 
thing rong about this girl’s—” 

“There is not,” said Nancy serenely, 
“that is—nothing wrong in the one, lim 
ited way men always mean. That, my 


ago 


dear Barney, is one sort of American 
progress.” 
An opportune telephone call saved 


Nancy further controversy. Barney left 
her office banging the door again behind 
him. 

At five-thirty, the girls’ club met for 


a weekly plate supper, to be followed by 
a sewing bee, Nancy reading aloud. 


She was relieved when the club meet- 
ing ended and the last interesting but 
somehow disconcerting girl had said her 
appreciative goodnight. The club rooms, 
on the top floor of a downtown building, 
had a certain soothing effect now they 
were deserted. “I'll lock up,’ Nancy 
had told them, “I want to go over our 


accounts undisturbed.” 
But when the girls were gone she 


reached for her wraps rather than linger 
in this neutral territory and examine 
petty accounts. 

“Planning daring 
heard Peter’s voice asking. 


feat?” she 


“Why not 


some 


let a fellow in on these secret meet 
ings?’ 
“Did you want me for something?’ 


she tried to casually, 

“Of course. Glad I caught you before 
you left,” he came into the center of the 
“Daphne's had a trying day- 
she’s all in a mental black knot. She 
wants you to come out for the night, 
incidentally, to straighten out her ac 
counts and answer some twenty odd let 
ters. So I came in to get you—but I 
didn’t tell Daphne my own and most im- 
portant reason. Hilary has had an auto 
smash and is laid up with a few frac 
tured ribs. He wants you—he needs 
you, please be nice. You don’t mind our 
stopping in to see him on the way to 
Hidden House?” 

So it was for Hilary he had come to 
plead! 

[Continued in May McCatt’s] 


say 


room. 

















Sun-Marp Raisin Nut CAKE 


molasses, beaten eggs and milk. 


OMEWHAT like the little girls in the 
children’s rime, that’s what this cake 
is made of. 


Walnuts, too, are in it—and the icing is 
maple. But, best of all, it’s filled and fla- 
vored with the delicate, fruity goodness of 


Sun-Maid Raisins. 


Large, plump, juicy raisins—with all the 
full, fine flavor of the clustered grapes! 


From “Valleys of the Sun” 
for your desserts 


Only the finest table grapes, no less, are 
selected for these perfect raisins—grapes 
from the garden valleys of San Joaquin and 
Sacramento. 


Here, in clusters of matchless beauty they 
are taken from the vines and placed on trays 
in the warm, mellow California sunshine. 


And here the sun transforms them, with all 
their zich, ripe flavor into Sun-Maid Raisins. 


24 cup butter; 1 cup brown sugar; % cup molasses; 
2 eggs; 1 cup sour milk; 2% cups flour; 2 teaspoons baking powder; I tea- 
spoon soda; 11% teaspoons cinnamon; % teaspoon cloves; 1% cups Sun-Maid 
Raisins (cut in pieces); % cup walnuts. Cream butter with brown sugar; add 
Mix and sift dry ingredients and combine with 
first mixture. Then add raisins and walnut meats. Bake in moderate oven 


aisins and spice — 
and everything nice! 












To give the good old foods NEW goodness 


You know, of course, what fruitiness and 
flavor these finer raisins give to your cakes, 
cookies, pies and numberless other desserts. 
They make such dainties doubly enticing. 






/ 
One of the simple, | 
inexpensive desserts 
that Sun-Maid Rai- N 
ins make so good as 
well as nourishing— 
Raisin Rice Custard 





Sun-Maid Raisins 


Seeded — Seedless — Clusters 


ey 


















FR AISINS cre dried in the 

»sun in beautiful clus- 
ters, gust as they came from 
the vines. For -youreconven- 
tence they are then stripped 
from the stems and ‘packed, 
seeded or seedless, in cartons, 
ready lo use 


But also to so many of the old substantial’ 


foods—like good wheat bread, oatmeal, rice 
or bread pudding—you can give new good- 
ness, a new appeal to your family’s appetite, 
simply by adding raisins. 


Send for free recipe book 


Use raisins lavishly—not only for their good- 
ness, but because they are rich in health and 
quick energy. You can do it inexpensively, 
for taisins are cheap this year. 


The easiest and surest ways of preparing 
many tempting dishes, new and old, are given 
in the free book, “Recipes with Raisins.” 
Fill in the coupon and send for it today. 


* * * 


Note: Sun-Maid Raisins are grown by some 16,000 
individual growers with vineyards averaging only 20 
acres each. Twelve years of effort in producing only the 
best, most perfect raisins under the Sun-Maid name 
has resulted in their supplying 85 per cent of all raisins 
now used in this country. 





Sun-Maid Raisin Growers Association, 
Dept. A-504, Fresno, California 
Please send me a copy of your free book, “Recipes 


with Raisins.” 
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You wouldn't discuss your 





personal affairs before servants 
Of course not! Such a thing is never done. 
No self-respecting girl would be guilty 


of so glaring an exhibition of bad taste, 








But, though you would never do such 


a thing, are you sure you are as careful 








in everything? 
Does your writing paper, for instance, 


indicate your familiarity with good breed- 





ing, style and correct social usage? 

Your letters are you. They are a part 
| of your social life. If your stationery is 
poor, trashy or out-of-style, no excuse 
will offset the judgment of your friends— 
the belief that you do not know any better. 

There is no surer way of showing 
your knowledge of what is ‘the thing’’ 
than in your choice of letter paper. You 
cannot go wrong if you use Crane’s 
Writing Papers or Eaton’s Highland 
: Linen, Crane’s Writing Papers are the 
highest quality papers made and include 
every tint, finish and size sanctioned by 
4 good usage. Eaton’s Highland Linen is 
4 lower in price but absolutely correct in 
F style. Both are obtainable wherever good 


stationery is sold, 












If you are not sure of some point in re- 





gard to social correspondence, write me, 






Or, if you wish, I’ll send you my book on 





social correspondence with usable samples 






of Crane’s Writing Papers or Eaton’s 






Highland Linen, for 50 cents. 


Caratenie te Reoreuy 


Address me in care of 
EATON, CRANE & PIKE COMPANY 


225 WIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK CITY 


y Cee 
1G oe aN @ F 
we ED 






















\ Y Atlanta 
he Whitley (Celestineye 7 

DF extons Rei 
HIGHLAND 1 

LINER x? 

Be Virginie Almonte P 

\! Watalie 







| “Now don’t you ever breathe a word of thts, 


” 












but just $4 s8GR. @ « 
























- ~ 
%. 
te 
‘ 
. - 
’ ’ 
. 
‘ 
~ 
; 
{ > 





~ 











fe CALL’S Magazine for APRIL, 1924 





r 





The Bed by Night and Day 


Ross Goodnow 


By Ruby 

















HE 
otten 
more surely 
Small 
convict one of a total lack of knowledge 


things 
betrays one’s bad manners 
than any breach of 
things wrongly used 


misuse of everyday 


etiquette, 


taste. Every normal woman 
has a horror of doing things that might 
eem vulgar to her neighbors. She may 
be proud of being “old-fashioned” but 
she is sensitive to accusations of having 
bad taste or no taste whatsoever. 

Ilow often we hear “Mrs. A is a 
sweet little woman but she has no taste 


of good 


whatev'’ or “Mrs. B really gives one 
wor food but she doesn’t know 
ly it, and her dining-room is 
1s the grave.” Or, we 
brutal, “Mrs. C€ is a 
-e must be something 
‘ause her bedrooms 
‘ee of embarrass- 
‘ng of a bed 
wo ‘st thing in 
the \ ‘ently we 
are sh vevealed 
by the t naint- 
ances! Th wn 
quilt at the he 
day is just as 
eye as a soiled i 
a chair would be. 
To keep the same 
that is used all day + 
but from the rumpled « 
often sees it seems to be 
persons. 
The bed, during the daytii 
be a complete and finished piec 
niture. It should be smoothly an 
fully made and covered with a 


spread which has some relation to 
furnishing of the room during the day 
time. Old-fashioned white counter- 
panes are all right in certain rooms but 
in others they are just as flagrantly 
out of place as a display of underclothes 
would be. For instance, on a four- 
poster mahogany bed a counterpane of 
white candlewick or an old knitted cov- 
erlet would be suitable. In a white 
painted nursery where there are simple 
white beds, plain white striped dimity 
counterpanes would be suitable; but in 
a bedroom where the curtains are of 
chintz or silk and where there is no 
other display of white, the white coun- 
terpane hits one in the eye unpleasantly. 
A bed should not be used as a table 
where any parcel or magazine may be 


The 





hed should be simply and smoothly 

covered, It is distinctly “bad manners” to 

lay a folded down quilt at the foot of the 
bed—as shown in circle 


dumped temporarily, or as a chair with 
a constantly side. It 


always be an object of dignity. 


. iI 
sagging should 


HE proper way to make a bed is t 
place first a quilted white cotton pad 

on top of the mattress, then the first 
sheet is put on and tucked snugly at 
the head of the bed so that it may not 
be pushed down during the night. Then 
the second sheet is put on, its top hem 
being brought as nearly 
the head of the bed and its bottom hem 
being tucked snugly under the mattress. 
Then a pair of placed 
smoothly on the top of the sheet. Over the 
blankets there additional 
bedspread of plain white muslin, striped 
dimity, or even a pale colored silk which 
will be left on the bed at night when 
the main bedspread is taken off and 
folded away. The wide hem of the 
sheet is folded back this night 
spread, and tucked in smoothly. Then 
a pillow, or pair of pillows, is laid at 
the head of the bed. On a double bed, 
a pair of pillows may be used; but on 
a single or three-quarter bed if an ordi- 
nary pillow is too small, a bolster just 
the width of the bed is 
often used. When a 
holster. is used, the 
tra pillows are kept 
closet during the 


as possible to 


blankets is 


should be an 


over 
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What constitutes ‘‘good man- 
ners’”’ in decorating? Shall we 
display the family silver on the 
buffet, and adorn the living 
Is it 
good taste to use filet lace lav- 
Shall we sprinkle small 


room with photographs? 


ishly? 
rugs over the floors, and have 
many gorgeous cushions on the 
divan? Our homes reveal our 
good breeding—or lack of it. In 
a new series, beginning with the 
present article, Mrs. Goodnow 
will taste in 


discuss good 


decorating 


a 


ing the daytime, It is disturbing to see 
beautifully covered bed with a 
fat eiderdown quilt folded in a large 
muss at the bottom. If there is no 
closet space for this additional quilt it 
should be placed on top of the blankets 
under the bedspread, 

At night, the top bedspread is taken 
off and folded away, leaving the thin 
protecting cover over the blankets or 
quilts, and the cover turned down at an 
angle from the side of the bed. If on 
removing the bedspread at night the 
hbox-spring is exposed it should have a 
white linen cover basted around the 
sides so that the ticking will not show. 


huge 


IAVE an old Spanish bed which is 

very large and which has an elaborate 
ly painted headboard and no footboard. 
I cover it during the daytime with an 
enormous spread of old strawberry- 
figured silk, which is finished 
with a nine-inch ruffle of plain silk of 
the same color round three sides. This 
spread is so large that it hangs almost 
to the floor but at night when it was 
removed the worn old side-rails showed 
and a part of the spring which drops 
beneath them. I therefore made a sim- 
ple slip cover of pink silk as nearly as 
possible the shade of the old bedspread, 
which is placed between the mattress 
and the spring and which hangs straight 
from the top of the spring almost to the 
floor. This flat silk valance is sewn on 
to a plain white [Turn to page 89) 


( olored, 

















Don’t make a wardrobe «, the bed by dropping parcels and umbrella on it. Good 


taste in decorating does not permit the hed to bea catch-all for miscellaneous articles 
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Enhance the Beauty 
of Your Furniture 





Johnson’s Liquid Wax is the ideal furni 


ture polish. 


It imparts a beautiful hard 


dry, glass-like polish which will not 
gather dust and lint or show finger 
prints. Johnson’s Liquid Wax takes all 


the drudgery from dusting. 
apply and polish 


It is easy to 


JOHNSON’S 


LIQUID 
WAX 


Your Linoleum will last 
better—and clean easier if polished occ 
sionally with Johnson’s Liquid Wax. 


longer—look 


a 


It 


helps preserve the life and resilience of 


linoleum—brings out the pattern ar 
color—and protects from wear 


ad 


FREE—Sample and 


Book on Home 
Beautifying 


Our Book tells how to make your home 


more artistic, cheery and inviting. E 


x 


plains how inexpensive soft woods may 
be finished so they are as beautiful as 


hardwood. 


use and how to apply them. Includ 


Tells just what materials to 


es 


color charts—gives covering capacities, 


etc. Use coupon below for Book ar 


ad 


generous sample of Johnson’s Liquid Wax 
—enough for polishing several pieces of 


furniture. 





eine ight: pale mean neas 
# S.C. JOHNSON & SON, Dept. MC-4, RACINE, WIS. 

§ “The Wood Finishing Authorities” 

- Canadian Factory—Brantford) 

g . Please send me a good sized sample of 
y Johnson’s Liquid Wax and your FREE Book 
g on Home Beautifying. I enclose toc to cover 
' mailing cost. 

| MY DEALER IS 

‘ My Name 

a Address 

* City & State. 
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You, too, may as well save from one- 
third to one-half on YOUR wall paper. 


Ward's paper is not cheap paper. It is all standard quality, 

made lower in price by manufacturing in immense quantities. 

Think of papering an entire room 10 x 12 feet, side walls, 
border and ceiling, for only 82 cents. 

Choose your paper from actual free samples of all the newest, 
best patterns—tapestries, fabrics, “‘allovers’’ and stripes. Prices 
from 3 cents to 35 cents per single roll. 


Sample Book Free— Over 100 Actual Samples 


This sample book will go into over one million homes. Why 
not into your home, too? Why not see the best new patterns 
and save one-third to one-half? Why pay almost double for your 
paper? Write today for your copy of this free book of wall paper 
samples. 


Address Our House Nearest You. 








MONTGOMERY WARD & CO. Pcthoteday fox 
Chicago Kansas City St. Paul — Me 
Portland, Ore. Ft. Worth Oakland, Cal. poet pomote 











oe Cripples’ Tricycles 
Models for All Needs 


e. Have Shapely Feet 
The COLSON Co.*F""7 | Unmarred by BUNIONS 


pen and comfort de- 
mand that feet fit snugly 
into the dainty pumps of to- 
day. There must be no hump to mar 
shapely feet—no racking torture to upset 
comfort. Bunions are unnecessary and dan- 
You can remove them quickly, 
ly, pleasantly with the new, mar- 
lvent, Pedodyne. Pedodyne 
stops pain almost instantly, banishes the 
disfiguring bump, and relieves the swollen 
burning sensation. 
Write today and I will gladly arrange to send 
, you a box of Pedodyne Solvent for you to try. 
Become Indepeadent PRE NURSES, ool oF Nt NURSING Sim y write and say I want to try Pedo- 


Deot. + 421 South Ashiand Boul da - Chicage dyne.”’ There is no obligation 
q eot. 94 W Ashian oulevar: icag KAY LABORATORIES 














Learn in Spare Time atHome 
Earn $30-35 a Week | 


Every woman should learn. We 
train Beginners, Practica! Nurses, 
Mothers and Religious Workers 
by our Fascinating Home-study 
Method. Leading Chicago Sys 
orsed b ny | physicians. Es- 
26 year 
Earn While ‘Learning 

Tf you are over 18 and under 55 
years write for i\lustrated catalog and 
32 Same i pases = Pages with FREE 
deta Mo back Geeren tee and 


























Dept. L-636 186 N. La Salle St. Chicago. IIL 
‘‘Greatest Can Opener 
| in the World.’ Cough-Colds 
: puet Se eee ee ocean ie Sao T IS not what we say, but what our patrons 
or bottom of the can without spilling the say of Vapo-Cresolene that conveys the 
contents, that even a child n operat strongest evidence of its merits. 
with ease and safety! ““Used 
‘ .- 0 - while 
a you 
It er sleep’’ 
it Our best ‘cides is from the unsolicited 
a statements of those who have used 
Good Housekeet r Vapo-Cresolene 
“QUICKSAFE, JR ie. For coughs, colds, bronchitis, influenza, whoop- 
Can Opene: bune J te ing — spasmodic croup, asthma and catarrh 
ividual er } ' t Be} Send for our testimonial and 
: i : I f $1.75 ($2.00 wi ‘ descriptive booklet 14C 
turn | 1 } ! Lare a 
Guichssfe” for i i $5.00 Sold by Druggists 
QUICKSAFE MFG. CO. THE VAPO-CRESOLENE CoO. 
222 Capitol Bivd., Nashville, Tenn. Ca“ 62 Cortlandt St., New York 
De snted. Write for t i or Leeming-Miles Bldg., Montreal, Canada 
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or coarse 
pores 


LIZABETH ARDEN prescribes her 

VENETIAN PORE CREAM. An 
astringent cream which closes open pores, 
corrects their relaxed condition, tones the 
sluggish skin cells. Wonderful for ugly 
pores on nose and chin; refines the coars- 
est skin. $1, $2.50 


Write describing your skin; Elizabeth Arden 





will send her personal ad ice and the book Se0eces eek 060 eee eee eee 
“The Quest of the Beautiful,” outlining her te Open a retail store of your own Sell wholesale 
famous method. , lrug st et Noexperience needed. Little 
. tarts you on the r nd to we alth Hundreds of men 

| } izabeth u OF 
Ask for booklet about Elizabe rden’s sking fortune jeorge Alexander, Pennsy! 
Exercises for Health and Beauty t rite “Cleared over 33 000 profits in 4 months.”’ 





Jacob Gordon, New Jersey, made over $4000 in 2 months! 


eo Elizabeth Ar bis Cle neers Va Help Vout Stare Today 


Start in Crispet s is easy I'll gladly give it 





@ 681-P Fifth Avenue New York Furnish complete outfit—machine, materials, secret 
25 Old Bond Street, London for 1, full directions, wrappers, ete Send postal for 
? sue de la Paix. Paris rated Bo of Fact Tells how to be successful 

















Sent FREE Write Today 
LONG EAKINS COMPANY 
Kaw oo ooh 91 Hi Street Springfield, Ohic 
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Great works 

of art, the 
~ authorsays, 
help us to 
solve many 
problems of 
home-fur- 
nishing 
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The Home Beautiful 


By Willard Huntington Wright 


HERE is no more _ important 

factor in life than the home—that 

one place of all the million places 
of the earth in which we spend our 
lives, 

The houses we live in, the clothes 
we wear, almost every object of our 
daily existence, is a result of long 
artistic endeavor. For instance, there 
is your chandelier, the pattern of your 
wall-paper, the design in your cravat, 
the molding over your door, the facade 
on your front porch, the arrangement 
of your flower-beds, the handles on your 
bureau drawers, the links in your watch 
chain, the shape of your chafing-dish— 
in fact, almost anything you touch or 
that touches you, in the routine of your 
daily life, has in it the evidences of 
art, or esthetic science, 

There is no surer way to make a 
serious attempt at comprehending the 
laws of esthetics than in relation to the 
home and its furnishing. 

The first thing we must learn is that 
there is nothing mysterious or incom- 
prehensible about art and the laws of 
esthetic beauty. Do not let any artist 
or critic confuse or frighten you by 


vague references to “organization,’ 
“perspective,” “chiaroscuro,” “tech 


nique” or “composition.” After all, 
these are merely high-sounding words 
for commonplace things. 

For instance, when you put an extra 
leaf in the table, move it toward the 
sitting-room door so the maid can pass 
easily between it and the sideboard, and 
arrange the chairs so that those occu- 
pied by the ladies will not come in front 
of the table-legs, you are indulging in 
“organization” of very much the same 
kind that the painter indulged in when 
arranging the objects in his landscape. 

When you set the larger pieces of 
furniture in a corner or against a blank 
wall-space, and place the tabourette 
and tea-table near the piano where they 
will not be obscured, you are indulging 
in “perspective.” 

When you adjust the shade on the 
center-table lamp so as not to have a 
harsh illumination on your guests, and 
turn out the overhead lights, or place 
candles on the mantelpiece because of 
their soft effect—you are indulging in 
“ehiaroscuro” of the identical kind 
made use of by the painter. 

When you plan a dinner, keep it go- 
ing well, entertain your guests and look 
after the numerous little details that 
arise—that is “technique.” 

When you hang pictures on your 
walls, and arrange the furniture, place 
vases and flowers about the room, and 
put up your draperies, you are compos- 
ing your room exactly the way the 
painter composed his picture, 
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rials for a complete home 
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its on the lumber, mill- 
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2 bedrooms, kitchen, bat} 4 
other plans, some with pan 
tries, dining alcoves, grade 
and insi ide llar entrances 
Get ‘ Catalog 











Aladdin 
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inside cellar entrances, tw 
and three bedroom 





Large living room, dining room, 
kitchen, pantry, three bedrooms, 
clothes closets, bath. Semi-open 
staircase and rear porch Four 
bedroom plan with grade cellar 
entrance at same price 


your opportunit 
high apartment rent 
this home yourself 
build it in a week 
plain every ‘ 
vn in Aladdin 


Dutch Colonial with full ceil 
ings first and floor 
14’x22’ living ro 
room, Kitchen, 
bath, linen and 
s, grade cellar entrance. 





‘fr nt entranes 


Price includes all lumber cut to fit; highest 
grade interior woodwork, siding, flooring, win- 
dows, doors, glass, paints, hardware, nails, lat 
rooting, with complete instructions and drawings Freight 
paid to y — tation. Pormas ent Home NOT POR' 
ABLE hoose from. Write nearest mill 


today &, FREE money Saving Aladdin Catalog No. 337. 

BAY CITY, 
The ALADDIN Co., Miesican 
Wilmington, North Carolina; Portland, Ore., Toronto, Ont 
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Alabastine Company 
887 Grandville Ave. 
Grand Rapids, Mich. 
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Cy» ok Ye 
_ Natures Jints 
«Indoors 


" AY ABASTINE colors— 
direct from Nature— 
add beauty to your home 
xact color harmony your rugs and 
furni hings require will be produced 
by using Alabastine on your walls 
By combining regular Alabastine tints, 
you obtain any color effect desired 
Miss Ruby Brandon of our “Home 
Betterment’ department, will be glad 
to advise you upon any question on 


Ihe ¢ 


interior decorating 





SS 
fastead of Kalsomine or Wall Paper 


Alabastine is a high-grade, sanitary 
watercolor for interior surfaces—plaster, 
wall board, paint, burlap, canvas, or 
even old wall paper where it is fast, 
has no raised figures and contains no 
aniline dy¢ Mixes with either cold 
or warm water. You may apply it 
yourself when decorators are not avail- 
able—full directions on every five- 
pound package 


Write to Miss Brandon 


A staff of experienced decorators will 
help her solve your wall color problem 
She will send you, 
without cost or 
obligation, our col- 
or chart, showing 
the latest mode in 
wall decoration 
Address your letter 
to Miss Ruby 
Brandon, care of 
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The Bed by Night and Day 
[Continued from page 87] 


muslin sheet. 
does not show. 
at night it 
furniture, 
Many people like to cover their 
mattresses and springs with a pale pink 
sateen instead of the old-fashioned 
striped ticking, because pink is always 
so fresh-looking under white linen, Pink 
is a better color than blue because blue 
looks dingy under linen, whereas pink 
always has a rosy, clean tone. I know 
one woman who likes pink so much that 


The white part, of course, 
When the bed is opened 
is still a finished piece of 


on her gray painted wooden bed she 
has not only the mattress and spring 


covered with pink sateen but her sheets, 
pillow and blankets are dyed to 
exactly the same pale pink. This is 
not at all an extravagant thing to do 
because it is as easy to dip sheets into 
a pink wash fluid as into old-fashioned 
bluing. Certainly this bed is very de 
lightful in a soft gray bedroom with all 
its coverings of the same delicate pink. 


Cases, 


HEAVY 


cover of 


oak bed may have a heavy 
roughly woven linen with 
machine-embroidered design, or a heavy 
damask or silk. This same rule applies 
to heavy walnut beds. Painted wooden 
beds are usually covered with plain or 
striped silks, flowered chintzes or the 
simple striped or sprigged linens that 
may be used elsewhere in the room, 

Old-fashioned mahogany four-post 
beds always seem to demand valances, 
because their mattresses are so high 
from the floor. As one material used 
all over a bed of this kind would be 
heavy and monotonous, we often make 
the valances of chintz from the side 
rail to the floor and use an old-fash- 
ioned white bedspread with a fringed 
border to cover the mattress and _ pil- 
lows. 

The canopy of the bed may be of 
plain white organdie with outside ruffles 
of the chintz, Maple or pine beds may 
have bedspreads and valances of calico, 
checked gingham, or simply figured 
printed linens. Extremely simple white 
beds of wood or iron should have very 
plain white spreads finished with fringes 
if they are to hang outside; for 
unless a bed has a valance below the 
rail it is usually better not to tuck in 
the spread. 

Lace bedspreads are decidedly out of 
fashion although occasionally on a 
white French bed or on a simple bed in 
a white room, a lace bedspread may be 
used. A lace bedspread is ostentatious 
and lace should be kept for more inti- 
mate uses. Many women I know have 
the top of the top sheet of their beds 
bordered with lace eighteen inches deep, 
which is turned back at night over the 
thin covering, but no lace shows during 
the daytime. Use as much lace as you 
like on your sheets and pillow cases but 
cover it during the day. 

A chaise longue or couch in the bed 
room may have lace and linen pillows 
and folded covers because it is ready for 
use by day. 


BED that has a side rail sufficiently 
deep to conceal the mattress and 
spring may have a_ bedspread which 
comes just to the top of the rail but when 
it is necessary to drop the box-spring 
beneath the rail of the bed in order to 
keep the mattress in the proper place, 
there should be a valance from the side 
rail to the floor. This valance may be 
of the same material used in the win- 
dow curtains, and the bedspread may be 
the same; or if the valance is a figured 
stuff of some kind, the bedspread may 
be of a plain material of some medium 
Too dark a bedspread is just as 
disagreeable as a dead white one. 
When there are few or no servants, 
the outer bedspread should be of some 
soft material that will stand daily fold- 


« olor. 


ing without frequent pressing. Taffeta 
ailk is all right for a guest room but for 
1 bedspread that is used daily is too 


A mixture of linen and silk 
good 


oadaiabhe: 
in an invisible pin stripe is very 
to take the place of taffeta. 




























Wm. Campbell 
The Original 


and Effort 


A Rapid Cooks 
Better Meals 
With Less Fuel 





Fireless Cooker 
Van 
Ihe Automatic Rapid Electric Stove 
(an electric fireless cooker) is the cheapest, easiest 
method known for preparing the family meals 
Electricity is used only to bring the food to ee 
cooking point (taking only 1-4 to 1-3 of the i 
oking time). It then automatically shuts itself 
off and the food continues to cook, boil, broil, roast, 
bake, fry or toast until done. From 50% to 7 Pie Pan > Pan Cake 
of the fuel cost is saved. Se of Fh. Pan 
Takes Drudgery Out of ere 
No eee No worrying about burning No ek reg 
ermometer watch r discs to heat. Merely put food the cooker, attacl 
electric light so ket (no special viring), turn on the witch and heen it. The Automatic Roasts all kinds 
tapid Electric does the rest. Broils Steaks and Chops - re of meats, { 
Guaranteed Wear-Ever aluminum utensils furnt | th nd _ fis! 
Aluminum lined throughovt--won’t rust or corrode Snake ell veee- 


Get My 30 Day Trial Offer Now! 


Try the Automatic Rapid Electric at my risk for thirty days, I Does all baking. 
want you to use this great invention for one month Then take A bolled ham 
the vote of the family, a if you or your family cannot honest electricity 30 to 
say that you are satisfied, that you never had nore deliciou mi Vegeta 
better cooked meals, s¢ id it right back and your money will b ble 4 12 n 


instantly refunded 


FRE 


easier, cheaper, better cooking sives complete dire¢ FREE MENU J INDEX Roasts—Stews. 
tions and recipes—all details of construction and new low factor A new davies hows ts Makes Coffee. Boi! 
prices. Just say, Send me your Free Home Science Book A stantly what to servewitt tea kettle 
post card will bring it to you. Drop us one today various mans, So Give Broils Steaks 


Home Science Book — Write today for this guide t 


Wm. Campbell Co., Dept. 721, Alliance, 


Canadian Address: Georgetown, Ontario 
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balanced rations a 
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omic Experts Se P 


and Chops to 
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- Modernize Your’ - 
GOLD WEDDING RING 
with PLATINUM or’ 
RETRESTare 18x-WHITE OLD 


Wedding rings symbolize the 
you cherish most- 
yo it »ve,tender happiness. 
Modernize the ring and it will add new 
rm to the sentiment. Have your ring 
ight up to fashion without in any way 
marring the inside engraving and pre- 
serving the original gold ring. Take your 
ring to your feweler today and instruct 


have ; WATERS TAT work INTERSTATE 


oaoe ESS of covering ge old we iding rings 

















GOLD RING 


with plat White Gold 
inum « » NTERS TATE Sasupreme 
ac eandanentn thie elzy art. 
Interstate 18 K. White Gold . $6.25 
: Palladium Platinum 12.50 
55 Iridium Platinum. . 20.00 
INTERSTATE 
Smelting & Refining SAME RING 
Co. Ine. Dewi. M. PLATINUM 
Newark, N. J Covered 
AT 
WANT WORK HOME ? 
Karn $18 to $60 a week RETOUCHING plx . Men or 
Women. No selling or canvassing. We teach you, pracentes 
employment, and furni - WORKING ol TrIT FRE 
Limited offer. Write t 


Arteraft Studios, Dept. Bs, 3900 Sheridan Rd., Chicago 


RN MON 
y AT ‘MONEY 


you can make $15 to $60 weekly in your spare 
time writing show cards. No canvassing 
or soliciting, We instruct you by our new 
simple Directograph System, supply you with 
work and pay you cash each week. Write 
today for full particulars and free booklet. 
WEST-ANGUS SHOW CARD SERVICE LIMITED 
Authorized Capital $1,250,000.00 
110 Colborne Building, Toronto, Can. 







Way to Have 
Money to Spend 


a vital 





or buy a home 
educate your ch 
dren—to properly clothe yourself ? 

We Have Helped 30,000 Women 


Have money t apend 1 a perma 
sentative and sel 


and can help you 
sured income by becoming our repr 


pay off a mortgag 





Ill Tell You an Easy 
More 


Are you one of the 
thousands who have 
need for 


more money to 
properly bring up 
your family—to 


to 


il 


our World's Star Hosiery and Klean- Knit Underwear 








1 complete line—to your friends and neighbor We will 
how you—as we have shown thousands of others how to 
obtain a comfortable income and have your own money to 
pend. Hundreds of our representative 
Earns ang to $250 a onth 

Thousands of other modest but ly incomes for 
part time work “i the same. With our help you can 
quickly and easily build 4 permanent, profitable busin 

vi “y send you our beautiful illustrated 
Write today ‘\ catal showing how easy it is to become a 
World's Star Money V secken Protected territory—prompt 
deliveries 


We Have Been in Business for 29 Years 


Dept, WRRLO’ S STAR KY TS Skean 















ANE BRYANT Mater- 
nity Clothes enable you 
to dress stylishly duringall 
stages of maternity—and 
after baby comes, as well. 
Latest modes, designed to 
conceal condition. Sim- 
ple adjustments provide 
expansion. Low prices. 
Style Book FREE 
New Style Book showing 
latest styles in Dresses, 
Coats, Skirts, Corsets for 
Maternity Wear. Writetoday, 


fane Hryant Pon NewYor k} 


Free Book Revolutionizes 
the Art of Piano Pla ing! 








Prof. Eugene Feuchtinger's free book “A 

G CORI USART MADEEASY," te lisof A Glop; 

a new discovery whereby anyone can be- us An 
come master of the piano in one-fourth ¢ Ea 

the usual time, at home, without a te 

pares rsedes o ene: dong” practice! 


hav! Su- ae 
1 PA Cola ~~ it 
fonal Piano College, tte 

fan, Stik Wilson Ave., Chica: 




















STRAW HAT FINISH 
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hats from 
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Free 
Book 
shows you how. 


Write for 
your copy today 


r . — 


16 
beau- 








tiful 
+ ee = colors 
VAS at 
Viitiinery 
od \eer ets Drug and 


Department Stores 


———— 
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| You dont want a 
bald-headed husband- 























bald 


good- 


husband will be either or 


It’s largely up to you. 


OUR 


looking. 


You know more than he does about the care of hair. 

. Most of the fairer sex know that a healthy scalp 
keeps its hair. Millions of women know that Wild- 
root Hair Tonic does more than lend a lustrous lure 
to the hair—it keeps the scalp healthy. 


But your husband (or husband-to-be)—he may think 
that after he gets bald, he can then use some hair- 
restorer and get his looks back again. But you know 
that there is nothing that will cure baldness—just as 
you know that the proper care of the hair with Wild- 
root Hair Tonic will help prevent baldness. 


It seems strange that intelligent men do not realize 
these simple facts. A woman realizes them because 
she studies them. And she knows that much of her 
charm, either as a wife or as a wife-to-be, depends 
upon the attractiveness of her coiffure. 


You probably have Wildroot Hair Tonic in your 
own boudoir. If you haven't it, your druggist will 
gladly supply you. You will want to use it regularly 
to keep your hair lovely, and you will want your 
husband to use it to help him avoid bald-headedness. 


Wildroot Co., Inc., Buffalo, N. Y. 


HAIR TONIC 
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Lorinda 


[Continued from page 


the wing of death, like the 
fallen him. 

hear the cool, faint 
The were 
chorus of 


the edge of 
night, had 

I could 
the stream. 
the east. A 
low meadow. 

“Ninety head of cattle,” 
“and now you'd 


over 
voice of 
white in 


filled the 


stars 


frogs 


he repeated; 
have a hard time to 
find the old Bart keeps. But it 
isn't his fault no more than Lorin 
It’s the times.” Lorinda Gethen 
came up at our backs, 
“Whatever telling you I 
think,” she proceeded. “But if he gets 
on the times the supper’ll spoil twenty 
You had better out 


before he does.” 


cow 
it’s 
da’s. 


he's can't 


times over, come 


“T°HE table was a board hinged to the 
wall and propped up at need, and we 
drew from their various places a hickory 


chair, burnished with age, and a short 
bench—a roughly shaped log on pegs. 
There was no cloth, but Lorinda had 
put at my place a small napkin, red 
and fringed. The tin coffee pot and 
cups stood at one end, there was a 


fresh pie, a bowl of translucent quince 
brimming gravy mashed 
a platter of soda biscuit and 
fried the darkest 


jelly, a boat, 
potatoes, 
the chicken, 
brown. 


possible 


I was new to Greenstream then, and 
instinctively I waited for Lorinda to 
sit down, but instead she occupied her 
self with the trout at the stove; and 
old Gethen, with a precision remarkable 
for his clouded vision and the dimness 
of a room lighted only by a single kero 
removed to his plate, with 
one sweep of his knife, practically all 
the best of the chicken. Lorinda saw 
this from across the room. 

“It’s too bad,” she declared, “there 
gone and got all the white meat. 
I don't know where your manners are,” 
she added. This, he replied, was my 
plate; he was just filling it nice for me. 
He made a perceptibly delaying motion 
to pass it to me, but, naturally, I de 
clined, and at once, without suffering 
the dangers of waiting for the gravy, 
he began to eat. In consequence of this 
I got a leg beyond all my efforts to 
cut, and Lorinda Gethen put before me 
the first two trout cooked. Her father- 
in-law reckoned audibly that she didn’t 
think he could see the 

“I’ve brought a million trout into this 
house,” he asserted, “and when I could 
have been lawed for catching them, and 
it's doubtful if I get as much as 


sene lamp, 


he's 


bones. 


now 
one.” 

“You know you will,” she reproved 
him; “and you wouldn’t talk like this if 
Bart was home. You'd think we led 
him a terrible time,” she turned to me. 
She waved a dried branch over the table 
to drive away the flies. The lamplight 
wavered and I ate firm pink trout and 
soda biscuit. The stove was but a 
short way from the table and Lorinda 
brought the fish over in the pan. She 
turned them from the pan, the fire, 
directly into my plate; and when there 
was danger of the coffee growing cold 
she moved that to the back of the stove. 
Fresh hot biscuits she carried from the 
oven, 

When her father-in-law and I 
done she put together what she wanted 
on a plate, poured out a cup of coffee, 
and took the place old Gethen left. I 
was expected, I saw, to join him in the 
where he stood ramming 
tobacco into the bowl of a red clay 
pipe with a reed stem, but I determined 


were 


doorway, 


to stay beside Lorinda. I found her 
immeasurably peaceful. 

Did she dance, I asked her, and she 
said yes, that was—she had before she 


got married. Of course, she had no time 
after that. There was a platform in her 
father’s big sugar grove, and there had 
been more than one who could fiddle. 
But they never waltzed, she gravely an- 
swered to a further question; they just 
danced square dances; and some of the 
people—standing up by them- 
selves—knew steps nobody could remem- 
ber the names for. 

“T met Bart an evening like 


older 


that,” 


60 | 
she went on; “he had been away rail 
roading. We danced together right 
often and he came to see me the next 
Sunday and we got married.” The 


the Union Church and 
“This is 


wedding was at 
she had made her own dress. 


it,” she said of what she was wearing 
“It's right pretty material, but I'm 
afraid it’s getting a little yellow. It 


ought to be freshened up.’ 

She ate quickly, inattentively, 
her perceptions constantly 
toward the front room where 
dren were sleeping. They 
good, she explained, after a little dream 
ing whimper had sounded from a trun 
dle bed; but sometimes she could slap 


with 
Strained 
her chil 
were most) 


them sideways. Sart had no patience 
with them—not even with Abigail, who 
was ailing—at all. If they cried and 


worried him he cursed and swore some 
thing awful. She laughed charmingly 
illuminated by her instinctive materna] 
philosophy, feeling for her 
and knowledge of men. 

Lorinda Gethen advised me to stay in 


her babies 


Greenstream and get married. She 
knew three or four nice girls. -And 
pretty.” I could see them Wednesda; 


evening at prayer meeting. They would 
do me right, she continued, and not like 
the ones in cities she had heard 
She'd been told the “Trumpet” could be 
bought 


about 


HE whele vision possessed me of the 


life I might, with the greatest ease 
have in Greenstream. There were, | 
recognized then—other girls like Lor 


inda, girls as strong in simplicity and 
habit, like the young straight trees of 
their forests. I had heard, too, that the 
“Trumpet” needed capital for improve 
ments—five thousand would be 
impressive—and I myself tending 
the clanking press and going home, up 
one of the two village streets and down 
the other, to a small frame house paint 
ed white with a row of geraniums at the 
What Lorinda I should be so 
fortunate as to secure would be in the 
kitchen, moving about the supper table 
Yes, she would be strong and quiet and 
uncomplicated, with a laughter 
stirred and a quick temper soon cooled 

Through the summer, in the evening 
we'd sit on the portico and watch the 
stars gather like fireflies over the moun 
tains, hear the whip-poor-wills and the 
the meadow. 

There was very little left in 
istence I had fled——no one, then, TI cared 
for; nothing, it began to that I 
could Its were far away 
its responsibilities immaterial. ... I 
could see the girls Lorinda spoke about 
at the Wednesday prayer meeting, wall 
slowly home with one, carrying a lan 
tern, linger at a gate while she pulled 
the petals from a rose 

“Stay here and get married,” Lor 
inda repeated. She was darkly 
in the dark frame of the doorway, and 
I was below on a step. Old Gethen had 
wandered away into the night. I could 
think of neither reasons nor people to 
didn't 


dollars 


saw 


steps. 


easil 


frogs in 
the e) 


seem, 


do. rewards 


seated 


take me away. I want to go 
back to where I had been so sick and 
failed. A low wind came to me from 
the mountainside, drawing over the 
spruce and hemlock, the juniper and 
laurel. Suddenly the sound of the 


stream seemed loud. 
you had 
questioned her as indirectly as possible. 
However, the introspection I looked for 
was, happily, beyond her, and she made 
a vague reply undisturbed by any curi 
osity. She thought she did well enough 
where she was. I agreed with her. Sit 
ting on the step, in the cool of the even 
ing, I thought I had a_ choice—it 
seemed to me that I could either stay 
in Greenstream or go. Sut that, of 
much is hidden from the 
-was no more than folly. 
the place but the 
warmth and vitality of Lorinda that 
lulled and charmed my senses. Three 
or four more girls like her! That was 
long ago. I would, I realized, be criti 
cized by women [Turn to page 95) 


“Suppose gone away?” I 


course—-so 
young 


It wasn’t magical 
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‘“Nonsense, my dear! Bring your rubbers in, too! 
Mud and water won’t hurt this rug: 


And wasn’t she wise to put a water- 
proof, durable Gold-Seal Congoleum Rug 
inthe hall? Forthat’s where such heavy 
wear comes with callers and family tramp- 
ing in and out—good weather and bad. 


But water, mud and dust can be 
whisked from the firm, smooth, sanitary 
surface of a Congoleum Rug in just a 
twinkling. All the cleaning it ever needs 
is just a few strokes with a damp mop 
and the bright colors come up fresh and 
bright as new. 


Made in a host of artistic patterns 
there’s a Gold-Seal Congoleum Rug for 
every room in the house from front hall 
to kitchen—upstairs and down. These 
seamless rugs lie perfectly flat without 
fastening. 








Ph ena ene 








f?? 


They never curl or kick up at the edges 
orcorners. Andwithalltheseadvantages 
the very low prices of Gold-Seal Congo- 
leum Art-Rugs are the more amazing. 


6 eS 2 ft. $ 9.00 The pattern illus- 114x3 ft. $ .60 
r+ trated is made n 
wth« 
‘na =? , 1.25 the five large siz x3 ft. 1.40 
9 ft. 13.50 only. The sma PA ; 
Lf _.. fugs are made in , x4rait. 1.95 
10 % 26.3 


patterns to har 
[2 it. 14.00 m ze wit t 


oning: to freight rates, prices in the South and west of 
he Mississippi are higher than those quoted. 


Gold Seal 
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On the floor is 
Rug Vo 510 
The 6x9 fl. 
size costs only 


GUARANTEE 


SATISFACTION GUARANTEED 
OR YOUR MONEY BACK 





REMOVE SEAL WITH 
DAMP CLOTH 


Look for the Gold Seal 


You will find it pasted on th 


e face of 


every guaranteed Gold-Seal Congoleum 
Rug and on every few 


Congoleum 
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By -the-Y - 


Seal ( pene peti en 
ground) guards you as 


and gives you the 

money-ba k yuaral 

when you buy! 
Write us for free copy of 
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Old Dutch Makes 


hrooms Sith 
a 


and saves both 


Work and aint 


Bathrooms take on new radiance when 
Old Dutch does the work. Bathtub, wash-bow]. 
mirror, floor and walls are made hygienically clean 


Old Dutch makes cleaning so much easier 
too, because its flat-shaped particles, made that 
way by nature, erase the dirt quickly and easily. 
It doesn’t scratch and grind in the dirt, making 
cleaning more difhcult. 


Old Dutch saves time because every pat 
ticle works. Economical because a little goes a 
long way. Millions of housewives know there ts 
nothing else like it! 


Doesn’t hurt the hands 
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Among the requests from readers in answer to our questionnaire on home building published a year ago in 
McCall's, was the demand for a two-family house to cost about $13,500. 





“The House of Thrift” | 

















A Two-Family House You Asked For 


HERE is today a hopeful glim 
' 

mer of sunlight through the clouds 

of self-interest in the seeming de 


sire to do the right thing for its own 
sake. The burden of public opinion 
that one should extend a hand to his 
neighbor in this arduous task of living. 
Sven New York, which some old-timers 
call the wickedest of cities, is actually 
ving up to its zoning law, which says 
that every man has an equal right to 
light. air and sunshine and a stable in 
vestment in his home. 

The zoning of our cities is going fal 
toward solving the housing problem by 
providing proper surroundings for homes, 
but the building of houses lies with th 
reople themselves. Everyone has a pe! 
sonal responsibility in this matte 

In December last the National Hlous- 
ing Conference held in Philadelphia, th 
City of Brotherly Love, was attended 


by a large group of people anxiously 


looking for some honest selution for 
their housing problems. Ancient meth 


ods were revived, new methods were 
proposed and a searching plan of stan 
dardization of materials, fittings, and 
Ss way 


<o on. was started on its deviou 
All good, all necessary but nobody sug 














hurried breakfast with 


of the living room, a fireplace and books 


house should build one for his neighbor, and musie withal. The conveniences of 


it would be a real factor in the solution! 
rhe principles which teach things have been cleared away. 
ilso lead us to believe 


good-enough citizen 


planner suggests the way when 
tion and hall, providing ; 


1 such houses as t 


cents per cubie foot 
we can build this 


est day’s work for an honest day’s pay 
vill do the trick and the result will rep 
resent one hundred percent of individual] 
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Her beauty won 


the judges’ hearts 


When little Annie Frances Cox was only nine 
months old she was voted the prettiest baby 
at a baby show in Pine Bluffs, Arkansas. 
Her mother, Mrs. W. L. Cox, now of Paris, 
Texas, writes: “Annie Frances has been an 
Eagle Brand baby since birth. I can’t say 
enough for your splendid milk, because our 
baby has never had a day of sickness and 
she is now twenty-one menths old and a 
perfect baby. When she was ten months 
old I put oatmeal gruel with the Eagle Brand 
and fed her on that alone until she was a 
year and a half old.” 





é ae 


Beautiful Babies 
Galore 


HE real secret of beautyin babies 
is perfect health. No child who 
is sickly and weak and underde- 
veloped can be really beautiful, while 
a child with radiant good health and 
the happy disposition that accompa- 


nies it attracts everyone immediately. 


A baby’s health depends almost en- 
tirely on correct feeding and good 
digestion. Mother’s milk is normally 
the best food, of course. But if you 
cannot nurse your baby, or if he does 
not digest his food properly, put him 
on Eagle Brand. 

Eagle Brand is more nearly like 
mother’s milk than any other infant 
food —absolutely pure, nourishing, 
easily digested. More than a million 
mothers have given it to their babies 
for these very reasons. Thousands 
of doctors recommend it in difficult 
feeding cases. 


Eagle Brand is pure cow’s milk and 
cane sugar combined scientifically to 
provide all the elements a baby needs 
in a highly digestible form. It has 
started more babies on the road to 


health than all other infant foods 


combined. 


THE BORDEN COMPANY 
154 Borden Bldg. 350 Madison Avenue 
NEW YORK, N.Y. 


DBordens 


EAGLE BRAND 


CONDENSED MILK 











“Baby's Welfare,” 
written by a phyucian, 
is a useful guide for 
young mothers. If you 
want a copy we mill send 


you one free 
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FREE! 


Annette Kellermanns 


NEW BOOK & 
THE BODY BEAUTIFUL 
T I 7 izing st A K 


From crippled girl to worlds 
most amend formed woman 


Many pe F 7 I 


\ h 
A I ( 
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It i 
Annette K ’ \ 
] 
x 
: emia 
‘ fa | 
IT am anx 
0 | 
, f ‘The Body I 
adiv wit! t Ar K 
| Dept. 84, 20 West 34th Street, N York, N. Y 


Annette Kellermann, Inc., Dept. 84 
29 West 34th Street, New York, N. Y. 
Dear M K ae | - _ 





Make Hair 
Alive 


In Fact and 
Appearance 


By Mme. Maree 
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The Saving Sin 


[Continued from page 39] 


lot to say.” The girl's 
“IT don’t know just 


eyes were 


clouded with worry. 


how to say it. Will you please listen, 
though ? She moved a_ step nearer, 

| her gaze held Bonnie's. “IT know 
what you think of me,” she went on. 
I know what I'd think of another girl 


who did to me what you think I've 


done to vou. But, honest, there’s an 
other side to it; really, Miss Tanner, 
there is, It's my side, and you've got 
to let me say it 

“Well, say it,” Jonnie snapped. 


rising the wave of 


before her, 


Within her was 
knowledge that this girl 
had never 
rival. 


Peter's wife, was not, been, 
and could Pretty 
he was with a certain wistfulness of 
youth, a 


he was 


never be her 


certain softness of line; but 
common of type as a yellow 
“Ordinary,” Bonnie told her- 
elf, and knew her judgment to be true. 
“She can't hold Peter, not if I want 
him,” she exulted. 

“T suppose you think,” she declared, 
her head flung up a little, “that I stole 
Peter from you. I didn’t, not deliber 
ately. I loved him a long time before 
he ever looked at me, but I never once 
thought of marrying him until he began 
Then he said 
nothing to him but an 
ictress for whom he was writing a play. 
He said that you really didn’t care for 
him any more than he did for you. He 


poppy. 


to come to me, he said 


that you were 


id it was all art between you, I 
believed him. I believed that when I 
rote you about the money I thought 


owed him. I'm sorry I did that.” 

“Is that why you've come—just to 
tell me that?” 

“That's the beginning rT 7 She 


twisted her hands nervously. “I don’t 
ow whether or not you'll believe me, 
but I'll tell you the whole truth I 


uldn’t have married Peter if I'd 


known he'd loved you Iho you think 
I'm that kind of a fool? Don’t I know 
how vomen like you can hold on to 
men? Why, you're holding him now 

ithout even trying He's mooning 


iround about you. That's why he isn’t 
working or even trying to work.” 
“But what ean I do?’ 
might she could not keep the joy 
her voice. “I have sent him 
“I know you did. I 
went out that night that he 
“Why shouldn’t he love me?’ The 
tension snapped. “Hasn't he loved me 
Haven't we worked 


together, 


Try as she 
from 
away.” 

when he 
loved you.” 


knew 


for three years? 


together, played dreamed to 
? Haven't I given him « 


encouragement, 


rethe vervthing 


of understanding, and 


ind hope he’s had? Haven't I helped 
him over one stile after another when 
ie’'d lost heart? Haven’t I given him 


strength and courage? Can you give 
him all that?” 

“No,” said Peter’s wife, “I can’t. 
That is, I ean’t while you feel that way.” 
She flashed forth an anger of her own. 
“But you're not playing fair.” 

“Fair?” Bonnie's 
ery. “Isn't it fair to send him 
from me? Isn't it fair to keep him out?” 


voice rose to a 


away 


AYBE you can't do anything,” the 
1 girl said with sudden sadness, ““We 
none of us can. It’s all so tangled that 
I guess there's only one way out of this, 
and I’m the only one who can take it.” 
“You mean 
‘They've sent vou his script, haven't 
they?” Peter’s wife demandes “T know 
they have. secretary told 
went to the 
for it. And they’ve put it up to you. If 
ou’'ll take it, they'll use it. You've got 
the power to make or break Peter. Well, 
I wouldn't blame you if you broke him. 
He hurt you, and turn about is fair play, 
Only—only it'll crush every- 
You know it will.” 


Creighton’s 


today when I studio 


me so 


they say. 
thing out of him. 

“Yes,” 

‘He couldn't rise to anything else 
like that I know it He put into it 
all that’s finest in him. He staked 
everything on it. If it goes down, he'll 
go down with it.” 

“And you think that I—” 

“Not unless 


unless you could see 


something for yourself in it, too. But 
can’t you see that? Have you read it 
this last draft? Can't you see what the 
part would do for you?” 

“I don’t need it,” said Bonnie Tanner, 

“Not the way he needs it, but—oh, 
I can't blame you altogether—but 1 
thought that if you'd really loved Veter, 
you'd help him. You wouldn't 

“Do you think that any woman can 
love a man enough to do that for him?” 

“Well,” said Peter's wife, “I suppose 
not. Only I'm willing to give up Peter 
if it means success for him. That's 
what I came to tell you. If you can’t 
take Peter’s play while I’m his wife, 
you needn't hold back on that account. 
For if you'll take it, and give him the 
chance he'll get, then I'll leave him.” 

“You ll—what?” 

“lll go away. Ill stay away. He 
can get a divorce after awhile, and 
then—then you can both of you forget 
that I was ever here. Will you do it?” 


fProk a moment the world bloomed in 
resurrected hope. Everything—love, 
pride, fulfilment of art and of life— 
shone before her out of the low words 
of the other girl. She could have Peter! 
By taking his work, by giving him his 
chances, by doing no more than she 
would have done had he never gone 
from her, she could bring him back to 
her. Life would be triumph after 
triumph, summit above summit. That 
would be living! To them would come 
the happiness of a great love that had 
suffered to win its crown. In the thrill 
of the thought she held her breath. 
“Will you do it?’ asked Peter’s wife. 
“Why, of—” began Bonnie, then 
paused, staring into the face of the 
girl in front of her. Why was she do- 
ing this? Why was she giving Peter his 
freedom? Why was she denying her- 
self what she had won, however casual 
the victory had been? “Why?” The 
question rose to her voice. 
“Because I love him,” 
Through 
memory of the 


said the girl. 
Sonnie’s brain rushed the 
night of her homecom- 
ing. In the light of this other girl's 
sacrifice she saw the clear motive of 
her own. She had really sent away 
Peter not to lose him—but to hold him. 
This girl, though, whom he had de 
ceived quite as surely, was offering him 
from no such subtlety of motive. She 
was giving him up in the knowledge 
that his going would end all. Quietly, al- 
most coldly, Bonnie’s eyes appraised her. 
Ordinary, yes; but with something 
magnificent in her gesture of renuncia- 
tion before which the other woman who 
loved Peter would not bow. Not even 
in generosity could Bonnie Tanner be 
second. “If that’s the way it is,” she 
said, “I can’t see why you should go.” 

“Don’t you love him?’ 

“Not enough to take him as a gift!” 
It was the rock-hard soul of the Bonnie 
Tanner who had whetted her saving sin 
of pride on the crusts of dependency 
who spoke. Even to win what she had 
thought she wanted most of all things 
her rebel spirit could not take the dole 
of charity. Too poignant, even after 
the climbing was the memory of 
childhood. 

“I’m no Lazarus,” said Bonnie Tan- 
ner. “It’s all with me, or nothing.” 
The telephone bell near her jangled, 
and she lifted the receiver. “Yes,” she 
said into it while the other woman 
watched her with wonder. “I have it. 
I’ve read it. It’s a great play, Tom, 
this play of Peter’s, and I’m going to 
play it.” <A victory 
swept over her. She was free, free for 
the first time since Peter Marvin had 
looked into her eyes, and marching on- 
ward toward a goal of more shining 
triumph than she had known in the love 
she was renouncing. “And, Tom, I 
must see you—tonight.” She turned to 
Peter's wife. “I am going to marry Mr. 
Williams,” she said. Then to the query 
which still brooded in the girl’s eyes 
she made final answer. “Because I am 
going to love him,” she said, and hoped 
that she spoke the truth. 
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Freckles 


GROW WORSE 


The longer you wait, the more you wi 
regret Nothing ruins ones appearance lik: 
freckles 

Start using Stililman’s Freckle Cream now 
and make them fade away! Double actior 
not only are your freckles dissolved away 
but your skin 1s whitened, refined and beauti 
fled Guaranteed to make every freckle fack 
away or your money back Most widely used 
preparation in the world for this purpose 
Snowy white, delicately perfumed, a pleasure 
to use. Two sizes, 50c and $1 at all drug 
gists. 

Write for Seauty Parlor Secrets’’ ani 
read what your particular § type needs 
look best. Full of beauty treatments, mak« 
up hints, etc. If you buy $3 worth Sti 
man toilet articles in 1924, we will preser 
you with beautiful, large size bottle per 
fume, free! Send for booklet now. 


Stillmans Freckle 
cream 


Freckles Fade Away 
Whitens the Skin 

























double action 


Write for 
Premio Parlor Secrets” 












The Stillman Co., 4 Rosemary Lane, | 





' Aurora, Ill. Please send me “‘Bea 1 
Parlor Secrets” and details of y« | 
perfume offer. \ 
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Milder Musterole 
Sor Small Children 


Thousands of mothers tell us 
they would not be without 
Children’s Musterole, the new 
and milder form of good old 
Musterole especially pre- 
pared for use on babies and 
small children. 

In the dead of night, when they are 
awakened by the warning, croupy 
cough, they rub the clean, white oint- 
ment gently over the child’ s throat 
and chest and then go back to bed. 

Children’s Musterole, like regular 
Musterole, penetrates the skin with a 
warming tingle and goes quickly to the 
seat of the trouble. 

It does not blister like the old-fash- 
ioned mustard plaster and it is not 
messy to apply. 

Made from pure oil of mustard, it 
takes the kink out of stiff necks, makes 
sore throats well, stops croupy coughs 
and colds. In jars, 35c. 

The Musterole Co., Cleveland, Ohio 


CHILDREN’S 
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Sani-Flush cleans the toilet 
bowl without scrubbing, without 
putting a hand near the water. 
No hard work. Simply sprinkle 
Sani-Flush into the bowl, follow 
directions on the can, and flush. 


Spots and stains vanish. The 
porcelain glistens. The hidden, 
unhealthful trap, too, is cleaned, 
purified and made sanitary. 
Sani-Flush destroys all foul 
odors, 

Nothing else can do the work 
of Sani-Flush. Always keep it 
handy in the bathroom. 

If not-at your grocery, drug 
or hardware store, send 25c for 
a full-size can. 

THE HYGIENIC PRODUCTS CO, 
Canton, Ohio 


Sani-Flush 


Pat Orr 


| Cleans Closet Bowls Without Scouring 
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selling the well known 
Lange line oftoilet articles, 
extracts, spices, pure food 
products and household 
necessities. No experience 
needed, High quality and 
low prices make sales easy 
and assure repeat orders, 
Mrs, J. Brown, Sr., of 
Michigan made over $800 
clear profit working spare emer: 
timeonly,duringthepast7months, You can do as well 
orbetter. Beautifuleasy-to-carry sample case. Shows 
goodstemptingly. Letustell you about it, Write today. 


THE LANGE CO., Dept. B De Pere, Wis. 














Makes Any Hat 
Fit Any Head 


Try a DeLeon Bandeau and learn real hat comfort 
Does away with hat pins yet holds hat firmly in 
any desired positior Dress hat—sport hat—it’s all 
the same to the DeLeon Bandeau Adjustable to 
any size hat and inserted in a few seconds. No 
sewing—no stitching. 





If your milliner or dealer cannot supply you, send 
us 1 id we will send 
one promptly, postpaid State color, black or 
white. 35 cents in Canada, 


DeLeon Bandeau Co. 
2125 Locust St., St. Louis, Mo. 


Dealers: See your jobber If he can't 
supply you, write us, giving jobber’s 
name 


> cent with dealer’s na 




















“Comrade Man” 


[Continued from page 12] 


all the splendid energy and ability that 
women possess is a menace to the proper 
order of things. 

But just as the pioneer woman of a 
century and more ago saw no reason 
why she should not take a man’s place 
in the fields, or at the mill, when her 
work was sorely needed, so the mod- 
ern woman has made a place for herself 
in the home or outside in political or 
business activity, as her circumstances 
or need dictated. 

Let us take a specific instance or two, 
from widely different spheres. There is 
a certain well-to-do woman in a Western 
city who wearied of the local social life 
and went off to a state agricultural 
college, where she took a hard one-year 
course, working with fiercely concentrat 
ed energy. Then she went back home 
and began a new existence which has 
been of inestimable benefit to herself 
and her community. 

Incidentally, she has not neglected her 
family, and her husband, who was at 
first somewhat skeptical of her ultimate 
success, even while he sympathized with 
her desire for useful work and helped 
hen in every way to gratify it, is now 
fairly bursting with pride of her. Can 
you imagine how much response any 
appeal for sex antagonism or any ful 
minations against tyrant man would 
find here? 

Best of all the women of today want 
homes as they never did before. The) 
know the value of homes, as they never 
did before. They want children. They 
want to bring up those children under 
g00d conditions for healthy minds and 
bodies. They have come to realize that 
it is not enough to live for the present 
generation—but that the next genera 
tion, and the next, and the next have 
their claims. I do not believe that there 
ever was a time, since the days of the 
pioneers (when each child was a distinct 
asset to the family, and the community ) 
when children were so much wanted, 
and valued, as now 

And make no mistake about it—the 
men want it so. There may be a few 
poor-spirited creatures who still talk 
sentimental bosh about woman coming 
from her pedestal, and there may be a 
few who grudge the honest acknowledg 
ment of woman's power and ability 
But they are very few. 

Remembering the American men who 
fought as ardently and as whole-heart 
edly for suffrage as any women in th 
movement: remembering the apprecia 
tion and the gratitude with which ever) 
extension of woman’s work has been 
greeted by men in general: knowing well 
the innate decency and fair-mindedness 
of the American man, we may feel sure 
that partnership with his woman is 
what he wants, and nothing less. Which 
definitely writes “Finis” to the career 
of the feminist, both male and female. 
and leaves them without a reason for 
existence. There will be no tears shed 
for their passing. 


|_orinda 


[Continued from page 90] 


now—a girl with no clothes, no horizon 
beyond a close circle of mountains, with- 
out what the present, the feminine 
present, could regard as ambition; a 
girl who had no more than her ehild- 
ren and her kitchen, and with only on® 
man, so often away, to cherish. 

“TI ought to be going,” I said at last. 
But she told me that there was no need 
for hurry, and I rolled another cigar 
ette. I asked her, out of my special in 
terest in all that touched her, when she 
lad breakfast. At six, mostly, she re 
plied, Sometimes, when Bart was go 
ing hunting, it was at four. It was apt 
to be cold then ... in turkey-shooting 
time. Yes, he nearly always brought 
one home and one day he had shot four. 
Bart was tolerable good with a rifle. 
Once he had been too good, and he had 
had to stay back in the mountains for 
near a year. 3ut that was before they 
were married. 


| 
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She has just made— 
A 


STARTLING 
DISCOVERY 








Ingram’s Fascinating DERMASCOPE has shown her 
what only beauty specialists know 


How can you expect to gain or preserve an attractive, youthful com- 
plexion unless you understand your skin and know the real danger signs 
that you must heed? 

Mr. Ingram has devised a fascinating test you should make in your own 
boudoir. It will show you the causes of unhealthy skin conditions, and 
how to scientifically remove and correct them. Most important of all you 
can instantly see in a convincing way how and why Ingram’s Milkweed 
Cream develops the firm, clear, youthful complexion that you rightfully 


deserve. The One Cream Perfect for Every Use 
Ingram’s Milkweed Cream is a real exclusive feature—certain remedial 
beauty cream and the only one you properties that relieve redness, rough- 
need use to develop and keep aclear, ness, tan, blotches and slight imperfec- 
soft, smooth skin. It is heavyenough _ tions. No other creamislike it. Nomat- 
to bea thorough cleanser and yet light ter whether you use it as a cleanser, a 
enough in body to form a comfort- protection or a powder base—its nour- 
able and effective protectionand foun- _ ishingand healing properties will bring 
dation for powder. But it has an fresh beauty and new life to your skin. 


Buy a jar today and see the immediate improvement it brings. $1.00 and 50c jars at 
all drug and department stores—the dollar size contains three times the quantity. 


Frederick F. Ingram Co. 
Windsor, Ontario, Canada Established 1885 61 Tenth Street, Detroit, Mich. 


Ingram 's Milkweed Cream 


Ingram’s American Blush Rouge 


Applies so evenly and smoothly, its effect can only be a natural, healthy glow 

It does not clog the pores and because its « oloring matter cannot be absorbed 

it is recommended particularly for a delicate and sensitive skin. In thin metal 

vanity box with mirror and pad—S0c. At your dealer’s or by mail from us 

There is Next time be careful to get, Ingram’s American Blush, The Delicate 
Rouge for the Delicate Skin. 


Beauty 


in Every 


Jar 





Send for this interesting test today 


Mail coupon below with 15 cents for new Beauty Purse containing Ingram's 
Dermascope; a liberal sample of Ingram’s Milkweed Cream; two filled purse 
puffs of Ingram’s Face Powder and Rouge; ‘nstructions for using Dermascope, 
and valuable hints for the care of the skin. ©F.F.1. Co 














F. F. INGRAM CO., 61 Tenth Street, Detroit, Mich. 
Gentlemen: Enclosed find fifteen cents. Please send me Ingram’s Beauty Purse 


including Dermascope de 


cribed above. Please print name. 


Name—_— City aaaneonsl 
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tove and bargain book | FREE Boo Tells How 2 
KALAMAZOO STOVE CO. | &: uutiful FREE Book explains how to becom 


66 Rochester Ave, Kalamazoo, Mich. | Fires! Ww you earr ney | pare 


home deco ating Art Noveltie w you get complete 
‘A Kalamazoo 3 


FREE. Write t ; camp 
<< Direct to You” 


FIRESIDE INDUSTRIES, “ited 184, Adrian, Michigan 
Direct from Tea Garden to Tea Pot 


LIPTON'S 
TEA 


LARGEST SALE IN THE WORLD 


it member of 
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When Friends Say 
“Such Beautiful Windows!” 


And More Beauty Comes to Curtains 
Draped on Bluebird Flat Curtain Rods 


Pretty, artistic effects for all curtains and 
drapes are assured with Bluebird Rods. 
Their efficient design makes every delight- 
ful effect easy to attain—for Plain windows, 
Bay windows, French doors, or Casement 
windows. 





Sagless, economical, easy to put up, ““Blue- 
birds’ come single, double and triple in 
rustless Satin Gold and White Enamel 


Bluchicd 


FLAT-Extending 


CURTAIN RODS 


Ask for the rods with the stiffening ribs The 
ribs identify Bluebird Rods and protect you from 
accepting an inferior artick 


H. L. JUDD COMPANY, Inc., New York 








Makers of Home Accessories Over 50 Year 
\ Qf — 
d -| 4 
Cm ==) dl 
— 
Graceful! Simple Bracket 


Ornamental 
Stiffening Ri 


Curved End Easily Attached 


100 


For Your 
Church 


Mc@44s MaGazineE will give your church $100—or 

more—by a plan that is easy, quick and pleasant; 
a plan under which more than 10,000 churches of all 
denominations have secured the extra funds needed to 
meet additional expenses. 

During this year, McCatu’s will distribute more than 
$60,000 to churches. Send the coupon below to find out, 
without any obligation, how Your Church can have a 
share of this money. 


Mail This $100 Coupon Today 


This handsome Methodist Episcopal Church at 


Westwood, New Jersey, has already received a 
number of gift checks from McCAaLv's, amount- 
ing in all to more than $500.00 


Dept. 4-A, McCatu’s MAGAZINE, 
250 West 37th Street. New Y rk, N. Y. 


McCatt $100 offer to chur 


Please tell me about the 
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The Ship of Souls 


[Continued from page 28] 


talking and weeping both. “I have the 
shadow—ay, I read about it all, but I 
have naught in my heart, in my arms, 
sir. Why couldna ye hae left me alone to 


count my clock, all my life alone!” 


At the instant the door was flung 
LA open once more. It was Annette. 

The half breed girl never was riper in 
devil-beauty than now. Her oval face 
was framed by curtains of night black 
hair, her black eves, larger than those 


of any Indian maiden of her tribe 
glowed with the smouldering fires of 
savage beauty. She found him now 
alone with the one rival she knew—her 
half sister. 

“So, here!” she exclaimed. “You kiss 
her, too, eh—Christine !” 

Barnes rose, sternly, and shook the 


half breed girl by both shoulders, in the 


one argument she could understand. 
“Annette!” he cried “Stop that. You 
know the things you say are lies. Now 
out with you!” 

“What's that row about?’ he added, 
“Some one coming?” 

“Dawson Patrol come. Three men, 


two sled. I come to tell you.” 
He stepped out. In the main room of 
the post, he met old Angus Garth. 


“"Tis the Patrol!’ he said. “Two 
weeks late.” 

“Christine! Christine!” 

The call brought Christine from her 


The old man was feverish. 
“My best! Hurry! 
I must have my best wear—new moc- 
cosins, mind ye. And find Marie and 
tell her to uncover the bottle of Scotch 
I know she’s bid.” 

He walked up and down, excited, his 
eye wild, the fever of bis mad fit still 
upon him, his hands trembling. For 
very relief from these sordid affairs, 
Jarnes threw on his coat and went out 
into the clear air. For a long time he 
watching the Patrol’s approach. 

Of the cold, Annette—who joined him 
here—seemed insensible. An excitement 
of hate, a flush of female eagerness at 
sight of approaching men, stirred addi- 
tionally the animal-like fires of her bod- 
ily vigor. 

They came slowly, wearily, literally 
hour after hour, though now they had 
but five miles to do. At times the vague 
procession stopped, again to resume its 
plodding. They saw a man, sledge line 
over shoulder, at the head of each team. 
Two dogs only remained to each sledge 


inner room, 
“Quick!” he said. 


stood 


now. There were three men. There 
should have been five, and the teams 
should have been full. 


Indians and breeds gathered along the 
rim. The thin fusillade of welcoming 
rifle fire began for the Dawson Patrol, 
eight hundred miles out from the Yukon 


their heads. Leaving a trail of red be 
hind them from the feet of dogs wor: 
to the bone, they crawled on, reached 
the foot of the bluff. The dogs refused 
the incline, began to lie down. The 
men cut them free and they fell in the 
last gasps of their splendid brute hero 
ism. The sound of a pair of merciful 
revolver shots came up the bluff. Thei) 
sledges abandoned, the Dawson Patro! 
gaunt, smoke-blackened, methodically 
plodded up the steep path, never quite 
stopping, even now. Their black lip 
hardly answered greetings. 

Of the three, only one had strengt! 
enough to turn a head and look over hi 
shoulder at Annette; and that was # 
man she never had seen. On the breast 
of one, under his opened parka, 
the ribbons and metal of military dex 
orations. 

The men stumped along the trodde: 
path to the door of Me'Tavish, 
hollow-eyed. Barnes saw Angus Gart! 
meet them at the door; saw Christine 
run the floor and take off the 
parka of a man with the decoration, who 
was in advance. A hot wave of wrath 
swept to his heart. He knew who that 
man was! 

Garth spoke first: “Back again, from 


shone 


gaunt 


across 


the wars and all! Id not thought to 
see ye in the North again, Captain 


Churchill.” 

“You may call me Major now, I pre 
sume,” said the new comer, falling into 
a seat, wearily. “I came in by Skag 
way into Yukon district last 
Better if I'd stayed. The patrol’s brok 
again. Calkins But for 
these two men who picked me up when 
I was alone. I'd be dead with the 
others.” 

His voice sounded hollow, broken. He 
stood shorn of his furs, straight enough. 
but gaunt, smoked black by camp fires. 
Yes, Barnes knew him now. 

“The second to be lost! Man, that’s 
hard. Your old barracks are not ready. 
Stop here with us—ye maun be warm, 
ye maun eat, ye maun drink. Chris- 
tine!” 

The factor turned to Barnes, and in 
curt words made the men acquainted. 

“Mr. Barnes is a new man at 
McTavish. My son-in-law he is. He 
and Christine were married two months 
agone. He's to succeed me. Forty-five 
years at McTavish, ‘twill be and this 
season’s the last.” 

The two, Barnes and Charchill, 
looked one another in the eye and 
nodded; but they did not shake hands. 
And Barnes saw the man’s eyes full 

the face of Christine again, as the 
girl pushed glasses across the rude table. 
He drained his glass of the fiery liquid, 
pushed the bottle to his companions. 

[Continued in May McCa.ui's] 
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Doc Queer 


[Continued from page 49] 


town. But the hearers hardly raised 

“All right.” approved Doc Queer. 
“We'll give him more quinine pretty 
soon A listening look came to 


his face and he added, “Sounds like 
voices down the trail.” 

I went to the netting and stood there 
vhile an almost indistinguishable sound 
resolved itself into voices. 

I had reached the edge of the jungle 
when the approaching party emerged 
into the clearing. First two native boys, 
then Morton’s superintendent, 
whom walked a woman in linen riding 
coat and breeches. She spoke in a voice 
that tried valiantly to hide its tremor: 
“The one they call Doc Queer?” 

“Yes,” I answered, then as I saw her 
more clearly. “Why you yi 

“Oh! It’s the man who was interest- 
ed in prehistoric lizards,” she recognized 
me as if with a portion of her brain, 
the remainder straining ahead. “I didn’t 
know it was to Pedro I should go,” she 


beside 


added in mechanical explanation. “At 
David they told me there was no 
doctor in Monte Blanca. But—” Her 


broke in a little half fear 
half joy. She broke from me and ran 
the clearing. As she sprang up 
the steps, she cried, “Paul! Paul!” as 
only a woman may cry the name of the 
man she loves. There was a mist befor 


voice sob, 


across 


my eyes. For her joy showed as he! 
sorrow had shown, a prescient gran 
deur. 


From within I heard the answer. Not 
the sober voice of Doc Queer as I knew 
him, but the cry of a man who looks on 
God and fears the vision may not be 
true. When I reached the door he had 
stumbled erect and stood there, looking 
uncertainly at her. Then they rushed to 
gether and I heard quick-drawn sobs— 
hers, perhaps his well. I turned 
away, ashamed of my presence, but thr 
Desmond boy recalled me. 

“I’m coming outside. Help me down.” 

As I guided his trembling feet down 
the steps I heard Doe Queer’s first in 
telligible words. “Just a few minutes ago 

. All right now. But, if it hadn't 
been . . . Lord! that’s queer!” 


as 
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: | The Enchanted Breakfast! © 


I, Fairy grains with the flavor of nut meats— 4 


* ao is lightness and brightness—food enchanted—in the form of a hus 

a, breakfast dish. Grains of rice steam exploded to 8 times their normal \ ail W)\ 
size, crisp and flaky, more enticing than you ever dreamed a food could be. AS } pa > 
All the nourishment of whole grains. Quickly digested, assimilated—turned 





to strength and vigor in a few minutes. 


Serve with sugar and cream. Or in bowls of milk. And for a special treat, 
a morning's adventure, try with fresh or cooked fruit. 


r Don’t deny yourself this delight. Go today, ask your grocer for Quaker 
; Puffed Rice—the supreme grain food. 


a a 


—— 


COUAKER 


PUFFED 
RICE 


by 
WY 
“hy 
wf 

J 

f 

A i> 


At night—Puffed Wheat—Quaker Puffed Wheat—steam exploded like rice. 
Whole wheat in its most digestible form, containing 16 body-building elements. Supplies 
the minerals and bran growing children need. The milk, the vitamines. A rest 
invoking bed-time dish for brain workers which imposes no strain on digestion’ 
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Professor Anderson’s Invention 


Q ua k er w u f f ed Rice Quaker Puffed Wheat and Puffed 


Rice are the sd inve 





Quaker Puffed Wheat 


Professor A on—toods sho 
from guns, the most thoroughly 
cooked grain foods known. 





THE @VUAKER OATS CO.“ 
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Baby’s Health is Priceless 


‘Doctors and Nurses advise protection and warmth for the little body 


Now is the time to think of baby’s future wel to fuss with. And the adjustable belt, fastened 
fare. Now the time to prepare for the help with one safety pin, always fits snugly the grow- 
less little one who depends upon your every care ing little body. 

Doctors and nurses agree that 80% of baby Knitted in 12 fine materials, all sizes from »irth 
ills develop from 1 t ts of t chest to four years, for all seasons. Simply made and 
and lungs, due to improper protection during easy to wash. All sizes in each material the 
the first four or five year same price. 

They also suggest the remedy adequate pro- Only one Rubens 

tection and wart it these vital spot rhe 

leading Lying-In Hospital d Baby Special For thirty-one years we have made Rubens In- 
ists have endorsed Rube: nfant Shirts because fant Shirts—nothing else. We specialize in infant 
they are scientifically designed to give the great- shirts. And, no matter what you hear, there is 
est protection. only one Rubens Infant Shirt. Protect yourself 
At the change of seasons particularly special by looking for the name on the shirt itself, And 
onan th creed Balen lateu Shicte made double for the striped box with the two-babies trade- 


, = Muatente wees esc . 
i Rede Mins iinnd nied of pecialist mark, as illustrated here. Then you can 
' be 
iem 


; : , sure. 
say, solve the prob 
At good stores anywhere. If any store 


can’t supply you, write us. 


They slip on and off easil like a coat Easy 


for baby casy tor you No tape no 


INFANT SHIRTS 


MANUFACTURED ONLY BY 

RUBENS & MARBLE, 
2341 CROMWELL STREET 

CHICAGO, ILL. 


Send the coupon for our 
attractively illustrated 
tnstructional book 

* Bohu's Lonette.”” Youre 
Jor the asking 


Inc. 


FREE 


** Baby’s Layette’ 


How to prepare the nest for the 
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Send for this little book of friend- 
ly advi 
tant mothers about clothing and 
other necessaries for baby’s com- 
fort and health. A compicte list of 
everything you 
It will save you much time, worry 
and shopping abo 
important question: *“‘What shall 
buy 
authorities on the care of young 
Labies. 
read it 
plain envelope. 


























, 


little stranger 


© to mothers and expec- 
} 


need for baby. 


it. Answers the 
Written 


for baby?” by 


Every mother ought to 
The coupon brings it ina 


Look for this box, with the two-babies 
trade-mark, and “Rubens” on the shirt. 








NO BUTTONS ——- NO TROUBLE 


Trade-Mark Reg. U. 8. Pat Office 























RUBENS & N.ARBLE Inc. 
2341 Cromwell! Street, Chicago, Ill. 

Please send me without charge a copy of 

**Baby’s Layctte,’’ 72 a plain envelope. 
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Homemakers Chose This Equipment. S i iced 


Would It Make Your Household Run More Smoothly? 


lai Peach 
- 
Assistant Professor, Home Management Section, University of Minnesota 


| a List ist m Gi nd 
Cream! 


—why not have 











Cleaning supplies on | 
each floor (to save 
steps) 


Cleaning equi 
ment on each floor 


(to save steps) 


Rleetrie 
washing ma- 
chine 





Generous supply of 
cleaning cloths 


Small wash boerd in 
kitchen (for wash 
ing dish towels and 
other small articles) 





9 
eae some today: 


ironing ma ; Yes—today! It is sliced 
— peach time any time — if you 
know Det Monte. 


Clothes hampers 


Special place for pa 
per, string, etc. 





Serve them just as they 
come from the can! 

Try them for breakfast with 
cereals. Or tonight — for des- 
sert! They offer uses without 
end—peach tapioca, peach bet- 
ty, peach pie and many other 
simple dishes. 

Royal treats, all of them — 
so good you will want sliced 
peaches often! 

Det Monte Sliced Peaches 
are California’s finest Yellow 
Clings, especially prepared this 
way for convenience and econ- 
omy. Packed in three sizes of 
cans—to fit the needs of large, 
medium and small families. A 
supply on the pantry shelf will 
help you meet many a menu 
emergency. 

For Free Recipe Book, Address 
Department 55 


Sprinkler top for 
bottle (for sprink- 
ling clothes to be 


Hleetric 
| v 
ironed) | 


acuum 


Carpet sweepe,: cleaner 


Ironing board covers 
fastened with tapes 
(easy to remove) 





Apron bag for clothes 
pins (to wear when 
hanging out the 
wash ) 


Plumber's friend 
(a suction cleaner 
for sink drains) 


Electric 
heat regula 
tor for fur 
nace 


Light-weight bed 
spreads (for ease in 
laundering ) 








I‘aucet in wash boil 

er near the bottom Electrie iron 
(for convenience in 

draining boiler) 





Individual place doil- 
lies instead of cloth 
for dining table (for 
ease in laundering) 





| 
Step stool | 
Barrel for rubbish | 
Hose reel California Packing Corporation 
Laundry bags as San Francisco, California 
needed (one for each 
bedroom, bathroom 
and the dining-room | 


desirable) 






| Carpenter's kit 






Scissors large enough 
for general utility 







Door springs or 
hinges for tight clos 
ing of doors (to ex 
clude flies) 






Wire basket (fol 


tutton hook for re burning waste) 


moving lint or hai 


| 

| 

| : 

Incinerato) 
from lavatory drain 








Automatic 
gas water 
heater 


Flannelor flannelette 

covers for brooms 

when cleaning 
| 
| 












Clothes line reel 
(indoor drying) 





Spring clothes pins 
(to fasten back win 
dow draperies when 
windows are open) 








Oil heater 
for furnace 














Waste baskets whe! 
ever useful (fruit o1 
vegetable containers 
will do) 















| i / ub b> 
gvloves ear ( 4 
aw —_ Ss to wear rugs “eo es 4 
when cleaning <a —_ aime" ; 
| == eee a ] NOTE :—This is the third labor-sar 
gen apenas , : . : 
Hose for laundry | Y d ing list Miss Studley has prepared fo 
oxtuenihed a ‘ 









homemakers on McCall Street. Here is 
equipment which women have founa 


(attach to faucet 
when filling boiler o1 
washing machine) 







useful in keeping their homes clean and 






comfortable. Devices in first column, 






cost little or nothing. Those in second 






Reference books 






column cost from twenty-five cents toa 
few dollars. In third column are more 
rpensive articles which save propo 


publications (free 
pamphlets on house 
hold subjects) 







| 
U. S. Government 
| 











tionately more time and lahor. 
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‘GUIMP 


the newest way to wear Dress Shields” 


4" ASHIONS with wide armholes, See Josette (415) is an attractive bandeau, 
small sleeves, and no sleeves at all 


) well fitted, fastened at the back, and 
made dress shields a problem but now 















equipped with shields. For the woman 


a Kleinert’s have designed dress shield on RX of full figure this is an ideal combination. 

/ garments to wear with every style. / LL NA For extreme decollete, Kleinert’s — 

NN </} Kleinert’s Dress Shield Guimpe, in the (ye designed an Evening Garment Shield of 
- i , i i Ss . j . 1 r ie ¢ 

f illustration above, is a slip-over model of ee Satin (448) with body shields and no 

415 shoulder straps. The top is held snugly 


fine, white net with the shields stitched 
in just the right position. This is very 
convenient with almost any sort of dress 


in place with elastic—just tight enough 
to be effective and comfortable at the 
same time. 

The Brassierette (845) is a dainty little 





WwW ith slee es. 





| he er = 2 sleeveless gown will \ 7) garment of fine white net, shirred wide | ie 
rejoice in the Camisole of novelty voile — \ (\r7\ : my or 
sa tell chichd (458) cut well ewes | md over the bust and into a narrow band low - \/ 
< Ss e “ < < \ ~ Tr: | } 
i across the back. The shi are c (ae al 
under the arm, but running up into y ee ‘ elds igi - sh7/ 
dle ies oak Sik square at the bottom and held in place by i 
oints front anc aCK. 16] ° { 
i a narrow elastic cord over the arms. os 
) For the gown with sleeves slashed at a All Kleinert’s Dress Shield Garments 
. ‘ . =-— -f- ° 7 
, ; / the shoulder, there is the Camisole << may be washed as often as you like. Use 
C7 7 } / Garment Shield (461) of novelty voile. ~ warm water and white soap and press 
\ = i - 7 . > - . . Ps 
\ ” { The Camisole for evening wear(463 ) the shields with a warm iron. 
{ | J is made with a body shield, cut straight Remember to ask for Kleinert’s—it 
- » to conform to the usual line across means guaranteed protection’? for your 





163° the back 845 gowns. 


The L. B. KLEINERT RUBBER CO., 485 Fifth Ave., New York City, cor. 41st St.—opposite the Library 


* 
9 
REG. U.S. PAT. OFF 


Baby Pants — Dress Protectors — Household Aprons — Shirlastic Ribbon — Rubber Sheeting 
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a </) ae ? mie. Wr. 
( ¢( Nh IY {- ‘oe: ( Ip \O as ~y eA) © fp r) eS if se r™ yr 
is —t Cv) oe ao = ) ae F YW A ji YL MJ V4 4 Ll a lr Nt fb a / 
Patterns may 
7 he bought 
from all Me 
Call Pattern 
dealers in the 
United States 
and Canada, 
0) by mt ril, 
postage pre 
paid, jTrom 
The McCall 
Company, 
232-250 West 
37th Street, 
New York 
City. 
3628 Blouse 3654 Blouse 
6 sizes, 34-44 7 sizes, 34-46 
Emb. No. 1267 
The Outlook 4 
By 
Anne Rittenhouse 
i 
E are running right into spring. > 
That means new clothes. We can't iu | 
boastfully follow the Quaker, Benja- j 
n Franklin, whose anniversary has re- | i i 
tly been celebrated, in his stern precepts a%) ORE 2 
thrift when the warm winds blow. In u 
ww we can cover the old with the new. : | | 4 
We can muffle ourselves with the pelts of O)| | H 
ists as did our first ancestors when they ne | ji \ } 
nt to the “squatting place” in the clear- | #) i i | 
gs of the forests. We can put on the left i : | | 
rs from summer under the warm top gar- eS | | j 
nt of winter, saying as we do so, that we ii} i] | 
int to kee p cool in our overheated houses. _" | | } 
(;ood reasoning, that, but not always strict- 4 | | 
the reason for our act. | i] 
But when the days lengthen and the cold ‘a i 
es to strengthen, to transpose the old ~—— er {| } ’ 
ne, it’s time in a woman's mind to coni- j | | 
‘ve money—to coyly lift it from the house f i ; | 
ping allowance, possibly, in order to buy / | vs \ 
the new so that she may throw away the old. -_— [ * 
Now she has a reason, a dire necessity for i) WV .,.. \ 
nes new, so she goes to the work quite j Js 3648 [ a > 
rrily. The shop counters are as colorful ( A YF 9 , J out VY Slane i 
: ape . : ; ‘ ; } Se” 3631 Dress Z _ 10 sizes, ee : ---~ 
an exhibition of cubistic pictures. Fabrics 8655 é 10 sizes. - 14-16: 36.50 ————— 7 
e lost the influence of Tut’s tomb. Thank a 14-16; 36-50 3562 Skirt 
e designers for that much. But they have y Emb 9 sizes, 24-40 
lost the toueh of the Orient. Indian * 2 ~ SSS a SSS SS -_ 
nts, Chinese flowering, Persian and Arabic No. 3655, LADIES’ AND No. 35631, Lapires’ AND MISSEs’ No. 38654, Laptes’ SLIp- 
tterings and patternings are offered. Roman Misses’ Dress. Size Sbre- Dress; three-piece wrap-around On BLouse. Size 36 re- { 
ping and Venetian blossoms cover the uires 27% yards of 54-inch © skirt. Size 36 requires 114 yards of quires 1% yards of 36 } 
ks and cottons. Whatever is old in art material. Width 1% yards. 36-inch material, 2144 yards of 40- or 49-inch material. A | | 
an ea its i af are P . lott Embroidery No. 1267 will inch for skirt. Width, 1%4 yards, Chinese monogram from 
Silk fabrics are plentiful for spring clothes, inply s nese monozgrar 3 ae - . > “oidery No. 267 
1 well they heer be—they suit our cl f - ‘tl A, dios as Ss No. SOS, LADIES a MISSES Seale aggre le Fr 
te. Tub silks come to us for simple frock SUIT COAT, Size 56 requires 1% : ’ 
1 Paris and Cairo. Cotton crepe is to be : : yards of 54-inch material. "cies" Sema 
hioned into frocks for hot days. Ging “ \ Dh i No. 3562, Lapres’ TiurReE-PIECE i Gy & *%) ‘ 
ms take their established place for morn Ff ry z <a SKIRT. Medium size, coat and skirt, | LAY ra |: 
gowns. Dimities, with their ancient pat 5 4 ; equires 3°4 vards of 54-inch ma ! nr = £ , 
ns and some new ones, are to be worn by terial, Width, 1%4 yards, A WINN 1 par . 
uth and mdcle-age. ee oe Lee eae ' Hi} No. 3643, Lapres’ AND MISSES’ Wi 1 )y) / 
r importance in sport skirts and sleevel ' aes. tin O06 neustate OM onede j 14 // 
ckets. Silk alpaca is accepted at last. i 6 ty cole 1 Wi it] ‘ 13 r] 1 iV iy | 
\ Irsery flannel. plain, also striped like 4 . ; a af me one Bch mate) re ‘ Be ~ | sinh 
. } : ' : 7} ards. Tiered and beltless, this ul- i fl | 
icket blazers in England, is so highly spon } | As ae ; . : : ya 
- : ra-smart model may be furthe1 § Brill : 
red that none can resist it. It goes into | j | nhanced by a flower motif -on : | 4654 _ 
«ks as simple as monastie robes, and 9026 ; is Alida aul pee aT " | Ae ! ; 
onks are the source of this inspiration. It ; i - No 1288 ner ‘ j iy a 
g xoes into tuck-in shirtwaists with rolling i i if i, ee Seg " ! <= 
ollars held up with a wide cravat of soft | | i No. 8628, Lapies’ Sirp-ON BLOUSE. ; *) 
lk, in orange, Chinese blue, jade green. , ae ‘a } ; Size 56 requires 1% yards of 56- 4 or a) i 
By the way, such shirts, made by a firm Tt : or 40-inch material; 15g yards of : 3648 (F 





ied agar \ ib a ae | #1, 3562 eas 
vho leads the style [Turn to page 102] i Ge 3655S nace Qi) 12-inch for collar, WAN 6 4 3 ik 
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DRESS. Size 


! 


ing Width 


broidery No. 


a i in A 








nh material, 


outlined in chair 


ja 
Caster Sacade 


AN 
fom "* 
TT 
No. 3623, LADIES’ AND MIsseEs’ SiLip-ON 
36 requires 5% Y 


1% yard 
stitch is offered in Em 


1552. 


PLL LDL LLL 





% yard of ob-in 


35. Lapres’ AND MISSES’ Dress. 
yh re lires 35, yards of 40-inch 
il; foundation, 144 yards of 52 


Width, 1% yards. 
3635 LADIES AND MISSES’ 
Size 36 requires 3% yards 
Width. 14% yards 
The Chinese touch in a monogram from 


Embroidery No. 1267, is suggested to 


i material 


ON Dress, Size 36 requires 4% yards 
of 36-inch material; sleeves, % yard 


Width, 1% 


No. 3630, LAvIes’ AND MISSES’ SLIP 


of 40-inch vards 


On Dress. Size 36 requires 3% yard 
of 36-inch material. Width, 1% yards 
Small bl k nitials from Embroide 


No, 1049 would be smart on a ribbon 


p \ 


>! rds of 36 


outrast 
\ striking motif 


o> 











y 
trim. 

. , _ / 
No. 3622, LAvIES’ AND MISSES’ SLIP ¥ 





43630 Dress\2 
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The Outlook 


[Continued from page 101] 


for open air raiment, are adjuncts to a most be 
guiling and original camping, fishing, hunting « 
boating costume. It is of orange colored rubbe 
fine and silky, but sturdy. There are knicke 
a short coat with several pockets and an option 
belt. The accessories are a high crowned ca 
a muffler of white and orange wool, a _ shirt 
waist of white flannel with its Byronic col 
encircled by a soft cravat of orange silk tl 
drops to the waist. Orange and white wool] stocking 
. ire rolled above an almost knee-high pair of roug 
leather boots with thick laces and extension soles. 
asked one Wo! 
of another who was being fitted in an adjoini: 


“Going rattlesnake hunting?’ 


( oom with these shoes. 

ai “How did you guess it?’ was the astonis} 

(| answer. 

CH *Been in the Florida swamps and Georgia thick« 

i after partridges myself. But in my youth we | 

not such glorified equipment as that.” So 

| the modern sportwoman turn hardship and dar 

| into splendor and laughter. 

| That was merely a parenthesis, that descript 

i of the sensational orange rubber sport costu 
“going rattlesnake hunting”, but you want to kn 
the smart and the new thing in clothes as I 
tion, it strokes our vanity the right way. 


But let’s be terse after being loquacious. Let 


t 
( 
{ 
4 
don’t you? Such knowledge tickles our imagi 


be direct after going off on a tangent. 


| 

: 

What of the line from head to heel? 

| There are three lines to follow in spring clothes 
You should choose the one that suits you best, 0 
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No. 3638, LADIES’ AND MISSES’ SLIp- 
ON Dress. Size 36 requires 35% yards 

















of 36 or 40-inch material; foundation, 
3 . Bb 1)'% yards of 32-inches. Width, 1“yards, 
a hod re 

fe. . = > A , \ No. 3655, LapIEs’ AND MISSES’ 


























Y 0h hee j Dress ; three-piece wrap-around skirt. 
j _— i a. \ \ Size 36 requires 254 yards of 54-inch 
wd ~ aS / ‘ miterial. Width, 14% yards, 
f M3 ~~ =e 4 \ \ No. 3643, LADIES’ AND Misses’ Dress, 
; ff Ab \ \ Size 36 requires 3% yards of 36-inch 
WAAAY P 3 \ | material, Width, 1% yards. A suit- 
2 i able decoration for the blouse is a 
43 } ; vA \ Chinese monogram such as Embroidery 
ww why . - 
” j { No. 1267 provides, 
's | Q No. 3632, LApIES’ AND MISSES’ SLIP- 
; i ON DRESS; straight lower edge. Size 
0 36 requires 44% yards of 36-inch ma- 
A terial; yoke, %Q yard of 36-inch, 
Width, 144 yards 
© 
- . a fhe 
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P 
2655 Dress 
ogee wo re 
5638 Dress = 
/ sizes 14-16; 36-46 
-16; 36-44 | 
ke all three The first and dominating one is i} | 
ight with the suppleness of an eel. The second | Pie dl 
wide below | 1 tightly trig ; nik iinin } - “ ‘ r “/ 
wide belo the hips and tightly trig above hie | fi, i 
st. The third is flexibly tircular, its movement i a 
, : 
1ieved through the cut of the fabric, not the ib- i 
tion of godets it 
\ , iW a 
Remember these are the basic facts on which the i! 
ng fashions are reared. If you accept these | i! 3 | . 
hout worry, you can do what you will with the ry 
ric. Next to this fact in importance is the it j 
° . | 
nination of gewgaws. It is the art of leaving a | 
ts 
‘ 


not putting on that again confronts us. It is 


= aR 


e manipulation of the material that counts. It’s 


here the tucks, the flounces, the edges should | 3 
placed, that the vit i 


makes vital problem 
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Wongy 
POW MATTE Nhdty \t 


Ment dhe _— 
Nerang - was 




















There is an insistence upon sacrificing the back 









-_ a7 
dth of the skirt when there is to be a deviation és et 
ym the straightness of the monastic rob« A few & ue 
hers, the extension of a circular apron or tiers ae 
m the front, the loosely held fabrie¢ into a loosely £ 
anged belt, is the bette part of discretion in C 1 ot 
king new frocks. | i 
2 

In comes the coat suit ' 3637 Dress Sud, J. 

The cry of “the suits are coming” is an old on 4 Oat Sea | r 







! 6 sizes 7” : | 
the spring. It is the annual clarion call from | 54-10; 20-46 — | 
esigners when the sun begins to stay up a little | ies é 
ter in the afternoon, Sometimes the call is true. |} No. 3637, LADIES’ AND MIssEs’ DRESS 

. 4 NO. b064, LA J SLISSE [SSs. 
Again, its enthusiasm and prophecy are born of | Sj 38 requires 31% yard f 40-inch 
rm: » rize oD regi Ss «’ auras o ic 
hope rather than truth. This spring there és really c oaagepy 91/4. ; \ \ 
: : I material, Width, 244 yards. Groups A 
very reason to believe that the suit will go far in } © Bomtees tn wasions. eotoes. mar. be \ 
- 0 0 rs arious OTS hi e 
ts effort to replace the frock. Sut why not have {¢ ‘ ; 2642 Ten 
; = on > . > worked in buttonhole-stitch as sug- 3643 Dress 
one suit and several gowns? That is wisdom in {¢ 





3632 Dress 


14-l¢ 6-46 








geste Smbroidery No. 1350. : 6 sizes, 
our climate. i? gested in Embroider; 0. 135 14-16; 36.42 
The interesting news attached to the incoming Emb. No. 1267 
suit is that the blouse [T'urn to page 104) PREBEABSB BBN AALALDLALALAAIAAAGDAAAAADAAADAADDADAALYS DDADD ALIS L~/ / : 
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' e to give place in a 
i t waist, The latter ma 
verblouse or it may re 
of the tuck-l 
No need to hide the arms 
) l S to 
tt at wise thrift if you wish, by 
! t , 
i l 
I Att i 
red, to a short armeap. J 
ext rt the h Ider ‘ a 
es do not it tl 
otten a | e | The M 
‘ve which has served a i ibstitute 
ff in the winter. gives way in milder \ 
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United States and 


. fe 
23.2-200 


Patterns may he bought UVcCall Pattern dealers in the 
postage prepaid, from The McCall Company, 
Street, New York City. 


from all 
West S7th 


(‘anada, or by mail, 


LADIES’ AND MISSES’ 
Siiv-ON DRESS 


No. 3630 
Size 16 requires 
yards of 40-inch material. 
Width, 14%, yards. The initials 
irried out on a ribbon 
Embroidery No, 1049. 

No. 3558, LADIES’ AND MISSES’ 
DRESS Size 356 requires 3% 
ls of 36-ine material, 1144 


contrasting 


No 15, Lap Dress. Siz 

re ol, irds of 40 
neh material, % yard of 9-inch 
for vest. Width, 1% yards. 
Dainty spra from Embroidery 
No. 1109 are suggested to trim 
the vest 


No, 3547, Lapies’ AND MISSES’ 
DRES Size 36 req es 4 vards 
of 40-inch material, & yard of 


ou 1 CO! isting. Width, 1% 








No. 3526, LApIES’ AND MISSES’ 
Srip-OnN Dress. Size 36 re 
quires 41%4 yards of 36-inch ma 
terial; sleeve puffs, 4% yard of 


36-inch, Width, 144 yards. 
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The Outlook 
to the string cuff ich ti at back, to the nar- 
row turn-over cuff witl r without link button 


the elongated hem which fits the top of the 
hand and gives an air of distinction to. the 
sleeve. The simpler the sleeve, the better. Such is 
the present creed, 


Muffler substitutes Deauville handkerchief 


Even collars, simple ones, grow into muffler 


under the influence of the fashion for a bit of 


———rr" 


floating color about the neck. The plaything 
of the French Riviera went to Cairo, the smart 
winter resort across the ocean this season, then 
it flew across the continent. We want m ifflers, 
no matter how warm the weather. The New 











j England farmer is our source of inspiration. 
One end down, one end around the neck. That's 
the way to wear it. 

4 

“Y 

J 






































3623 











Dress 





3031 Dress 3566 Dress 


| 10 sizes 












7 sizes, ” 
7 sizes, 





14-16; 36-44 5, 
J § Emb. No. 1253 14-16; 36- 14-16; 36-44 
». No. 12 
PLP PP LLLP LLP PPPS RPL aa sa ne 


Patterns may be bought from all McCall Pattern dealers in the United States and 
Canada, or by mail, postage prepaid, from The McCall Company, 232-250 West 37th \ 
Street, New York City. Q 5 


No 3623, LApIES’ AND MISSES’ 
Suiivp-ON Dress. Size 36 re- 
quires 4% yards of 40-inch ma- 
terial. Width, 1% yards. Em- 
broidery No, 1255 in cross-stitch 
and outline would be attracti 
trimming. 


ve 
y 


No. 3631, LApies’ AND MISSES’ 
Dress; three-piece wrap-around 
skirt. Size 36 requires 114% yards 
of 36-inch material, 2% yards of 
40-inch for skirt, collar and 


cuffs. Width, 1% yards. 
| No, 3566, LADIES’ AND MISSES’ 
| Siiep-ON DRess. Size 36 re- 
quires 3 yards of 40-inel ma- 
| 


terial. Width, 14% yards. 


No. 3565, LADIES’ AND MISSES’ 
Dress; with vest. Size 56 re- 





| quires 24 yards of 54-inch ma 
terial. Width, 1%4 yards. The 
/ dress may be smartly mmed 





with braid and the 
nese monogram from 
ery No, 1267. 

No. 3549, Lapres’ AND MISSES’ 
Stivp-ON DRESS tw o-pir 
straight tucked skirt. Size 36 
requires 4% yards of 36-inch 
material. Width, 1% yards. 
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COM PARE 


these beautiful 
stockings at $12° 
a pair with those 
you are wearing 


Sror at a hosiery counter, 
some day soon, and spend a 
few minutes examining Ipswich 
De Luxe Hosiery cantully and 
critically. Forget, for the mo- 
ment, that they cost only a dollar 
a pair. 

See how smooth and fine the 
texture is—how evenly they’re 
knitted and shaped for slender 
ankles. 


The qualities that you can’t 
judge until you’ve had new 
sadiies onare there too. Wear- 
ing and washing Ipswich DeLuxe 
hosiery will prove what an ex- 
traordinary value these stockings 
offer you at $1.00 a pair. 


LAWRENCE & CO.., Sole Selling Agents 
Boston, New York, Chicago, St. Louis 
Philadelphia, San Francisco, London, Eng. 


reas 


If you do not find Ipswich De Lu uxe 
Hosiery at your deaier’s, send us one 
dollar for a sample pair. 


COUPON 
Ipswich Mills, Ipswich, Mass. 
Enclosed is a dollar. Please send me a pa 


f ir finesc dollar stockings. 


i i i i i ei en en en i i 


| Suze TETTTTTLL SE Color. 





a 
— 
7 
4 
2 











IPSWICH MILLS, IPSWICH, MASS. 


eee eee ee eee Ew ewww ew eee 


IPSWICH: 


HOS IERY 





ltl Aittlttarlltrzlitrrslrsllislita.lttatlltrltte.iltte.lllin, 
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i] 3469 Dres 
| y 
| . id Patterns may he 


hought from a 
VeCall Patte 


ey, + | fr 

okt ) } “ = 

a )\\ \/ j /I vA dealers in the 
ed att V// United States ai 


oid 5513 Dress » ?2 Dress 4 
4 sizes, 14-20 4 sizes, 14 ie 


Canada. or hu we 


| } No. 3513, MIsses’ Dress. postage prepa 
i) f) Size 16 requires 3% yards M4 from The MeCa 
' of 36-inch material, 1%, | | Company 203.2 
1 irds of 12-inch flouncing West 37th Stree 
% yard of 27-inch lace. Vew York City 


» ky af Width, 14% yards. | 
: « awn? { . — - 
j | } Ty EY it hp “a 
p ye ® Kes: V5 ys No. 3122, Misses’ Dress € 
| § OF YT 4. Aa ¥ Size 16 requires 24% yard | a j 
if 4 Vip ity a 7\ at Pa = | t 
it . PEL AK r of 1-inch material, 1%, | Ly 4 f 
} vards of 40-inch for tunis i @| \ 
os Width, 1% yards. Chrysan j be wt 2 ook 
a ap os : 
be] ' _ Pm Ae themum sprays from Em Af f 
sf A . f ' | ay broider No 1317 may be | 
' -_ . ’ : “4 ised for trimming. j | +a 
yd y ; uy H t } | 3 4 
> Bae 4 4° Rs No. 3469, Musses’ Dress 4 sae tt (hd 
PY Arron ota Size 16 requires 5% yards | | | rT j yo ‘YT 
yy of 36-inch material. Width. i i ae) a 1 
4 13o yards, | fx oe ) 
j / i ‘S) , 
i i | | A GL 
| N] Ty 
\ Li y No. 3570, LADIES’ AND | \ _ | 
7% i Misses’ Sirpe-On Dress JY 4 \ 1] 
4 — Size 16 requires 31% vards of — Ts \ \ y ? 
, {-ineh material, 3 yards of \ \ Pes | | ‘ | 
| ce banding Width, 1% \ es 4 mT ‘ { 
/ | ; ve \) a? ; 
: asda. C . 
\ \ i 
‘ \ a 
re j 
\ ok \ No. 3485, Lapies’ AND ~ a \A fra 3469 
oe fh Misses’ Dress. Size 16 re- )/ \ 1) B ¥, 
70 Dye 4 quires 354 yards of 40-inch ra fo 3485 Dre ‘ y 2 y L 
“ = material, 3 yard of 36-inch z phe 93570 3485 
, for collar. Width, 2% yards, =— +16; 3 2 Apap isan 
me, — wg 2 a i \ 
















































M° CALL’S Magazine for APRIL, 1924 







































































j . ont, x » # : , oe | ‘ 4 . ae ‘ y? 
es ; fir Vv . Hi ek at 
A, Ae E] | ~ CELOID 
| | | | | Fl Ni SH 
ar m 
} ' ; j j 2] . 
“4 
i j 
ae Cf? ‘ fg i of ae / 
e. eee | Tinting furniture the 
\ +4) Ff ~~ } y ~ |} _—- : 7 
\ ‘ * \ | ‘ 
YU 4 ~ ZV f \ | RUGIMUZC way-— 
, , TE. 7 or + i V6 ‘ ie 
, ] (Ty ¢ wr’ y 2 y 2 
| a \i AN, f hy aie Aa) ) | with Celoid 
/ i SA ‘ \ ‘ j | 
fe) / Vv i 3 ’ ' } f course you've noticed how 
| “a { y 
a4 an | i \ . a . ” 
By ae oe 4 \ rf } lt | popular “painted furniture 
t ad * of éea i ; ‘ . 
j2 } ina) 4 AY \ | \ ! is becoming. Bedroom sets, sun 
Fi pe" 4 @ oo) ;, porch furniture and in fact, 
\ | things for every room in the 
4 ; } } ; 
3 : : a {9 ‘ house are displayed by the best 
( i ) \ shops in ‘‘painted’’ beauty. 
4 { 2 i 
. . \ Why don't you make over some 
{ } of your old things in this new 
i ) way? This is a marvelous finish 
si f8, if Me this Celoid a really high grade 
| bs, ¥} medium-gloss enamel that gives 
te it F ‘ the effect of a costly ‘‘hand- 
ees { rubbed” finish. 
; , rtd Washes easily without leaving 
j ¥. streaks or stains in fact, it 
| ' | improves with washing. | 
Veh 4 J \ } In addition to tinting furniture 
| ie % ‘ , J] t p ! 4 . use Celoid on any woodwork 
| - Yo ; —* ui Pp yl 4 I j anywhere; on walls of metal, 
yy { 7} f 1 . ts ee». wood, plaster or fibreboard, or 
‘ 
} , | fore 7 j anywhere about the home. 
j} | . | i \ , f j Eight delicately-toned tints in addition 
; | | pen ed » to Pure White. We guarantee absolute 
; | \ j | \ \ / , ~ 4 satisfaction or ‘money back for the 
| , : . / | \ yf ae < empty can 
} pi: ‘ : / \ aw ys # 
: om 2 / y vy ~ Write for our booklet “The Vogue 
; . 4 Ro} / "4 ) of Painted Furmture,”’ beautifully 
\| / } / Y \ | || . 4 } illustrated in color It is FREI 
\ f as? { / P : ’ , 
Lj Af ; <4 J | J BOSTON VARNISH COMPANY 
/ f j | 72 Everett Station, Boston 49, Mass 
/ j pS. we r - ‘* “ | 
i j TRIALCAN OFFER: 
i a e io 
3637 Dre | if | . 4171 Dress 3409 Dress // /i4 | Should your dealer be un- 
he 6 size | ge + size 14-20 4 sizes, 14-20 / j | able to supply you with 
14-1¢ 6-4 \ ° ' <a La yy i / j | KYANIZE Celoid Finish 
a ; "* : } 5 ~ . ; / ‘ y } | send us his name and ONE 
re - —_ “a Ls ten 54 Ji DOLLAR and we'll for- 
? om ’ is ~ (4 t ward postpaid a fs pad 
- ha tc ~ can of this beautiful medium 
L e j jj ” il - gloss enamel with a good 
i? / /, "i i} i\\\ \ brush to apply it. Mention 
(TT r - / } | ‘\ tint desired. Sunset Pink, 
: ¢ | Pw Be i Havana Brown, Granite 
f , | } Gray, Gulf Blue, Mellow 
? | } Cream, Niagara Green, 
/ 1 -\ e208 »\ Dixie Gray, India Buff, 
ee { 4 4/ NO HO LADIES AND i : | Pure White 
\iisses’ Dress. Size 16 re | | sh ai, 
quires 2% yards of 40-inch | 4) Low 4 4 —_ 
j terial, Width, 2% yards . ’ | / P £2) ms 
j Beaded butterflies as ful / 4 i ‘ hs Y] 2 
Cry AN hed by Embroidery No. [- 44} baa’ i 
Po » ' 1351 would be most effective | om ha 
/ yen ‘ a Js 4 
- bene’ j 
4\ A } 
h ‘ ‘/) ’ ‘ [SSE JRESS 
' ane 1, M 
req re >a re ' | jut 
/ I" | teria Widt | i } 
} er edge, 17% il {ry ; PEA NeeRy 
Y? ” Ay 
. 
j 3409, Misses’ Drt rT ps4 | { 
$ ge i we VG re ire y 4 j i) 
3 P| A F } j } An) h material re 
~~? hy’ A } | | ‘ ‘ ce for oke a1 
y 4 i 
‘ > J f 32-inch flour g for 
a a ( ; W h, 1 ard j 
7 y Hie ' 
“ ff > me . 3424, M ES’ SLIP-ON —T & : ww 
» y f | Af | ‘ Ne —s 
| 4 i ! , DK SZ 16 re juire o ia ae | 
\ \ j 4 f t t AA, 7 f (-inel mate 
I } ie hy J \ 21, yard Embroid 
3 bli id “) 
——" ‘ ‘ 1210 ma be ‘ 
{ 4 ih f q | { the be led cde igt 
/ kJ Es 
v2 ees - 
. Po the surface an 
! Save . all'g va d 
af -_ ave Ghent % Ie 
yor ° neg. 
ae 3424 446 4 Or ® : , : 4402 Dress 
_*> a Y 2 yo. 1210 ards, : 4 sizes, 14-20 
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Cuarantes 


¢ behind your 
=. inwestment 


Earn Substantial Sums 
at Home, the New 
Gearhart Way 


Gearhart’s Thenew Gearhart Plan enables 
— Plan the home earner to make more 
bivesBigger : > 
Earnings money thanever. First, Gear- 

hart pays more money for knit- 
ting hose—more than ever before. Next, 
the new and improved Gearhart Standard 
ALLWEAR Outfit enables youto make all 
classes of knit-wear. Then, the Gearhart 
Company’s still more liberal supply of 


knitting yarn gives you all the material | 


you need to knit with, a high-grade, long- 
staple worsted yarn of virgin wool. It re- 
quires a large amount of yarn to meet 
the knitting needs of your home industry; 
so we send you for your Allwear Knitting 
at least $25 worth of yarn—more if found 
necessary — at our expense. 


Guaranteed Finally, there is the Gearhart 
imag money-back guarantee. In fact, 
Home we guarantee to teach you to 
operate the Gearhart Knitter 
—guarantee that you will be enabled to 
master the machine or you may have your 
money back in cash. 
StartatOnceThe Gearhart Knitter is very 
— Our gimple to operate. The Instruc- 
“Instructor” tion Booksent with the machine, 
carries you quickly through 
the necessary steps. Soon you are making 
beautiful Allwear Hosiery, from yarn 
furnished by Gearhart, and Gearhart pays 
you generously, under a definite contract, 
for any quantity you have time to make. 
You mail the socks in to Gearhart. Soon 
your check comes to you; also new yarn 
in the exact quantity to replace the socks 
you sent. 


ExtraMoney You want to add to your in- 
ll come. Isn’t there something 

you want, that your regular in- 
come can’t afford? A new fur coat, some 
extra furniture, or other luxuries. You can have 
them by knitting Standard Allwear Hosiery on 
the Gearhart Knitter—permanent profitable in- 
vestment. For years, the home earners hav« 
been finding contentment and happiness in the 
generous incomes they made out of the Gearhart 
Knitter. Here isa plan of earning the cash you 
want in an easy, genteel, private way, in regular 
Gearhart Pay Checks. 


Secure The Gearhart is the “Original” 
Simplest, home knitter, best and fastest of 
Fastest all, guaranteed for 10 years. For 
Knitter 35 years the Gearhart Company has 


stood far out in front of all others, and the Gear 
hart is the acknowledged supreme achievement 
of simplicity, durability, and accuracy. Now, it 
is still further perfected—an even better machine 
than ever. 

You Should We will gladly send you complete 
Get information about the knitter, with 
Complete = free samples of the knitting it does, 
Details and our booklet “The Gearhart Guide 


Book to Home Earnings;”’ also letters—convinc- | 


ing evidence —from Gearhart home earners, This 
is all sent FREE. 

GEARHART KNITTING MACHINE Co. 
413 West 4th St. Clearfield, Pa 
Turn your spare time into money. 

Fill out this coupon and mail it now. 


Gearhart Knitting Machine Co. 
413 West 4th St., Clearfield, Pa. 

Please send me without charge or obligation particulars 
about the Gearhart Plan for Home Earners 


BURUND. ccceccccccccrcccococccess occssvebecasdes 


BGATOEB. «oc cc cc cccccescscccccce weeteseders s 
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7 sizes, 


AND Misses’ Suir Coat 
yards of 54-inch ma Size 16 requires 1% 
erial, 2 yards of 36-inch for lining. Worn terial, 2% yards of 56-inch for lining. 
mateh, this coat forms a_ strictly tailored coat 
spring and is well received. 


No. 3209, LAvIES’ 


os 


piece suit. 


delightful three 


vards with pleats drawn out. 














































} 
3209 Coat 3jd08 Coat 4 
10 sizes, 
14-16; 36-44 14-16; 36-50 
3519 Dress 534S0 Skirt 
5 sizes, 12-20 7 sizes, 34-46 
i { 
GO) 4 
4 a WMS £ % a 
} ss ff ¢ sé / f 
wy) FF é 
({{ ~ . oy ce — x C 


, cg 
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AND JuNIOoRS’ Dress; No. 3480, Lapies’ 
eated skirt attached to cami three pieces. Size 56 requires 24% yards of 
16 requires 34% yards of 54-inch material; camisole, 
Width at lower edge, 24% inch. Width, 1° yards. 
of the popular camisole skirt. 


No. 5572, Lapies’ Coat; convertible collar. 
Size 36 requires, 41-inch length, 2% yards 
of 54-inch material. 5 yards of 36-inch for 
lining. For spring woolens is this easily 
fitted, straight coat which is appropriate 
for sports wear. 


No, 5640, LADIES’ AND MISSES’ SLEEVELESS 
Coat, Size 16 requires 1% 4 yards of 40-inch 
material, The sleeveless jacket is attractive 
not only for its effectiveness but for its 
simplicity. Bright materials, flowered or 
plain, are usually chosen, 


No. 3533. LApIES’ AND MISSES’ SLip-ON 
Dress. Size 16 requires 3% yards of 36 
inch material. Width at lower edge, 2 yards. 
In linen, ratine or flannel, this model would 
be most attractive with an embroidered 
monogram in front for which Embroidery 


No, 1257 is suggested. 
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No, 5598, LAvIeES’ AND Misses’ Surr Coar 
yards of 54-inch ma 


A tailored version 
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No. 3619, LADIES’ AND MISSES’ COAT. Size 
+6 requires 2 yards of 54-inch material, 
2% yards of 36-inch for lining. The short 
hip-length coat is one of the smartest models 
shown for spring. 


No, 3220, LApiEs’ PLEATED SKIRT ; attached 
0 camisole, Size 56 requires 34% yards of 
40-inch material, % yard of 32-inch for 
camisole. Width at lower edge, 2% yards 
with pleats drawn out, 


No, 3649, LAapIES’ AND Misses’ SLEEVE 
LESS COAT. Size 36 requires 1% yards of 
40-inch material. For additional smartness, 
the pointed monogram, Embroidery No. 
1252, may be used on the scarf. 


36 requires 2 yards 


Width, 1% yards, 


may be used, 











3619 3648 \ 
3220 3562 > ret 
Width, 1°4 yards. 


No. 3538, Lapres’ Srip-On Brovuse. Size 
36 requires 24% yards of 40-inch material. 


No. 3440, Lapiges’ CAMISOLE SKIR1 Size 
of 40-inch material. 


No. 3615, LApIES’ AND Misses’ Coat. Size 
36 requires 1% yards of 54-inch material. 
A new touch is the ribbon scarf with vou 
monogram for which Embroidery No. 1257 
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j \ \ 3649 Coat 
\ | w/ B sizes, 14-16, 36-46 
rw Emb. No. 1252 
/ \ 3538S Blouse 
6 sizes, 34-44 
3619 Coat DUES Coat 
10 sizes, 10 sizes, 
14-16, 36-50 4-16, 36-50 
3220 Skirt joG2 Skirt 
6 sizes, 34-44 ) sizes, 24-4 
= og — 
iC ) A 
fy REVIT OT 
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No. 3648, LApres’ AND Misses’ Suir Coat. 
Size 36 requires 1% yards of 54-inch ma 


, 


terial, 2 yards of 36-inch for lining. 
tailored model may be developed 


twill, tweed or homespun. 


No. 3562, Lapies’ Turet 


Size 2S requires 2% yards of 

rial. Width, 154 yards. 

SOAS, size 36, the suit requires 5% 
of 54-inch material. 


No. 3574, Lapires’ Two-Piece Skirt. Size 
28 requires 114% yards of 54-inch material. 




















3615 Coat 





” 


Patterns may 
he bought from 
all McCall Pat- 
tern dealers in 
the United 
Ntates and Can- 


ada, or by mail, 
postage pre paid, 


from The Me- 


Call Company, 
232-250 West 
87th Street, 
Vew York City. 





















zes, 14-16, 36-46 


mb. No. 1257 


3574 Skirt 


10 sizes, 24-42 
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Gordon first — 


Start the day right— 
put ona pairof Gordon 
Silk stockings. No 
matter what the day’s 
work or pleasure may 
be —Gordon will meet 
every hosiery need. 
The fine texture, the 
lustrous appearance, 
the even knit, and 
wonderful wearing 
qualities of Gordon 
Hosiery, from the 
sheerest chiffons to 
the heaviest silks, 
have made it a favor- 
ite among disc riminat- 
ing women for gen- 
erations. Made accor- 
ding to the most rigid 
specifications, Gordon 
Hosiery is known for 
its long wearing qual- 
ities and it never fails 
to give lasting satis- 
faction. 

It is often costly to 
buy “just any silk 
stocking.” To get the 
best quality in all the 
new Spring colors, al- 
ways ask for Gordon 
by name. 





Ve 


= NSP 





1 


BROWN DURRELL COMPANY 
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WEST ELECTRIC 
HAIR CURLERS 


“New 
Improved” 


Ne ve 


¢ 
ha 


oe ws, sO 
quickly, safely 
and economi- 
cally as West 
E leetric Hair 
Curlers. And now with the “New 
Improved” feature these famous 





| 
curlers are in greater demand 
th n ever. 
I 5 wealten that ‘ 
e l NV 
¢ 
1 
their rk 
It ere] t r k Ir 
} round : a 
cane ts { , Ir 
70) ‘ 
- ; 
he A ] i 
tor I t i 
Made of electrif teel, tl rs 
Va your hair j 
ke > = r $ 
neit r | the hair, 
it " 
he New Impr 1 We I C 
Ha r ¢ ler ntee + i 
lifetime. N t P 
t rou ‘ r 
iry 
You can buy tl wherever 
ire 1A ird f hive sts i) 
tw na rd 10 


SEND TODAY FOR A FREE 
Corr OF ju to Hair D 


ing 


WEST ELECTRIC 
HAIR CURLER CO. 
Philadelphia, Pa. 


M rs of tl famou 
West Beach and Motor Hair Nets 
(d | ' ’ est 10. 
par 15. 


West Softex Sh impoo- 10« 


MAIL THIS COUPON TODAY 


eee eee eee 
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Bon Habit 


Insures sweet breath 


Countless dainty people carry 
May Breath tablets with them. Be- 
fore any close contact they eat one, 
and it gives to the breath a spring 





SX 3644 
TN Shirtwaist odor. 
i] = ) sizes, 34-50 Bad breath has many causes. 
Cig: irs or Cigarettes, decaying food, 
No. 3644, Lapies’ Suirrwalst. unhealthy gums, certain foods, a 
Size 36 requires 21% yards of 36- |} stomach disorder. With some it is 
inch material, Very dainty in | common, with others occasional. 
crépe de Chine is this waist with W hatever the cause.a May Breath 
eated frill, tablet instantly combats it—whether 
— Se in the mouth or stomach. It substi- 
ide ET peeesinta WNE dees oi ae | tutes the odor of purity. 
; j a's Va I ° . 
| inch material. Rows of braid in | Carry May Breath with you to be 
Serene colors make & new and safe. Whenever you dance or talk 
what idtaaeiin | with people, eat one. Then your 
other charms will be enhanced by a 
[a breath like spring. 


ae ane he Van => 
Fit for . SS This dainty practice will become 


St . . 

ay = | a habit when you try it once. 

Fy Beer: 
+ * \ | May Breath 


’ | A modern mouth wash in candy table 
br 


. i Designe to deodorize the eath 
~ j \ Carry with you In 10-cent Pr 25-cent 
Pattern m ) L ‘ P : boxes at all drug stores and drug depart 
houoght my i , . | menta. 
ud from all if \ JINZ . | 
| : | | | : 
| 
| 








VeCall Pattern 











dealers in the " \ 
dosters inthe | E , : 10-CENT BOX FREE 
sneds. o- te ft im ‘mali 
( e ida, oO hb if LE \ Insert your name and address, mail! to 
mail, postage pr 4 i 
ora + a s) \ MAY BREATH COMPANY 
p ' rom v¢ j - . } Dept. M-39, 1104 South Wabash Avenue 
MeCall Company, \ | b / CHICAGO 
932-250 Weat 37th \ | ~ And a box ll be sent you fre 
Ntreet, New York " j 
City. \\ } P ’ ove 
ir ——<$$ — \ F 
\ j P 
| m490C \ \ j c ; MB | eeereecsane. 
ii 14. 16 36-46 C aN NX lA meer aes ” 
I folded double—half the trouble 


Er » 1260 ’ aw 
| ; 








CENTS 
























=_—_ 3408 Blouse 
See 7 sizes, 34-46 
ie ie sizes, : 
A yard 
4 In convenient 
= = 3-yard packages 
} ov 
| 
| 
} 
| —the only fancy double-fold bias 
binding—binds and trims at the same 
| time—no basting—no folding—just stitch 
| it on by hand or by machine. 
f No binder attachment required to apply it by machine. 
Soli d colors or comb ynanons Fancy colore d stitching 
Checks or plaids. Plain or scalloped edges, tatting ar 
| ; | | hem stitching. Lawns, percales or ginghams. Made in 
| 7 nN | | only one width, the correct and most convenient width 
/ } / Y | | for every purpose. 
/ Coad a 
| / | h All Colors Guaranteed Fast 
.y y 
AY J J / On sale at notion counters in the best 
/ stores, or sent direct on receipt of order. 








winning articles in the national sewing 


| 
y 
| { Use convenient coupon below. 
| This booklet illustrates the 20 prize 
‘ } 
| 


contest, and desc ribes many pretty 


i 
on a ’ P ae . i P 4 
No, 5649, Lapres’ AND MISSES J } A 4 \ ~~ \ and useful things that can be made Ons 
SLEEVELI COAT Siz sh 7 | j GA Af ) | | with Red-E-Trim. Oto 
1*% i) 7 f Send it ». Price 10c. 
i F ; Y y > ’ for it now rice 








| j 
| A | 
No 25, LAD Siip-ON . o J =| | | 
Biot S ; 2, 4 »\ 3 | | Use This Coupon to to Order Direct 
- " a. | ee a7 Gu aE ee ow 
ks, | | Bartons, Dept. 45, 65 Worth St.. New York, N. Y. 
- lin I ery N 4 ‘ || Gentlemen: Send me...... packages of Red-E-Trim 
= } 3576 = «|| | (15e per 3 yd. package). Colors wanted 
" aaeees — } eae Send me your booklet 
No. 3576, LADIES Siip-OnN \ »1OUSE | “Binding Beauty and Thrift with Bartons.”’ I am en- 


6 sizes || closing.... -+».-in full payment. 


Biouse. Size 36 requires 1% } \ 4-40 | IN 
ade ot 2 eal " i\\ . SON 68 5900000016 de6s0se0 HenRneReed weneusees . 
Li Sate e ae wml} | Address occcccsccceee eretuses 0 eeccceces - 
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Knees on the hard _ oe 





**Bobby’s knee bruised again. But he hardly 


stops to cry—he is so used to these little 
bumps. He knows very well that the 
‘Vaseline’ Petroleum Jelly in the medicine 
closet will soothe the broken skin and start 


the healing at once. 
€6 OV 4 oe ne” Jell 
and cuts. I fi 


metics for my owns 


y not only cares for bur: 


d it better than elaborate cos- 
kin this wintry weather.’”” Ir 
Look for thetr 1de-mark" Vaseline’ on 
every package. It 1s your protection. 


| 
CHESEBROUGH MFG.CO.(CONS’D) ||’ 
| 


ral Siz s 


| 
State St New York | 3644 


aseline 


| 
REG.U.S,PAT.OFF. i] 
PETROLEUM JELLY 





for a copy of our new 


e Within” \ Fre), 
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pavement! What then?) rs = 6 


3OAD Coat 


Shirtwaist 








She Mc ode 
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No. 3629, LADIES’ Biot sf. Size 
4) requires 1% yards of 36-inch 
material. Embroidery No. 1313 
may be used for the Chinese de 
ign in simple stitches 


No, 3557, Lapies’ Kimono 
BLOUSE; surplice closing. Size 
36 requires 17% yards ‘of 40-inch 
material, An attractive model 
for satin or flannel. 


————— 


NT _ 


34-46 























/ mouthwash, 
<== gargle and 


to prevent infection 


That never-empty place in medicine 
cabinets belongs to Absorbine, Jr. 
As a mouthwash it is germ destroy 
ing, cleansing and refreshing. 
As a gargle it soothes and relieves an 
irritated or swollen sore throat. 
With a dentifrice it gets at crevice 
hidden germs; keeps brush clean. 
With a shz am poo It des stroys dandruff 
germs and stimulates the sci alp. 
It is delightful after shaving and a 
first aid for cuts and scratches. 
At all druggists’ $r 25, Or pc stpaid. 
Liberal trial bottle, r1oc., postpaid. 
. B. YOU N we Inc. 
595 Ly St 


Springf held, Mass, 


oo 
















For above uses 
dilute Absorbine, Jr. with 
water. Use fu ul strength 
as a Hoiment. 




















3627 Blouse 
9 sizes, 34 
Emb.No. 126 





| 
“4 
| 
| 
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No. 3627, LaApbies’ SLip-ON 
BLouse. Size 36 requires 2 


36-inch material, For 
the Chinese monogram, Em 
broidery No. 1267 is suggested. 


yards of 


No. 3649, LADIES’ AND MISSES 


SLEEVELESS COAT. Size 36 
requires 154 yards of 36-inch 
material, The smartest thing 
lor sports, 


No. 3644, LapiEs SHIRT 
WAIST. Size 56 requires 24% 


| yards of 52-inch material. 
| No. 3628, Lapis’ 
LLOUSE. Size 36 requires 21% 
36-inch material. The 
embroidered monogram is di 
tinctly popular and may be 
developed from Embroidery 
No. 1069, 


SLIP-ON 


vards of 
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A Camera Study of Irene Castle by Ira Hill 


IRENE CASTLE says 
the success of this season's 
clothes depends largely on 


one thing — 


“Frocks are so imple this 
spring that their interest de- 
pends far more on fabric and 
line than on trimming. This 
means the whole burden of 
effect must be carried by the 
material—it must both | 
in itself and suit the ling 





> lovely silk 
of the dress 
“One of my favorite dance-models 

is an entrancing ‘robe-de-style. I had 
it made of Corticelli Service Taffeta 
because its ait y crispness gives to the 
slim bodice and bouffant skirt such a 
spirit of youth and motion that the 
frock almost dances by itself. Two 
other dresses, of which the interest 
lay in the softly draped skirts, 

re I had made of Corticelli Cash 

mere Tremaine and Corticelli 


Satin Sa-on. 


“For the indispensable sum 
mer traveling dress nothing is 


¥\ better than Corticelli Crep 
Koran. It suits the tubular 
silhouette particularly well, is del 


and aboveall, looks fresh 
and unwrinkled at the end of the triy 

And the spring prints in Corticell 
Crepe Eldora are adorable.” 

Irene Castle 
erring discrimination in 
dress. We will gladly send you ou 
latest booklet, which is now ready 
“Spring Season Silk Secrets,” showing 
the silks Irene Castle uses. She is ex 
tremely enthusiastic, too,about + 
Corticelli Silk Hosiery. “They Le 

and so == 
wonderfully fine in texture,” 
she says. The Corticelli Silk 
Company, Florence, Mass. 


ciously cool, 


is famous for her un- 
matters of 


are so rich and lustrou 
























The Smart Figure is, ws : 
Flexible —Youthjul 


This Girdle—part fabric and part | 

] } } , j 
elastic is S@if adjusting and gives 
natural, easy lines. 9 
Mf Geenle woven ! ein fin i 
7s Beane , \ 
? 1 erte r ent e¢ ist € | 

and f I 

the figure € t are tne 
true sign i t yc 


Nx » heavy cors rroweicn < « 
hi th cut I lel t ¢ 

up and result ina tull! tn 
become fraye i,nosutl bon 


It is the ideal garment 
woman who seeks to 
youth in her figure. 


Ask for it by name in your 


leading local stores 
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No. 2054, Lapres’ 
Piece Skirt. Size 
quires 2% vards of 

| material. Width, a 

edge 1% yards, 

; sai 8574. LADIES’ 
Piece Skirt :str 











phragm 
lacing to 


» break. P 4 


xpress ( 
Pa 























ONT 
=S re 
36-inch 
t lower 


Two 


eht wel 
2S requires 14% 
of Od4-inch n 


material. 
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. 1 " "1 ’ ~~) | 
Featherbone Girdle No. 4070 | 
Cut eve 
| 
‘ \ re- j 
i n | j 
€ $ a Vaist ¢ i} 
i] 
| 
! 
} 
J 
1 
gerie Lingerie 1] 
n Ribbon || 
- t — er i No, 3480, Lapies’ CAMISOLI 
' : ; oo SKIRT; in three pieces. Size 
me 36 requires 2144 yards of 40 
weaves } inch material; camisole, % 
; and yard of 32-inch. Width, 1% 
P atterns | 
| yards. 
| ' ' 
; 
ae a | 
e) , | 
oe be 
All ead ri the pl ed, 
wrap] r straight cut skirt \ 
« ry ] 
Wa Camisole Foundation 3540 Skirt 
; , , 7 sizes, 34-4 } 


isa dainty undergarment of “Nika” Pon L \ 

ob snail ven fabric) finished witha 

Git rdelin bel d fancy Lingerie Ribbon.. aN f Tia ms 

: , 8 ‘ 7 sizes, 34-46 
~~ en fhe ~ (2 = 


SKIRT; two-piece tunic. Size SKIRT; three-piece skirt with 
o6 requires 15¢ yards of 36- pleated section. Size 36, 2 
»e Oak< f , ~ . ; , 
T hree Oak “Michi lugan neh material; foundation, 2 yards of 40-inch: camisole, 
New York Chicago | vards of 32-inch. Width, 1%, % yard of 36-inch. Width, 
San Francisco Toronto |[yurds, 1%, yards, oie 4 





No, 540, LApDIES’ CAMISOLE No, 3440, LApres’ CAMISOLE 





| West 4 Z id Stree , New Yi 
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pnor Boardman, beauti- 
star of the screen. says: 







"It 1s a pleasure to congratulate you 
on the charming Day Dream odor—a 
fragrance fears. foe by all who ap- 
preciate choicest toilet requisites." 


Stequs 





Send 35c and-your dealer’s 
name for this Acquaintance 
Box, containing Perfume, 
Powder, Cold Cream, Poudre 
Creme fer Soap, five of the 
Day Dream Boudoir Creations. 


Address Dept. E 


_ STEARNS—PERFUMER 5 
Creator of Sadira and |’Amusette 
Detroit, Mich Windsor, Ont. 


Sydne y, Australia 


Established 1855 

















Unbeatable Exterminator 
GETS every rat where ordinary rat poisons 
fail. The secret is—you wary the bait by 
mixing it witha different food each night. 
Write for free booklet — “‘Ending Rats 


and Mice. 
L E. S. WELLS, Chemist, Jersey City, N. J. 











FREE to DEAF 


Remarkable Device 
Makes Deaf Hear 


The Dictograph Preducts Corporation an- 
ince that the will give absolutely free t 
ull w reque i eir fa 
\c tic I i 
t 4 
+ ¢ er r rT 


r 





idvantage of this liberal ten-d: 

Write at nce. Ask for de ri 
and tri _ request blank to Dict 
ucts Ce poration, 13¢ d | 





— 
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Whether you shampoo your own 
hair or have it done, there is 
nothing more satisfactory than 


Canthrox 
SHAMPOO 


Nothing so completely brings out 
the natural beauty and fluffiness of 
the hair as this d: tily perfumed 
hair cleanser—Canthrox It loosens 
all dirt and excess oil and thro 
its stimulating properties is kn« : 
to have a wonderful effect upon both 
scalp and hair. For years it has 
been considered the most effective 
dandruff remover known. 

Any Druggist Can Supply You 
And the cost—it is almost unbe 
lievable—scarcely three cents per \ 
shampoo. No hair wash is more 
easily applied. Merely dissolve a 
teaspoonful of Canthrox in a cup of 
hot water; thus making enough 
shampoo liquid to saturate your hair. 
Then rinse and you have an abso- 

lutely clean head of hair. 
Free Trial Offer 
To prove that Canthrox is the most 
pleasant, simple and in all ways the 
most effective hair wash, we send 
one perfect shampoo free to any ad- 
dress upon receipt of two cents to 
cover postage. 

H. S. PETERSON & CO. 

214 W. Kinzie St. Dept. 455 
CHICAGO, ILL. 



























Make those pimples or blemishes go 
away. How many times have you 
looked into the mirror and wished that 
your skin were without blem- 
ishes? What would you give 
for a cool, clear, velvety skin? 
| 
| 


Emollient Cream 


Based on the same formula as 


Cream is calm and gentle; still it 
soothes the irritated skin instant 
ly. Rub D. D. D. Cream over 
your p pimple sor blemishes. It will 
remove your skin affliction and 
allay the irritated tissues, 

. for generous trial tube 
Write Today [75RD Emmilient 
(Cream and get quick relief from your skin 
troubles. Send only 10c to cover package 

ge 


D. D. D. Co. 
Dpt.2734. 3845 Ravenswood Ave., Chicago, Ill. 
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PincE 
juires 2%, yards of 
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quires 2 


























No. 
SKIRT; 
36 requires 5144 yards ot 
10-inch mat 


Size 
36 
camisole, 


W 


vare 


yards. 


rT) 
K Lt AA 
LADIES’ 
Size 2S 
t 
LADIES’ THRE 
Size 28 
so WM) 











LADIES’ PLEATI 
attached to camisole. 


1 


yard of 
is. 





Stop that nagging 
backache 


At the end of a long, hard day when 
your back aches, treat yourself to the 
comfort and relief that you get from 
Sloan’s. Just spread it on gently; you 
don’t have to rub it in. 


Tense muscles relax at once, you feel 
a tingling warmth all through, the pain 
eases off—then stops. 

Get a bottle today and have it on hand 
—35 cents at all druggists. It will not 
stain. 


ss atlas kills | 
Sloan's Liniment ‘pain, 








54-inch 














of 54-inch material; camisole, quires 2a yards of 54-inch 








DRESS MAKING 


MADE EASY. 









} $ Will Bring 
aX Re ge This ACME 
oar = 
oe coef j Dress Form Into 
‘ Your 









Home 




















JOU have the 
making per} 

with individuality 01 

Dress Form. With 

casily and accurately reprodu 

most stylish fitting dresses 

It makes fitting and draping 

easiest part of dressmaking 
as necessar Sa Sewing mM: 

8562 Skirt DUPLICATES 

9 sizes, 24-40 *“YOUR EXACT FIGURE”’ 

ADJUSTABLE AND COLLAPSIBLE 


I Neck, Shoulders, Bust, Waist, Hips, 
3° “S2eSkirt 1 Skirt re eat beesrene_-comepenrengan, $ 1 


6 sizes, 24-34 














hy 































de : fone Wher . 
ise it “COLI AP SES to half its size 
like illustration below. 
ADIUSTABLE 
AND COLLAPSIBLE 


DRESS FORM 
INTO YOUR HOME 


gt SALE OFFER 


Home Dressmaking 


18 , 20 





1 


Easy Payment Terms—— 
Remit $3 and we will send you 
our guaranteed $15 Acme Col- 
lapsible Dress Form. Pay the 
balance of $12 at only 85 per 
month, 
Ten Days’ Trial 
If unsatisfactory return form 
and we'll gladly refund your 83. 


& Latest Style 
ons 1925 
Improved 


Model 











Makes Home Drdcousshing a Pleasure and 
Satisfaction. 300,000 Satisfied eared 


Acme Form is g 











: MAIL COUPON TODAY 


u ACME SALES CO., Dept. 4-G 
se) Tenane Ave.., Brooklyn, N. Y. 


ted catal 











YA 4 ith detailed informati I enclose UJ 
3537 SkirtV#—~ F + s3 dor fenmeedibnte aitounnent of an Acme r 
Teteee S486 Wa, Oh Z on “10 DAYS’ TRIAL” AND “BASY 
zes, ; ~—> = B PAYMENT TERMS.” ' 
No, 3537. Lapres’ CAMISOLE No, 3575, LADIES’ CAMISOLE 1 ’ 
. . ‘ NEMO ccoccccscosseseseseseces eee cee 
SKIRT; two-piece straight SKIRT; three-piece wrap . 
skirt. Size 36 requires 2 yards around skirt. Size 36. re Address.....+ecccccecresccsosecccers 4 


1% yards of 36-inch. Width, camisole, % yard of 32-inch. 
14% yards. Width, 1% yards. \ 





WRITE TODAY FOR ILLUSTRATED CATALOG 





eat 






















Union Suir 


TRADE MARK REGISTERED 


— | 


\ 


onstruction eB 
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3621 
Overalls 
r¢ 2-10 


No. 3621, Cutip’s Play 


OVERALLS Size 4 re 
quires 1% 5 yards of 32 


ch material. 


No. 3625, CHILD’s 
ROMPER; buttoning un 
der the leg. Size 38 re 
quires 1% vards of 52 
inch material, ®4 yard 
of 56-inch contrasting. 


No. 3640, CHILD’s 
DRESS WITH BLOOMERS. 


Size 4 rejuires 214 yards 
of 82-inch material, % 


vard of 36-inch contrast- 
A 
ing. . 





6-14 3634 


| 
| 
| 
| 


| 
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Stout 
A\V/e) oatsoal 


Dress | 
Fashionably * 
| ore) < 
Slender 


TOUT WOMEN, 
you, too, can 
A : " 
dress as fashionably 
as your slender sister. And 
just as inexpensively. See 
how slender you will look 
he fl . ‘2 

when you learn the flattering 

effect of Lane Bryantgarments. 

Send for the new Lane Bryant Style Book. 
I pa s of Dresses, Coats, Suits, 
Blouses, Skirts, Sweaters, Hosiery, Corsets and 
Underwear. Full, roomy sizes from 38 to 56 bust. 


Style Book Free. Write for it today. 


fane Rryant 


ss Address Dept.92 
38th Street at 
Fifth Avenue NEW YORK 








| High School:Course. 
in 2 











You can complete 
this simplified High 


Years. 
School Course at home 


inside two years. Meets a!l requirements for en- 
trance to college and the leading professions. This 
and thirty-six other pra sctic ah sgogreee are described in our 
Free Bulletin. Send fe oritT 


AMERICAN SCHOOL 
Dept. #460 Urexel Ay. & 58th St. ©A.S.1923 CHIC aco } 


a a & 


USE 2 
fak\ 
TE RI Z0 hf’ ; Wy 


1A 
“OK neoche Mw Dut } 


ASK YOUR DRUGGIST 

















im Weil 


The Sterizol Co:npany Ossining, N.Y. You Wei? 


MAKE MONEY. 
AT HOME 


OU CAN make $1 to $2 an hour writing show # 
cards at home in your spare time. Quickly 


and easily learned by our new simple method. § 
No canvassing or solic z. Weshow you how, 
guarantee you work at home no matter where 
you live ar +f you cash e¢ ich week. eer : 


ticulars an klet free 


-da 
= AMERIC AN SHOW CARD SYSTEM LTD. 


Authoriz Pe Se vital, $1,000,0 10 


308 Adan i ‘I yronto, Canada Fi 


~ LOOMS $9. 90 


AND UP. BIG MONEY IN 
WEAVING AT HOME. 
No experience necessary to weave 
beautiful rugs, carpets, etc., en 
UNION LOOMS from rags and 
waste material. Home weaving is 
fascinating and highly profitabl le 
We avers are rushe ad with ord fe are 

. to send for freeloom t It 
teliee about weaving and « nder 
fullylow-priced, easily-operatec loom 





UNION LOOM WORKS, 320 Factory St., BOONVILLE. N.Y. 





/ Beauty Cream 


“Keeps the Skin Young’ 


The last word in complexion 
beautifiers. Price $1 at drug- 
gists’ and toilet counters. A 
trial jar will prove convincing. 





Parker Belmont & Co., 2358 ClybournAve., Chicago 
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WVevol | ‘Women who //:.. 





eat soft food? * 














4 

| i. No. 3636, CurLp’s Stiirp-ONn 

| » DRESS. Size 4, 144 yards of 36- 
» Si Lag th? Ge 

*) inch material. Cats of gingham 


may be appliqued on the pockets 
from Embroidery No. 1336, 








—EEIEIEE 
Se: 
ve 


No. 3559, Crimp'’s Stiip-On 


| Learn this Southern 


DkESS Wirt BLOOMERS. Size 
| } $6214 vards of 32-inch. Em 
| Beauty Secret | | cabins: te. £200 tune Same 
| Ie 

! Why have Southern women al- No, 5650, CuILp'’s Dress wrrtt 
ways fascinated men? How canall — «ON LLOOMERS. Size 2 requires 2%, 
women be as lovely as Southern vards of 32-inch material. 






















beauties? Nadine Face Powder is 
one of their secrets. 


of tender gums: 
§4 


Chiffon-fine and alluringly per ted | | AINTY FOODS arethe natural 





Ime ] > > ne i + 
es oer rag ws softens hy TH choice of dainty women. And 
and smootns the skin, Dringsa flat- bes Meet 
| tering youthful freshness, a pansy- fe ath | yet, these soft, delicious creations 
" ] petal texture. And it clings—un- a | | you are so fond of—has it ever 
| usually long. Try Nadine—and 


occurred to you that, to your teeth 


i] 
behold the famous Southern | 
_} | and gums, they are a real and con- 


peachbloom complexion! Tints— 


| 

| pink, flesh, white, brunette —50c 3652 Romper stant menace? 

! = pot : apes. me So 3 sizes, 2-6 

| Sy mall, 4c. Nationa oulet Vo. | ’ 

Paris, Tennessee. ' No. 3652, Curtp's Teppy | Don t let your toothbrush 

| ee a ee Beak Romper; with spe-| * chow pink” 

hsaies encetvamaial, Teo Ot cial embroidery design. Size 

4 requires 14% yards of 52 How this is so, modern dental science has 
5 inch material, % yard of] shown, It has demonstrated how the soft, 
= > 32-inch contrasting. creamy foods of civilization cheat our teeth 

| No. 3653. Grrt's Dress.| #24 gums of that exercise an d stimulation 

Size & requires 234 yards| which, through the use of simple, coarse 


of 36-inch material. food, nature once provided. 


JacePowder | 


Dhe Lure of Southern Loveliness | 


And today, as never before, the profes- 
sion is aroused to the need for fighting 
that class of tooth troubles due to softened, 














bleeding and receding gums. 

















{pana Tooth Paste is one weapon that 
is used and prescribed by thousands of the 
























































> 
< foremost consultants. Many have written 
: 3650 Dress us that, in stubborn cases, they direct a 
5 sizes, 2-10 | gum massage with Ipana after the regular 
proegh capable of the simplest p! 2645 Dress vA | brushing with Ipana. For Ipana, because 
stanton, ta sic 5 sizes, 2-10 7 | of the presence of ziratol, a recognized 
Filth Ae st modes con ion Center, ‘mb. No. 1072 hemostatic, has a specific virtue in healing 
semi-made form You save all bleeding gums and in keeping them sound 
saling and retailing costs. Thi | é F 
the finest non-crushable, full | and healthy 
tometh wy be ee moda : illustrated in . 
igeyy~ peop Send for a trial tube 
J Styles" - Free. ee ee Not cnly does Ipana heal, but it cleanses 
Address. Lolly Gay | safely and thoroughly. You'll like its fine, 
568 Broadway, New York, N.Y Se clean flavor, too, for Ipana is a perfect 
\ - proof that a tooth paste can both do good 
od ee re Ves ws reg and taste good. 
AT ALL 
. Sand lOcent 


See SOLD TO HOLD 
 10¢-15¢ SIZES 






1m | Sheer Genes 























ut! ME CORMICK & CO.) 7 yee 
| Baltimore Wort is Pe \ al 6-14" | —made by the makers of Sal Hepatica 
So a ee ee , 
a - ] \ 


A trial tube, enough to last 


3567 Dress h you for ten days, will be 















y =r 
} *s, 6-14 P . 
[ —, — sent gladly if you will 
/ a 
| » } forward couponbelow 
) r, 
bd y | 
; 
/ j j 
i J j nat 
True-Tone 1 bs 
Saxophone Book Free ’/Saxophone_ (‘“ , ) (A > 
Tells when to use Sax- Pe: \ ~ 
ophone—singly, in sex. F wesiest ofall windinstruments j kK of Bri 1 
bettas or im te Sonlapendcncet thomosthess- | Shs ristol- 
- ~* tiful. ith the aid of the first x \, | 
poe Prone gab threelessons, whichare sent free | di |Myers Co. 
ple other things you @ (upon request) with each new | ’ a. ey S 
Ts would like to 7 Saxophone, thescale can be mas- : 2e4= ‘ = \ \ P « ~—“l\_ | 40 Rector St 
It know, tered in enbbeersine few weeks | NO. 3645, CHILD's Dress \ (se (h-+--l) | ngewe York, N.Y. 
er \ you can be playing popularmu- wy BLOOMERS. Size | 4.. 4 . 
_ sic. You can take your place in pa ae - 
.¥. $8 band within 90 days, if youso| requires 1%, yards of 52- Kindly send me a trial tube 
~ desire. Unrivalledforhomeen- | inal Sf was fas fIPANA TOOTH PASTE 
. tertainraent, chureh, lodgeor school. |)!!! Clit _ 1 B ya ds 0 ov fIF AmA ed ond I a TE 
t “In big demand for orchestra dance | j): plain. Embroidery No | without charge or obligation 
on my part 


J music, 








; You may have six. 1072 is suggested for small 
ws Free Trial days’ free trial of | monogram j | ; 
| ee i any Buescher Grand Saxophone, Cornet, ~ nieemane Name 
of Trumpet, Trombone or other instrument. Easy . an a ‘ . 
terms of payment can be arranged. Mentionthe NO. 3567, Girw’s Dress. pitenie 

n Gastranens Set interested in and a complete catalog will be wiv, (; re juires 1° vards 
“ maiied to you free Segre wet lie Se. 
A BUESCHER BAND INSTRUMENT CO. of 36-inch material. ™% City State 

eo eg in Band and Orchestra instrumen f °R he “at ra | __E 
. 5134 Buescher Biock Elkhart, Indiana! Yard of 36-inch contrasting, — . _ — 


J 
































This is THE gingham 
that dares look a wash- 
board in the face 


says PETER PAN 


There be shams that look like 
me, but their colors are only skin deep 
The ) yut in the wash, while I stand 
the M lay washboard test and hold my 

l am so proud of the way I keep my 
bea tyandftr thatIn irk my name 
on the sel of « ry yard, like this 


“Genuine Peter Pan Fast Color”’ 
Wouldn't it be fool of me to put m 
ne ont! ‘ very vard if 1 did 
‘ PETER PAN FAST COLOR 


if 


( INGHAM would e you full sati 
factor I ist mal good to you or the 
yid-esta of Henry Glass & 
Co. will, for they g you this insurance 







GUARANTEE 
| We are ready to replace any gar- 
ment made of genuine PETER 


| PAN GINGHAM if it fades. 
~HENRY GLASS & CO. 


If your d aler t upply you with 
PETERI FAST COLOR GINGHAM, 
| shades, yard wide; in woven 
iecks, 32 inches wide, with my name on 
the selvage, write to Henry Glass & Co. 
tor the book « 
LARGE AND 
3 BEAUTIFUL FR 
xX 4 SAMPLES... 
They w ed promptly 
y arcliable retai se Ww —_ you write 
. ese FR EE AMPLE be sure to give the 





lealer and say if he sells 


PETER PAN FAST COLOR GINGHAM 


HENRY GLASS & CO. 
44 WHITE ST., NEW YORK 


re ¢ 





In quest of Beauty she found 


HAPPINESS 





of the pt 
far and wide seck 
, in the castle of 
ttag t 
4 
I 
I tv 
hor 
' 
“ 
{ 
i 
* 
h 
, 
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ARMAND 


COLD CREAM POWDER 
In-The - PINK -& WHITE - BOXES 




















¥ 3234 Dress 














No. 5175, MIsses’ Dress. 
Size 14 requires 27% yards of 
£O-ineh material, Gathered 


ribbon may be used for the 


effective trimming developed 
from Embroidery No, 1100, 


No. 3234, Misses’ Sirp-ONn 
Dress. Size 16 requires 45¢ 
yards of 36-inch material. To 
emphasize yoke and tunic, a 
bead border from Embroidery 
No. 1351 is suggested. 


No. 3513, Mutsses’ Dress. 
Size 14 requires 3% yards of 
36-inch material. On a dress 
of taffeta, ribbon sprays from 
Embroidery No. 1296 would 
be unusually pleasing. 


No. 3653, GrrRu's DRESS; two- 
piece straight tucked skirt. 
Size 14 requires 3'% yards of 


36-inch material. 


No. 38639, GrIrRL’s Siie-ON 
Dress. Size 14 requires 2'4 


yards of 36-inch material, 2° 
yards of S-inch flouncing for 
front ruffles, 


ar. L 
AMAA, § SED AP 


4 
\ i \ i y Q 
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Sure Way to Get 
Rid of Dandruff 


There is one sure way that never fails to 

remove dandruff completely and that is to 
olveit. Then you destroy it entirely) 

To do this just get about four ounces « 
plain, ordinary liquid arvon; apply it at nig! 
when retiring; use enough to moisten th 

Ip andrubitin gently with the finger tiy 

By morning, most, if not all, of your 
indruff will be gone, and twoor three mor 
applications will completely dissolveand en 
tirely destroy every single sign and trace « 
it, no matter how much dandrutf you may 
have 

Yo u will find, too, that all itching of the 
scalp will st« yp ins tal it] , and your hair will 
be lustrous, glossy, silky and soft, and look 
and feela hundre« It nes better. 

You can get liquid arvonatany drug store 
and four ounces is all you willneed. This 
imp! l. 


ple remedy has never been known to fail 


The R. L. Watkins Co., Cleveland, O. 






You Can’t 
Comb Out 
Dandruff 











FOR THAT THROBBING 


NERVOUS HEADACHE 


massage the temples 
with cooling, soothing 


[emcee olafum 


rite tor free sam 


Mentholatum om . Buffalo, N.Y., Wichita, Kans. 


A > BECOME A NURSE 


ginni d pra 
] mothers, religious 
! X welfa rkers 
Double your earnings—grad- 
¥ ae earn $30 ape a } week 
xn s’ trial n re- 
if fied. REE awards 


. bh ipm w 
i 
THE CHAUTAL ou * SC HOOL OF “NU RSING 
304 Main Street Jamestown, N. Y. 











Dye Any Garment 


or Old Drapery 


Dresses Kimonos Curtains 
Skirts Waists Ginghams 
Coats Sweaters Stockings 


Diamond Dyes 


Each 15-cent package of “Diamond 
|Dyes” contains directions so simple any 
woman can dye i any old, worn, 
faded thing new, ¢ she has never 
d ed t I re D sell ll col rs. 
We & Richard ¢ Burling Vt. 
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Style book 


~springs most alluring hats 


Your eyes will literally shine with excitement 
when first you run thru this amazing book. 
Photograph after photograph of the most 


beautiful hats now showing in this country | 
and abroad. Every hat is different, yet abso- | 


lutely in correct style. Every one created by 
leading fashion artists recently back from 
Paris. A variety so astounding it is sure to 
include the very hat of your dreams. Every 
one carries the genuine Gage label supreme 
in the millinery world for the past 66 years. 
And best of all, every one within the reach 
of a normal income. You can see them in any 
millinery shop where Gage Assortment Hats 
or Gage Weekly Service Hats are shown. 
Send your name and address now, and we will 
mail you, without charge, the STYLE BOOK 
showing these alluring hats. 


Little Miss Gage 


offers her new story book,‘*Little 






Miss Gage at Home.”’ Besides a 
delightful story, it contains pic- 
tures and descriptions ofthe very 
latest styles in h from 
4ro 14. Sent witht l 0k 
described abx now, 
wl here i to get 





both of these b 


GAGE BROTHERS & CO. 
18 South Michigan Ave.,Chicago 
385 Madison Ave., NewYork City 


ks. 








SHE CALLED IT 


Sensible 


Economy” 


YEAR AFTER YEAR she bought the 
costly syrups for the lusty appetites of 
her growing family. And always the 
hrifty purse rebelled. Occasionally 
she made plain sugar syrup at home 


yut it pleased her neither in color nor 








flavor. Then she heard of Mapleine 
Here ssensible economy,” she said. ‘‘Only 
venty-two cen i quart for a rich and 
lelicious syrup! And so easy to make! 
Merel | ranulated sugarand add- 
1g Mapleine—ready for the table in a jiffy 
\ xolden spread just as good as those 
C vice as much—a truly sensible and 
ecor | answer to the syrup problem 
— Fine for Flavoring 


ving Ane 


for Syrup - for Flavoring 














New 


Cloths for the Tea Hour 


By Elisabeth May Blondel 




















Detail of Butterfly Design on Lunch 
Cloth No. 1348 
No. 1348, TRANSFER PATTERN FOR 
BUTTERFLY LUNCH CLoTH. Design 
measures 53 inches in diameter. 
Develop entirely in white on white 
linen, working solid outlines in 
satin-stitch, thin lines in outline- 
stitch, dots in eyelets, scalloped 
edges in buttonhole-stiteh. The 
best effect for satin-stitch is gained 
by first padding with a soft strand 
cotton in running-stitch, Full diree- 
tions given. Price, 45 cents. Blue. 


Vo. 1349 Butterfly Scarf for Sideboard 


or Dresser 


No. 1353, 
MENT SET. 
S napkin corners, 4! 


TRANSFER 


irtisti 


white. 
knots, outline, 
ng worked over a tiny 
over the black 
Price, 45 cents. 


edge. 








How to 


Design me 
6 x 4% inches, are included, 
On white, natural or blue linen, a pleasing and 
effect may be 
with three shades of yellow, orange, black and 
The stitches used are lazy-daisy, French 
darning- and 
Finish the edges of cloth with black buttonhol- 


Yellow or blue. 


No. 1349, TRANSFER PATTERN FOR 
BUTTERFLY ScarF. The — scarf 
measures 17% inches wide and 45 
inches long. 40 inches of extra 
scalloping are included for making 
scarf longer if desired. Matching 
Lunch Cloth No. 1348, this searf 
for the sideboard completes a hand 
some dining-room set. If desired, 
delft-blue may be used instead of 
white for the embroidery. Full 
directions given. Price, 35 cents. 


Blue. 


PATTERN FOR REFRESH- 
asures 35 inches square; 


developed by working 


buttonhole-stiteh, 


hem, and orange twisted 


Full directions given, 





An especially at- 
tractive design for 
gay colors 


Obtain McCall Kanmagraph Transfer Patterns 


Leading dealers nearly everywhere sell McCall Transfer Patterns. 
| them, write to The McCall Company, 232-250 W. 37th St., New York City, or to the nearest Branch 
Office, 208-212 S. Jefferson St., 
Atlanta, Ga.; 70 Bond St., Toronto, 


If you find that you can’t secure 


hicago, Ill.; 140 Second St., San Francisco, Cal.; 82 N. Pryor St., 
anada, 








The First 
thought for 


old Sores 


«<Impossible!’’ describes them. 

And a party tomorrow evening, too, 

What to do? 

««Unguentine—guick’’, of course. Apply a 
little at night. You’ll see marked improve- 
ment in the morning. Whatever its cause, 
the effect of a cold sore is like so many other 
irritations of the skin. If you don’t take care 
of it “quick” it is likely to spread, and get 
worse instead of better. 


Think back a few months 
How many things have happened to 
your skin? 

Conditions—like cold sores (fever blisters), 
chapping, (or last summer) sunburn, perhaps 
poison ivy rashes. Probably accidents — a 
scratch, bruise, burn, or cut. There are 
hundreds of these skin accidents and irritations. 
With each one there is damage to the skin 
and danger from infection, Pain or discom- 
fort is always present, the protection of the 
normal healthy skin is broken down and dan- 
gerous germs may cause a serious time of it. 
Healing may be slow. Unnecessary scars 
may result. 
In literally millions of homes, every one in 
the family knows this about Unguentine-— 
Stops pain. Prevents infection. Heals 

uickly. Prevents needless scars because 
ec healing is done from the bottom 
of the injury upwards. 
Ask your druggist for a tube of Unguentine to- 
day. You'll be glad you bought it. Price 50c. 


Pronounced UN-GWEN-TEEN 
THE NORWICH PHARMACAL COMPANY 


Laboratories— Norwich, New York 
New York Chicago Kansas City 





—da trusted name 
on pharmaceutical preparations 


Return this coupon. Test Unguentine yourself 





{ > . I 
THE NORWICH PHARMACAL CO., Norwicn, N.Y. { 
Fnclosed find 8c for trial tube of Unguentine and booklet , 

| “What to Do” (for little ailments and real | 

| emergencies) by M. Webster Stofer, M. D. M3 | 

DS a 

| ! 

1 Address 

| 
CU SRG Geo n6s ob kk4 6006000056 écekbetbesseres j 




















The Cheer of 
Well Kept Shades 


Your housekeeping is known by the 
windows you keep. Choose Hartshorn 
quality both in shade rollers and 
shade fabrics and you are assured of 
perfection in appearance and service. 
Say “Hartshorn” at your retailer's, 
when you renew your shades this 
opring. 

STEWART HARTSHORN CO. 

250 Fifth Ave., New York City 


_@~ SHADE 
PRODUCTS 


& a Established 1860 


ROLLERS ~— SHADE FABRICS 








Dress Aprons. * $y ot 


Q \ "Brown M Co., 
rR 

















°ET us ship you direct 
£ »from our mill all the 
materials complete for a 
Sterling cut-to-fit home, 
(not portable) and save you 
four big profits on lumber, 
hardware, mill-work and la 
bor, besides a proved 20 
saving in waste Substar 
tially built and lasting. Sat- 
isfaction Guaranteed or 
Your Money Gack! 


Buying Direct Saves !/3 
ABOV E prices include 
a : 


g cor 








only 

s gle 

nist 

n < 

plainly marked as 

f ed awings and 

dir tions we furni« 

‘ $2284 Home includes double 
lis and floo 489 

tiful homes at $489 B Pcomhouse includes single walla 
to $4,797—a!! at hie and floors; for double add $42 


savings 


Gar: it & Ti 
Gra ance. | Mpatigel tena ee 


Bay City, Mich. 
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Society Creates Its Own Black Sheep 


[Continued from page 17] 


ige, Of these GOT were between six- 

and nineteen Other 
prisons in the United States tell largely 
the same story. Consider the number of 


teen years of age. 


ouths committed for high crimes, 
those committed for minor offenses, 
ose With suspended sentences, who are 
paroled, together with the giris who 
drift into crime and depravity (all boys 
and girls under twenty years of age) 


and we have no occasion to be proud of 
our 20th century civilization, 

"THE year old baby smiling and 
| friendly puts up his arms to you. He 
is not a criminal, neither are his parents 
Yet ina 


one 


or his grandparents criminals, 


few years society finds it necessary to 
send him to prison for its protection, 
Why? Because in sixteen years he grew 
that way. Your boy will never be a 


holdup man or become a prison charge! 
Why? have surrounded 
him with an environment during his de- 
renders the making of 
You are giving him 
what every boy or girl has a right to de- 
You are giving your boy or girl 


Because you 


velopment which 


a bandit impossible. 


mand, 


good food, suitable clothing, corrective 
measures, proper amusements, secular 
and religious instruction. Give those 


who will occupy our states prisons and 
hence, 
and who are now criminals in the mak- 
the you 
boy or girl in a few decades crime 


reformiatories twenty-five years 


benetits are bestowing on 


nig, 


your 





waves will be but history, 


Experience proves beyond all doubt 
that the vast majority of humanity will 
grow right if they have right care when 
oung and WILY? Because the human 
being is most susceptible to its daily econ- 
tacts. As a people, we have few among 


us who originate, but millions who imi- 





tate. The state showed no hesitancy 
in calling upon its young man power a 


ery few years ago, in demanding that 


they give up their occupations and their 


homes and risk all in its protection, 
with what results? 40, 50 and 60 
percent (and in some sections a larger 
percentage) were disqualified for mili 


service because of defec 
the result of childhood 
The men who failed in the nee 
ineffi 


so mille h less 


tary or naval 


tive bodies 


neglect, 


essary qualifications are likewise 


cient in civil life, are just 


value as economic contributors and their 


physical defects will be carried on to 
their children and to their children’s 
children. Reformatories, states prisons 
nd houses of correction are a tremen 


dous tax upon the resources of the coun 
Through children the 
state develops its dependents and erimi 

and millions yearly 
their incarceration and maintenance, 


trv. neglect of 


nals then pays out 


Every child must be looked upon as a 
state asset and regardless of social 
status, he must be under state super- 
vision. 

Every farmer knows how the young 
inimals of the farm must be treated in 
order to develop properly. We know 


should be 
into a de 
We 


thousands 


well how the child 
in order to make him 
citizen when he is 
know further, that there 
and thousands of children 
getting in any what we 
think necessary We 
that a multitude of children are 
erly clad, 


quite 

treated 
sirable ours, 
are 
who are not 
comparison 
for our own. know 
lmprop 
with little of 
Children of 


fed, improperly 
brightness in their 
the children of ignorant and 
of the Children who are on 
the streets at ten and eleven o'clock at 
night and later. Children 
ciates are bound to make them criminals. 
The great majority of us care mighty 
little what becomes of the 
as long as our own are provided for, 
our skins kept intact and pocket books 
unspoiled. Of what moment is our 
boasted civilization when with each new 
year register a new crop of a few 
candidates, male and female, 
for banditry and the street? It means 
that our twentieth century civilization 
is but a veneer—a good veneer—but still 
a veneer. The average well-to-do, well 
fed individual satisfied with him 
self that did he the necessary 
manual dexterity he would stroke 
own back and purr. Most charitable 
organizations are salves for a_ bruised 
state conscience. 

Additional expense and taxation 
advanced as an argument against effec- 
tive state control, We are not a 
people. We spend thousands in attempts 
at the reformation of adults—we spend 
thousands in foreign lands in attempts 


poor, the 


careless. 


whose 


asso- 


rest of 


us, 


we 


thousand 


is so 
possess 


his 


are 


poor 


to force our own views and defective 
civilization upon old established com 
petitive states. It is not money that 


fails us, what fails us is the presence of 
a broad human sympathy. We find it 
written, “Thou Shalt Love the Lord 
Thy God with All Thy Heart, with Ali 
Thy Soul, with All Thy Mind and with 
All Thy Strength and Thy Neighbor as 
Thyself,” and again we have it, “Suffer 
Little Children to Come Unto Me and 
Forbid Them Not,” and yet each year 
shows its quota in thousands of littl 
children who are being recruited by so 


ciety for its reformatories and prisons 
And what should the state do for its 
dependent youth? Just what it will do 

some future time when civilization 


drops the veneer and follows out in its 


daily existence, that which at present 
it talks of much and practises not 
A State Child Development Com 


mittee will be organized with a central 
authority, sub-authorities#and assistants 
The state will be divided into zones, the 
depending upon child popula 
under sixteen Each zone 
have its visitor, always a woman, 
preferably a trained nurse, who shall 
visit each child in the zone at certain 
intervals and the condition reported to 
those with authority, with the purpose 
of supplying the child those few 
simple requirements that we all know 
[Turn to page 119] 
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shall 


years. 


are essential for 
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Price List of New McCall Patterns 


Leading dealers nearly everywhere sell 


McCall 


Patterns. If you find that you can’t 


secure them, write to The McCall Company, 232-250 West 37th Street, New York City, or 
to the nearest Branch Office, stating number and size desired and enclosing the price stated 


below in stamps or money order. 


Branch Offices, 208-12 So. Jefferson St., Chicago, IIl., 140 


Second St., San Francisco, Cal., 82 N. Pryor St., Atlanta, Ga., 70 Bond St., Toronto, Canada. 





No.Cts. | No.Cts. No.Cts. No.Cts. No.Cts. No.Cts. No.Cts. No.Cts 
2934. 25 3358..40 | 3513..45 3549. .45 3570. .45 3623..45 | 3634. .30 3645. .25 \ 
3122. .4 3402. .45 3515. .35 3557. .30 3572. .4 3625..25 | 3635..45 3648.4 ‘tpn gnurtetees ion, 
3171. .45 3408..30 | 3519. .35 3558. .45 3574. .25 3627. .35 3636. 30 3649. 30 -Call’e M- : 
3175..45 | 3409..45 | 3526..45 | 3ss9..25 | 3575. .3 3628. .35 3637..45 | 3650.25 | Dept. 2H, McCall’s Magazine 
3209. 4 3424. .45 3533. .35 3562. .25 3576. .3 3629. 35 3638. .45 3651. .35 250 West 37th St., New York 
3220.30 | 3440..30 | 3537..30 | 3564..35 3615..40 | 3630. .45 3639. . 3 3652. .35 
3234.45 | 3469..45 | 3538..30 | 3565..45 3619. .4 3631. .45 3640. .25 3653. .30 Please tell me how I can get an 
3282..25 | 3480..30 3540. .3 3566. . 45 3621..20 | 3632..45 3643. .45 3654. .35 | extra $5.00 
3325..30 | 3485..45 | 3547..45 3567. 3 3622. .45 3633. .45 3644. .30 3655. .45 — 
— 
EMBROIDERY PATTERNS ee 
iNé Rint atme en eoeees 0006006064 
No.Cts. | No.Cts. No.Cts. | No.Cts. No.Cts. | No.Cts. Street 
1e49..30 | 1109..30 | 1253..40 | 1288..30 | 1917..30 | 1380.30 anf Mo. 
1069. .30 | 1210..40 | 1257..30 | 1290. .25 1332. .30 *. ee Cle ee , a a ae 
1072. .25 1214..40 | 1260..30 | 1296..35 1336..25 | 1352. .40 Post Office 
100..35 | 1252..30 | 1267..30 | 1313..40 niall Gina 
and State 
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*“Mum’’ 
is the 
word?! 





takes all odor out 
of perspiration 
A little ‘‘Mum’’ applied to the 
under-arm and elsewhere frees you 
trom body odors all day. j 
This snow-white deodorant 
cream is so safe that dainty women 


use it with the sanitary pad. 
25c. and 50c. at all stores. 


Special Offer: Both 25c “Mum” and 
5c Amoray—the Powder Perfume Tale— 
the fr igrance that lasts all day, We 
‘ 
r40c postpa 


Special Offer CoupO —— 


Mum Mfg. C 1112 Chestnut, St., Philadelphia 
Herewit for offer checked sot um” and 
y—Powder Perfume Tale—50c for 40c Large 
M ) M ” 25¢ Amoray 5 
) N 
4 \ 1924 
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‘5 For You 


Think of all the pleasant 
things you could do with a 
crinkly new $5.00 bill. You 
might use it fora new hat or 
shoes, a trip to the theater, 
a Visit to some friend, any 


one of a thousand ways. 


MecCall’s will give you $5.00 
or more, in return for a little 
of your spare time now. 

The 


bring you complete informa- 


coupon below will 
tion about an easy, dignified 
way to secure an extra $5.00 


or more. Send for this in- 


formation today. 


Mail this *5 Coupon 






































M° CALL’S Magazine for APRIL, 











Hardy Everbloomin W) 5 C 
SES. Fer'taty 


All Sure to Bloom and Bloom All Summer 
Robinhood—Ri t of al Re i Roses 

Sunburst— Deep en « 

‘Ame, Butterfly—Pi 

3argain ‘Collections 




















6 Pansies .25c 3 Cannas .25c 
Petunias 25c 4 Asters . .25¢ 
Gladiolus 25c 3 Hibiscus. 25c¢ 

3 Geraniums 25¢ 
3 Chrysanthemums .25c 
3 Climbing Roses 25¢ 
3 Hardy June Roses 25c 
Any 5 Coll $1.0 

Al 11 ¢ r 2.00 
Any of ab j 

2-yr. size, 3 00 
n 3-yr. si $ 

We gu t 


mtee satis 
m and safe arrival. 
1924 Yea’ Book Free 











Send today for 52 page illustrated catalog FREF 


CONARD & JONES CO.. Robt. Pyle, Pres. 
128 


Rose Soeciatists West Grove, Pa. 











qualities, postage paid for 50c. 











Yield Big Profits 


Our Free Book tells how. 
Written by the Strawberry 
King. Gives his secrets for 
rowing the Big Crops of 
‘ancy Strawberries that won 
him fame and fortune. Worth 
its weight in pox. Costs 
nothing, IT’S FR 


R. M. KELLOGG co. 
Box 409 Three Rivers, Mich. 














. 6 Selected 50° 
4am A Wealth of Bloom This Y: 

oe This collection includes the ce ro 
ful Climbing American Beauty, 
fragrant, continuous bloomer; Golden 
Ophelia, golden yellow; Etoile de 
France, large, crimson-velvet; Colum- 
bia, rose pink; Mme. Butterfly, blended 
»ink, carmine and gold; Peace, continuous 
Eicomine. creamy white. The six plants, all 


on own roots, selected for vigor and blooming 
Send orders to 


OHIO ROSE GARDENS, Dept. 101 Springticid, Ohie 


Wedding ==. 


c, 


10 kinds Gladioli mailed for 

and names | ot 4 friends 
Will in- 
bulb of the beautift i Mirabilis 


clude FREE, 
Ow St. Charles, Il. 


. PIKE, Seedman Box 12 


_ Invitations, Announcements, Etc, 








See 
. $1.00 
1044 Checkin St., Philadelphia, Pa 


OTT ENGRAVING 8 





LUMINUM CHICK FEEDER 30 
or FEED, GRIT," MILK or WATER. Simple C 


eafe and sanitary. Chicks cannot get 
into contents Send 30c, cash or star 


back if n« 


for 








ne postpaid. Money 


American Poultry Journal, 413, 523 Plymouth Ce. ,Chicago 








Comfort Baby’s Skin 
With Cuticura Soap 
And Fragrant Talcum 


For sample Cuticura Talcum, a fascinatin, fragrance, 
Address Cuticura Laboratories. Dept. D, Malden. M 











No erhunnnlbad Them 


Den’t let the agony of corns destroy 
your comfort. Apply Blue-jay—and 
instantly the pain vanishes. Then 
the corn loosens and comes cut. 
Does away with dangerous paring. 
Get Blue-jay at any drug store. 


e@ OB&Bi9% 


Blue-jay 











Love 
[Continued 


social upheaval is settled down. But 
let a woman have her career, by all 
means, if it makes her more companion- 
able and more desirable to man. 


Love is the world’s greatest ruling 


force. Everything must be sacrificed to 
it and nothing allowed to interfere with 
its progress. To preserve the charm of 


life, the beauty of life—a aleagria de la 
that is the art of living. The 
woman who beautifies her mind at the 
expense of her appearance defeats her 
if what she seeks is power, 
while men have to 
if she likes, win it 


vida 


own object ; 
let her realize that 
work for it she can, 
with a 

There is nothing on God’s green earth 
so good for a woman to hear as that 
primitive cry from the heart: “I love 
you!” Love is the greatest of all human 
emotions, for it is the only one which 
contains the virtue of self-sacrifice. In 
tellectual and spiritual love is, of course, 
which art 


smile ! 





very beautiful, but the love 

ists have immortalized is that which 
gives life to the new sweet things of the 
world, and which gives life to life itself. 


Why deny it? Why seek to conceal this 
fact? Deep down in the heart of 
human being 
human longings 
our dreams. Love 
all to receive love. 
human emotions. 
times it makes 


every 
the desire to give love 
the most wistful of all 
is the most potent of 
It is the keenest of all 
It makes gods of men; 
thieves and mur 


some 


Society 


[Continued 


right mind and body building. Right 


food, right clothing, right housing, 
right secular instructions, together 
with religious instruction, the nature 


of which is to be chosen by the 
parents. The advice or assistance ren- 
dered will depend entirely upon the re- 
quirements. Among the so-called bet- 

r class of children, it will be 
matter of Among others, 
ance of a more material nature. I know 


simply a 
ady ice, 


assist- 


a farm laborer, who has a wife and 
nine children. The wage of this man 
makes it absolutely impossible for him 


to feed, clothe and rear his 


family to the best int 


generally 
erests of the state 
This man and wife are among the state's 
They ape a decided 
should supply 
child 
a certain number in a given pool 
family. In our next war the state will 
show no hesii 


most useful citizens 
state asset and the state 
a pecuniary allowance for every 
ibove 
ancy in drafting the boys 


in this family into service for its pro 


tection, and the girls will be expected 
to be werkers in special fields. The 
efficiency of the family and of thousands 
of present day families in the next war 


termined today. 
It is my observation that people, re- 


welcome ad- 


is being de 


gardless of the social plane, 
they are properly 
a suitable person; and that suitable per- 
son is not the faddish and fashionable 
worker who is active a few months in 
the winter, trained for the work, 
who possesses authority, 
edge and diplomacy, and who is on duty 
twelve months in the year. Not long 
since a mother told me that there 
three different organizations attempting 
to tell her how to bring up her baby! 

If the state inspector finds that cloth 
ing is al it should be supplied, 
food given where food is necessary. Ad 
to child rearing and 
the reasons for it when ignorance exists 
Evident neglect of parents would be 
punished by severe measures. Corporal 
punishment would apply here. Every 
school building would be a school in the 
broadest sense. In addition to the usual 
isage, it would be an amusement center 
a playhouse and a workshop. It is just 
as essential to have classes in play as it 
is to have classes in arithmetic. Chil- 
dren must be kept busy, they must have 
amusement and much that the child 
needs to learn may be supplied in a very 
attractive fashion. If not kept occu- 


vice if appl oached by 


but one 


requisite knowl 


were 


essent 


and hygiene 


vice as 





and Sex Co-operation 


jrom page 13] 


for nothing is too great 
to achieve nor any crime too base to 
commit for love. It is life’s supreme 
adventure—we dare not miss it! 


derers of men; 


I am often asked in which country 
the ideal woman is to be found. How 
can I answer that question? Each man 


has his own ideal, and strangely enough 
he never really knows his ideal until he 
meets her. For my part I should say 
that the most delightful women are to be 
found in the northern countries; Eng 
lish, Scandinavian and American women 
are very charming. I should like to add, 
however, that Spanish women have pro- 
gressed wonderfully within the last few 
years, and they have not forfeited any 
of their fascination through gaining 
some self-reliance and freedom. But 
American women—ah, they are wonder- 
ful! They rule their country, yet they 
are never unwomanly. ‘They have 
thought and studied while their menfolk 
have been busy making money, but they 
have not neglected their personal charm. 
They stand as a living contradiction to 
that where intellect begins 
ends. There are always excep 
find beauti‘ul fools 
intellectuals and vice 


the theory 
beauty 
tions, however—we 
and unbeautiful 
versa, 

Love must never be confused with am- 
bition. Let the women who seek power 
realize that it is far glorious to 
a novel than to write one, 


more 
live 


Creates Its Own Black Sheep 


from page 118] 

right lines it means the lines 
resistance, the pathway that 
crime. The unorganized idle 
give opportunity for attractive 
education measures. Moving pictures 
may be educational from a score of 
standpoints, Let there be 
instruction in music, in art and in dee 
oration. Let the hear and 
feel the beautiful good. Let 


pied along 
of least 
leads to 
hours 


classes for 


child see, 
and the 


young boys and girls be taught the 
clear, cool enjoyment of nature. The 


girl raised properly is a creature of pure 
beauty; the girl of the underworld is 
denied real and can 
best, only a sinister fascination. Some 
one at some time wrote that culture is 
a plant of gzrowth. Culture is a 
plant of growth and thrives onl) 
in a certain soil. It takes years of teach 
ing and 
make 


beauty have, at 
slow 
slow 


associations to 


a plant 


wisely selected 
a cultured man. Crime is 
of more rapid growth, but like culture 
it thrives only in a very definite soil. 
The vast majority of criminals are made 
before they are years of age. 
The children of apprenticed 
ata tender age They 
rarely as they 


sixteen 
crime are 
to skilled thieves. 
reform, the vicious remain 
built, the indolent adult 
industrious, the man 
hump on his back retains the deformity 
until he dies. As the adult has grown 
so he remains, mentally and structurally 
With astonishingly few authentic excep- 
tions. A vast amount of money and 
brains are being wasted on hopeless ma- 
terial, when there are many neglected 
young who would profit immeasurably 
money and energy wasted. Pro- 
phylactic measures as above briefly out- 
lined against ill health, crime, degener- 
acy and general worthlessness, may be 
utilized by the state for the signal bet- 
terment-of the race. All that is required 

the proper community spirit and right 
organization, A association with 
many thousands of children from vari- 
ous social planes, tells me that in each 
little human there is a spark of the 
divine which may be sustained, nurtured 
by kindnesses, fashioned by love and 
right associations into responsible man 
and womanhood. 

“He who helps a child helps humanity 
with a distinctness, with an immediate- 





never be 
with the 


were 


comes 


on the 


close 


ness, which no other help given to hu- 
man creatures in any other stage of 
their human life can possibly be given 


again.”"—PuILLIPS BROOKS. 




















403 So. 7th St.. La Grosse. We. 


Crusader- 


3 Choice Ferns - 


2 Choice Dahlias 

2 Choice Hardy Lris 

8 Lovely Gladioli 

6 Superb Pansy Plants 
10Pkts. Flower Seeds,all different 25 
Any 5 Collections for $1. The En- 
tire 11 Collections for $2. Postpaid 


MISS ELLA SS ELLA V. Bali “BAINES, Dept. 358 
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Full Market 
' Basket Vegetable 
.’ Collection 
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Vegetables for your table until snow flies Ten packs 
r best Cliffwood tested y table seeds > 
the favorite varieties, inc ling the delici 
French Endive, very popular now Al THESE 10 
gift package of the eed of a lovely w 
named flower which will make your gat VARIETIES 
the envy of your neighbor Here is tl Beet 
biggest see 4 bargain you ever heard of. |] Cucumber 
Don't miss Endive 
Lettuce 
1924 ‘Catalog FREE Onions 
Our bigs ed catalog FREE Parsley 
flower or vegetal le fA rden ¢ fa m Ae Radish 
fusely illu trated nest Se a ¢ talog put Spinach 
lished WE Gl MRANTEE tisfaction or Tomato 
your money back Our prt slways low- Turnip 
est Northern gr ~ ardi - —— 
est to resist frost cata . = 
o£ All Salzer are Cliff — } 
wood a tested mination RS 
"JOHN A. SALZER SEED co, 


Established 186 


Kunderd Gladioli lead the world in 
exquisite colorings and perfect for 
Sc that you may know their beauty and 
enjoy them in y garden, I will send 
you my ‘Surprise’ package prepaid for 
$1.10 Contains ten varieties-—-no two 
alike—but not labeled If under names 
this collection woul ie cost at least $3.00. 
Do not se nd stamy 

Send for my free » catalog, illustrated 
in colors and giving my personal cul- 
tural directions, making it easy to grow 
gladioli. Write for a copy now 

A. E. KUNDERD 
Box 35, Goshen, Ind. U.S.A. 


The originator of the Ruffled 
x and the Laciniated Gladioli 
BEAUTIFY. YOUR HOME 


With flowers, plants, vines, shrubs, and trees. 
Our catalog contains hundreds of items to im- 
prove your home. Write for your copy teday. 

It costs you nothing but a post card, Address 


IOWA SEED CO., Dept.B, DES MOINES, IA. 


A WOMAN FLORIST 


Hardy Roses 2 oT 














on the y* 
ALL WILL BI ‘OOM THIS» UMMER 
Sent to any address post paid 
guaranteed to reach you in good growing condition. 
GEM ROSE COLLECTION 
rich velvety crimson 
Edel— white 
Radiance—rosy carmine 
SPECIAL BARGAINS 
} Carnations, the ‘Divine 
Flower,” all colors 25« 


3 Chrysanthemums — 
4 Beautiful Coleus - 
3 Flowering Cannas - 


wwworw 


a customer, always ones Catalogue Free. 
“SPRINGFIELD, oO. 
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Learn What Cuts You Can Buy to Give You 


By Dr. E. V. McCollum and Nina Simmonds 


1d Pu Health, Johns Hopkins Un 


THY does the wor ) 2 == 
\ pee eer ee ree noe eat GRAVY Hi fo 
Phere a : HY has the average American housewife 
yn qu fallen into the habit of demanding the most 
study rob ; expensive cuts of meat? Are they really more 
ee ee ee nutritious than the cheaper cuts? Would it be 
Apparently her reason is the same a wise economy to use cheaper cuts? 
1 ent eed view duatthd of the u Dr. E. V. McCollum, eminent nutrition expert 
eats See Saree Or ante aetna of Johns Hopkins University, makes an enlighten- 
Chinaman reasons somewhat as follov ing reply to this question and tells why it is the 
re er pantie duty of every homemaker to have an intelligent 
inancially more fortunate than 1 understanding of the food values of meat. 











If Meat You Would Eat 


Best Food Values in Return for Your Money 












diet of vegetable foods, supplemented with 

suitable amounts of milk, is necessary to 

hysical w I g hi s no sound 

ison for advising the elimination of 
S 1 th li 

rhe proteins of meats have been shown 

to supply certain essential digestive prod- 


icts which are not very abundant in the 
proteins of the cereal grains. In this re 
spect meats may be properly regarded as 
supplemental foods which, because of their 
flavors, add to the attractiveness of ve ce 
table foods of the bland types. 

\merica is one of the great meat-eat 
ing nations; and the meat-producing, 
slaughtering and distributing industries 

stitute one of the country’s major in 
(dustrial investments. We are told that 
two-thirds of the country’s meat produc 
tion is west of the Mississippi; while two 
thirds of the meat cor sumption 1s east ot 
that river. Transportation and distribu 
tion problems necessarily make meats 
fairly expensive foods. 

The quality of meat is determined by 
the age, sex, size and condition of the 


So he eats polished 1 1 { ! \ animal, hat there are different grades of meat. But 
of ¢ dread dis " ) ! ) ) even with tl hoicest animals there is a serious problem 
by lack of the vitamin B If he | 1 used the 1 el of marketing, for the so-called “‘choice”’ cuts average only 
tritious unpolished variety, he would have saved some : F ‘ ; about one-fourth of the total dressed weight. This fact 

| : > ‘ > ‘ % =e : F 

oney and have had better he His pride, howevet ( HE \/ \ \ D \ f ] R | ] IOl JS coupled the great popularity of these cuts, causes 
vould not have beer f i not h . eo . = them t higher prices. In fact the demand for 
1 fashion He does no t more fortunat MEAT DISHES choice cuts exceeds the supply. The inevitable result is 
neighbor sn of fruit ind \ that the packing industry is burdened with the problem 
| f disposing of the cheaper cuts of meat at any reasonable 


¢ 


sking ni Roa ind 
Meat “a = i | :¢ 
buying something cheaper at t genet illed { att I xtail and Spa logical t 
If less mone were six rt expensive it Brisk ‘ ) Con Carne which 
ld b , Se 1 Beef 
vegetables such a lettuce, tor toe celery md oO ol I a g Steak Beef Fr see 


There is no more logie in buying steak el 

















C} f | I \\ f an an could be produced which was composed solely 


Beef oa 
P ‘ ‘ Our pride Phere is, he 
haa something to » wi \\ 34 v be problem 


economic 


Ihe packer has said the problem would be solved 


ps 
ps. 


er, another and simpler solution of the 


ust adjust ourselves to the agricultural 


equirements of meat production. It is il- 
emand certain cuts of meats and refuse others 
qually wholesome because the latter require 
the exercise of a little thought and care to prepare, 


and the family would be better fed than by spending Stew R t Mt 
the money tot i choice tenk i ( 
} presence 


10t necessarily of poor nutritive quality be 
it is tough. The toughness is due to the 
f connective tissue between the muscle fibers, 





i ! vest fu l ot Lamb and Mutton but connect tissue when properly cooked is converted 
es we do it be se it is the nto gelatin, a highly prized food substance used exten 
Another nportant considerat , f t To. M = sively in the culinary arts. This conversion into gelatin 
rag voma n selecting | ) Op s th . s accomplished by long, slow cooking, which is the best 

] vith w } ‘ | ! sata . M 1 Lamb or way. The process may be hastened, however, by chopping 
ible It ree { min ' : » set th M es — Toast a ad or grinding to separate the fibers or by pounding to break 

fan nan at e fo \ 5 : * — them, to permit closer contact of the water with the fil 

, kno | Mut Loaf Purk La " during cooking. 

ttractive stung lash I at ! It is possible to hasten greatly the softening of meat 
M Curry Rice) taining much connective tissue by adding a tablespoon 
“TTHERE ar Iv but two ] ! | » t I La La and Rice of vinegar or lemon juice to every two quarts of water in 
| of food for the family table: first, to promote the Patties which it is cooked. A better method is for the butcher t 
in Bin nd « to freeze which are more difhieult to ok, or at 
¢ Ame i men al ) t least to hang them for some time in cold storage. In this 
achieve b f t e object ! Pork vay organic acids are produced within the meat which 
tens it without in any way detracting from its flayor 
Obvious! two other t should be | It has been pointed out that when we buy choice steak 
fan ' yosing { . e buy between five and nine percent of bone, for whic! 

S) sant regard for 1 ' . ’ \reen . 2 ~ Lona - we pay the same price as for the edible portion . This 
] | ; er ( he » with many of the cheaper cuts, which con 

, , , 3 " K S Pork and tain it : 
\ ; : M ; ed There are many ways in which the cheaper cuts of 
Mock Chicken Salad meats can be used in appetizing dishes, such as meat 
rd to the sele pie, meat F, pot roast, hamburger steak or stews, 
Meats les are not only economical 
\W ‘ t be ved that ent re essent but add greatly to the attractiveness « potatoes, rice or 
thas hilav . } he ie 





tg c ; —— 29 
pot rosstT Ai lA Kipnevs US 


.. - Ay? a ' x . @fir~ 
Uf MEAT Pie } STEW 


4 
#~\ 








° eh ¢ RQ. err _ 
R, iil Uf MEAL Log ~h 


vu \ 


Your family will never complain when you serve these appetizing meat dishes concocted from the ‘‘cheaper cuts”’ 
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Two years ago I gan to 
troub nsor 1 A tota 
positic owards S C 
I sp of alwa Ss 
wor g. My 
Yeast, _—® s ow 
se 4 r ofavy k I was 
1 ¢ gag t deal 
passes tl it I dor t eat at least three « 
as a between-meal! snack wit 
the best of health wit iger zes 


(Extract from letter of Mr. G. 4. Demps: 


Canada) 


stomach 
1 s- 
a? 1 
iS ily 
’s 

s i ly 
a sh, 
ay never 
ng +} m 
I am in 
nipes, 


and Aecping Well 


THEseE remarkable reports are typical of thousands 
of similar tributes to Fleischmann’s Yeast. 

There is nothing mysterious about its action. It is 
not a “cure-all,’’ not a medicine in any sense. But 
when the body is choked with the poisons of consti- 
pation—or when its vitality 1s low so that skin, 
stomach, and the general health are affected—this 
simple, natural food achieves literally amazing results. 

Concentrated in every cake of Fleischmann’s 
Yeast are millions of tiny yeast-plants, alive and 
active. At once they go to work—invigorating the 
whole system, clearing the skin, aiding digestion, 
strengthening the intestinal muscles and making 
them healthy and active. Health is yours once more. 


[ WATCHED her crumble the cr p cake into the milk. We drifted into 
conversation. She sar g of the magic of Fleischmann’s Yeast. Many 
months before, her doctor had recommended it and she confessed she 
owed the ¢ irness of her complexion to its use. 

“TI was persuaded to try the yeast in milk, and prepared to swallow 
an obnoxious dose I was pl usantly surprised. It prove 1a delightfully 
palatable dr nk. 

“Fleischmann’s Yeast waged a successful battle against the cank 
sores, « 1 up the existing ones and cured the stomach condition whicl 
was causing tl I fa I winter's work with enthusiasm, ar 


Dissolve one cake in a glass of water (just hot enough todrink) 





fore breakfast and at purchased in tablet f 
bedtime. For Constipation  // grocers have it. Start eat- 
east 1s most effective when ing it today! And write us 
iken this way. for further information or 
Or eat 2 or 3 cakes a day let us send you a free cé py 
spre on bread er crack- of our latest booklet on 
ers dissolved in fruit Juices Yeast for Health. Address: 
or milk—or eat it f HealthResearch 
plain. = Dept. 73, The 
Fleischmann’s le ch b j Fleischmann Com- 
Yeast comes only SA . pany, 701 Wash- 


ington Street, New 
York City. 


in the tinfoil pack 


age—it cannot be 
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“Biv: years ago I had a serious breakdown 
due to strenuous war work, irregular food, loss 
of sleep, etc. I was a physical and nervous 
wreck. Then I saw Fleischmann’s Yeast 
cakes advertised for loss of strength and 
energy and decided to try ther I started 
with four a day taken regularly with my 
meals. I liked the taste. In a short time my 
sler 


headaches ippeared, I slept better, my 
bowels functioned regularly, my flesh took on 
a healthy appearance. In a few months I 


felt like a new woman.” 
(4 letter from Mrs, Edith Beamer of Detroit) 


right I 

“T gav p< vy ar past but the be ( 
tinued Then a frier you bet he was a fr r 
suggested Fleischmann’s Yeast. I tried it dubitously, 
but it did the trick! The boils ceased. Since that 
time I have never gor without my occasional cake 


of Fleischmann’s Yea 
: - 7 ‘al 
(A letter from Charles F. Weiler of Flemington, N. 7.) 
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ng kled to our classi 
ted ranch Idaho. It 
bv the 1 er of ter 

No rue it is that tall 
ou from little acorns 
g1 l here so tuast 1 
whi planted along the 
matrimonial highway 





rise to g 


with admir 


emergencies 


ible calmness and dignity, 
perhaps because there Is 
a dramatic strau In us, 
It is the trifles which 
break us It takes more 
than the average human 
courage to meet the thou 
sand exasperations of 


laily life without 


erating their 


exag 
importance 
‘itare 

This is a 


monplace 


page of com 
complainings 
“last 


just ew straws.” 


sz-stricken world 





it is inevitable that the 
plague should ke some 
body suffer Writes a 
\\ te 


Ly Wir i Wileox 
I irried a i 
‘ ed on two years 
go Since my baby 
‘ ‘ I have not had the 
eart to leave her with a 
I eg My husband 
re ( to ettle down to 
et evenings with me 
Ile prefers to go to 


him at 


there a way 


home? 


o keep 


bride naturally 


A young 


id hope for a charm 
to turn a young husband's 

ights from jazz to 

lesticity An old wife 
knows there is no such 
( trap The above let 
te valuable only as a 
warning to brides-to-be 
Better discuss and settle 
such n ers before mar 
I nue 


thought I 


without 


‘Once | 
couldn't live 


matt I married now I 
find I am pe 


with him 


rfectly 
He 
from a 

He Is 
i fine worker and an up 
right but 


ne sits 


vretched 


moved to tow! 


evenings 
l 
I 


man 


around and falls 


sleep and there am I 
rocheting at home like 
old ladv when I ought 
e out dancing and en 

¢ myself. 
I not having i 
nee to be happy 
ke the girls Please 
é ‘ Ivice to make 
Broke! 

Ih e 

Whi tt be interesting 
” to keep the hus 
| xt In so do 
g will have to 
less of yvourself and 
re of him. That is 
f achieving much 


te tere wna rain de ee ed 


allest 


tilin 


the sn 
And so a 


embarrassment for 


oud, and at the least comical incident or 





bursts into 
and 
ind again I 


difference, 


oke he noisy laughter. comic 
humiliation 

“Time 
but it makes no 
but I believe I could 
Please 


be comfort in 


Ineaus me, 
have begged him to be reserved, 


We 


be entirely 


more 


get on beautifully together, 


happy with him only on a 
Carolyn R. 8S.” 
the fact that 


ted in themselves 


desert island. 
There 


any assemblage are so 


help me. 
should most persons il 
that 


behavior of 


interes they 


are not permanently impressed by the others. 


So. why not avoid supersensitiveness to eriticism ? 

“Although we should be congenial, my husband and I 
have some disturbing differences of opinion. He does not 
care for literature, while I read too much 


“Now if I 
] 


speech o1 


Babs 


venture to call his attention to some defect 


pro! unciaitior he Says | am a 


Of course he does! Of all the truths brides should know 
and do not know there is none more vital to domestic 
peace than this homely fact Men hate to have their 
wetty defects called to their attention by their wives and 
it is a foolish woman who risks any attempt to remake a 


man’s speech and manners according to her own pattern, 


“We never have trouble over fir vr other important 


ances mm 





matters, but if I want my husband to be extra particular 
about his appearance, he accuses me of wishing him to 
be a sport, 


vr wear gloves, or 


“When I insist that he put on his spats, 


carry a stick, he becomes sarcastic, and that I can’t endure; 
before we know it, we are too annoyed to go anywhere to 
gether 

“I'm more stubborn than he, but he makes pie-crust 
promises and his temper flares up every time I tell him 
how he ought to wear his clothes. Must I therefore let 


Harriet.” 
Which do you prefer, a 


him go shabby? 


good-looking or a good-tempered 


husband? You eannot have both, that is plain—but you 
can make a choice, 

“People laugh because my husband is very much shorter 
than I am I love my husband but have told him this is 
spoiling my life, and he seems hurt. I have considered a 
separation but can not decide if it would be best for me. 


Miranda L.” 
Would it be best for any wife to break up a home because 






of a joke? Love mates opposites—thus nature maintains 
her averages—and one seldom gains much by resenting 
nature’s methods. By keeping this fundamental idea in 
mind, it may be possible to take the wit of friends less 
tragically. 

“My husband has lied to me several times about where 
he goes in the evening. In everything else 1 could trust 
him around the world, but when it comes to his evenings 
away from home I can't trust him around the corner, 


‘I don't want to spend the rest of my life worrying and 





wondering about him, but how can I help it?—Delia G. D.” 

Now who can tell her that? Hers is a straw from the 
original stack of woman's woes, Doubtless Eve worried 
just this way and probably no wife who has had the same 
problem ever has solved it. 

‘I wish I had let every man I ever went with kiss me. 
I was a dignified girl, but popular enough. 

Now I see fate has tricked me. After three vears of 
marriage, the man with whom I must pass the rest of my 
days never gives me a particle of affection. Surely a married 
woman is entitled to her man’s tenderness, but my husband 
is so undemonstrative that I regret the chance for a little 
petting I lost in my girlhood. 

‘If my man does not display his own affection, how dare 
he expect that I will not turn elsewhere for what every 
woman craves Adelaide W 

Doubtless this is supposed to be progressive philosophy 
based on Freudian theories, but to some minds it looks a 
ood like the morality required to manufacture movie 
plots There is no reasoning with persons who are ruled 
by their senses, 

I am just not the kind of woman to make my husband 
a good wife (in his estimation); and he is just not the 
kind of a man to make me happy 

“Sometimes I find myself comparing him with other men 
who have loved me and I perceive that it would be unfor 
tunate for me to be severely tempted. 

‘If every dog has his day, mine is yet to come. I think 
it will—I am looking forward to it. I shall never do any 


thing to disgrace my little daughters, but my, my! Write a 
word or two to—Maude.” 
Compromise is a first law in the art of living. We com 


the cook 


clothes, 


promise with and the climate 


the 


with politicians and 


Only in matrimony do 


makers of we expect to 
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erent. ee 


the necessity of a 
do not like. Marriage is : 

find the ruts in the 
but if 


jolted 


escape 


we 
take a 


badly in 


we 
ure 
“No 
bar d 
five ve 
He Is i 
not hard to 
ing cultivated and refined, 


developed in 
irs of wedded life. 
professional man, 


has 


live with, be- 





I am a trained nurse, 
We agreed that both 
should work after our 
wedding. We never 
have any trouble, but 
we never have time 
to be together and noth 
ing to say when we are, 


I can see no hope for any 
Am I justified 
with a mar 
which is mockery? 
Da a 
ultra-modern wisp 
that the 
age has added to the 
This prob 


home life. 
in going on 
riage 

Jeanne 

An 
of straw, one 
new 


ancient heap. 


lem is yet to be worked 
out by many experiments 
and many inventions, 
Who has ideas about 


it? 
Trivial 

most of them due 

to a fixed telief that hu- 


complaints 


these, 


man beings have a right 
to happiness. 
“Why is it that some 


persons gather their roses 


without feeling the thorns 


while others gather their 
roses only to see the 
petals wither and fall?” 


asks a disappointed young 
matron, 
the thing 
dividual is entitled to 
Why does it 

end in 


“Happiness is 
one every in- 
have. so 
otten heart- 
break?” 

For lack of 
hardening = in 
dividual 


psychic 
the in- 
sO say some of 
the psychologists. Psychic 
hardening 
little 


it does 


comes by a 
self-sacrifice; and 

not much 
hardening to help 
endure the small 
annoyances as quietly 
and patiently and bravely 
as we endure 


tuke 
psychic 


us to 


the horrors 


and sorrows incident to 
battle, murder and sud 
den death. 

There are too many 
“last straws” in some 
minds, Psychic harden- 


strength of 
would make an excellent 


ing, or soul 


broom with which to 
sweep them our. 
The “last straw” is 





usually a symptom of a 
ad case of self-pity. And 
self-pity, when you come 
down to bed-rock, is be 


ing sorry for be 


haven't 


yourself 


eause vou some 
thing you think vou ought 
to have. That 


times 


thing, nine 


out of ten is in 
compatible 

thing 

Isn't it 
of deciding 
really 
this 


with 
you 


some 
other already 
then a 
what 
most? 
process and 

off than 
easy to cultiv: 


tent. 


have. ase 
you 
Try 
probably 
you 


want 


better 


the 
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A\LL THE RICHES 
_©F WHICH WE BOAST, a" 
ls CREAM OF WHEAT 
We TREASURE MOST; ~ >: , 
THE DIAMONDS AND JEWELS 
WE HAND TO OUR WIVES, 
BuT CREAM OF WHEAT 
WE GUARD WITH OUR LIVES 
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Make this test yourself 


Pour a little Pillsbury’s Pan- 
cake Flour into your hand. 
Note the creamy-white color, 
due to Pillsbury's high-grade 
flours. Rub it with your 
tinger—see how smooth it is 
— its fine velvety texture. Now 
you know why Pillsbury's 
makes such perfect pancakes. 


One of the rane 





“tact 





“The Six Minute Breakfast 


A delicious, digestible, six-minute breakfast ... with Pillsbury’s Pancake Flour. : 
First put on your pan or griddle. While it heats add water or milk to Pillsbury’s 
and your batter isdone. Grease the hot pan a bit and pour itin. Six minutes ; 
in all and your first plate of fluffy, golden brown cakes is ready. Q Pillsbury’s sh 
Pancake Flour makes such tempting pancakes, so delicate and digestible, be- 
cause we select the finest grade flours, the highest-standard ingredients, then 
blend and sift them until powder-fine. G. With Pillsbury’s you need add only 
water or milk. This creamy batter makes delicious, delicately-browned pan- 
cakes with a real wheat flavor. Why not have them for breakfast tomorrow? 





Just a postcard request will bring “Better Pancakes and How to Make Them” 7 hs 
PILLSBURY FLOUR MILLS COMPANY, MINNEAPOLIS, UV. S. A. 
Pillsbury’s Family of Foods: 


Pillsbury’s Best Flour Pancake Flour Buckwheat Pancake Flour aud 
Health Bran Wheat Cereal Rye Flour Graham Flour Farina 


THE CUNEO-HENNEBERRY Ci’., CHICAGO 


